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Vol.  VI.  A 


PROLOGUE. 

•/^  For  a  mufe  offire^  that  would  afcend 

^^  The  bright  eft  heaven  of  invention ! 
A  kingdom  for  a  ftage^  ^princes  to  a£l^ 
And  monarchs  to  behold  the  fwelling  fcene ! 
^henjhould  the  warlike  Harry ^  like  himfelf^ 
.AJfume  the  port  of  Mars ;  and  at  his  heels^ 

JLeaJht  in^  like  bounds ^  Jbould  famine^  fword^  and  firt 

Crouib  for  employment.     But  pardon^  gentles  allj 

^  be  flat  unraifed  fpirity  that  hath  dar*dj 

On  this  unworthy  fcaffold J  to  bring  forth 

So  great  an  objeif.     Can  this  cockpit  hold 

The  vafty  field  of  France  ?  or  may  we  cram^ 

3  tVithin  this  wooden  O,  ♦  the  very  cafques 

That  did  alight  the  air  at  Agincourt  ? 

O,  pardon^  ftnct  a  crooked  figure  may 

Atteft^  in  little  place j  a  miltion ; 

And  let  us^  cyphers  to  this  great  accompt^ 

5  On  your  imaginary  forces  work. 

■  O  for  a  mnfe  offin^  &c.]  This  goes  upon  the  notion  of  the 
Peripatetic  fyftem,  which  imagines  feveral  heavens  one  above 
another ;  the  Uft  and  higheft  of  which  was  one  of  fire. 

Wardurton. 

It  alludes  likewife  to  the  afpiring  nature  of  fire,  which,  by 
its  levity,  at  the  reparation  of  the  chaos,  took  the  higheil  feat 
of  all  the  elelhents.     Johnson. 

*  princes  to  a3f 

And  monarchs  to  bebold^^    Shakefpeare  does  not  feem  to  (et 
di/!ance  enough  between  the  performers  and  (pedlators. 

Johnson, 
'  Within  this  'weoden  O, — "]  Nothing  ihews  more  evidently  the 
power  of  cuilom  over  language,  than  that  the  frequent  ufe  of 
calling  a  circle  an  O  could  lb  much  hide  the  meannefs  of  the 
metaphor  from  Shakefpeare,  that  he  has  ufed  it  many  times 
lyhere  he  makes  his  moft  eager  attempts  at  dignity  of  llile. 

Johnson. 

*  The  n/ery  cafyites]  The  helmets.     Johnson, 

*  Imaginary  forces — ]  Imaginary  for  imaginati've.  Or  your 
powers  of  fancy.  A6Uve  and  paffive  words  are  by  this  author 
ffecjuently  confounded.    Johnson. 

A  Z  Sup' 


Peribns  Reprefented. 

KL-^  HEX  R  Y  cic  r^i. 

ruivj  It  tit  car. 


Earl  of  We.rrjsrlizc. 
Eari  of  Warwick. 
Archbiicp  of  CanscrburT. 
Biihop  ot  EkT. 
Earl  of  Cirr-ix-idgc,! 

Lord  Scroop,      ^    I  c j^  pirs:sn  ^s^  tU  fei^. 
Sir  Tho-T^as  Gr?T,    j 

Sir  Thomas  Erpir^ham,   Gowcr,   Fluelkn,  Mack- 
morris,  J::^7,  c^frs  in  iisg  Harfs  arm. 
Nym,  Bardolph,  Piilol,   Boy,  fcrmerh  /er^eMis   i§ 

Bates,  Courc,  Williams,  fcidUrs. 

Charles,  king  cf  France. 

The  Dauphin. 

Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Conftable,  Orleans,  Raxnburcs,  Bourbon^  Grandprre, 

French  lords. 
Governor  of  Harfleur. 
Montjoy,  a  herald. 
Amhaffadcrs  to  the  king  cf  England. 

Ifabel,  queen  of  France. 

Catharine,  daughter  to  the  king  cf  France. 

Alice,  a  lady  attending  on  the  princefs  Catharine. 

Quickly,  Pijiors  wife^  an  hojiefs. 

Chorus. 

Lords^  Mefengersj  French  and  EngUJb  Soldiers^  with 
other  Attendants. 

The  SCENE,  at  the  begimiing  of  the  play^  lies  in  Eng-^ 
landi  but  aftervsards^  whclfy  in  France. 


'  The   life   op 

KING    HENRY    V, 


ACT    I.      SCENE    I. 

Ah  Miiehamber  in  tbjs  Englijh  courts  at  KenelwortK 
Emcrtbe  arcbhifidp  of  Canterbury^  andbijbof  of  Efy. 

^Archbishop  of  Canterbury. 

MY  lord,  rU  teU  you— That  fclf  bUl  is  urjg^d. 
Which,  in  the  eleventh  year  o'  the  h&  kmg'B 
reign. 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  agwid  us  paft^ 
But  that  the  fcamblmg  and  unquiet  time 
Did  pufh  it  out  of  further  queftion. 

Efy. 

»  TJ^  life  of  Henry  F."]  This  play  was  writ  (as  appears  from 
a  paiTage  in  the  choros  to  the  fifth  ad)  at  the  time  of  the  earl 
ef  Eflex'f  commanding  the  forces  in  Ireland  in  the  reien  of 
queen  Elizabeth,  and  not  till  after  Henry  the  Vlth  had  beeH 
played,  as  may  be  feen  by  the  concluiion  of  this  pla^.     Popb. 

fhe  life  of  Henry  F.]  The  tranfa£Uons  compnfed  in  thia 
liiftorical  play  commence  about  the  latter  end  of  the  firft,  and 
Ctfrminate  in  the  eighth  year  of  this  king's  rei^n ;  when  he  mar* 
ried  Catharine  princefs  of  France,  and  cloied  up  the  dilFerences 
betwixt  En^and  and  that  crown.     Theobald. 

*  Jrchhiftfof  of  CanterhuryJ]  This  firft  fcene  was  added  iince 
the  edition  of  1608,  which  is  much'fhortof  theprefent  editions, 
wherein  the  (beeches  are  generally  enlarged  and  raifed :  feveral 
whole  fcenes  b^des,  and  all  the  chorus's  alfo,  were  fince  added 
by  Shakej^are.     Pope. 

On  this  fnbjed  a  play  was  written  about  the  time  of  Shake- 
fpeare ;  but  whether  before  or  after  his  Henry  V.  made  its 
appearance,  has  not  yet  been  abiblutely  determined.  I  have  two 
copiea  of  it  in  my  pofleffion :  one  without  date  (which  feemt 
much  the  elder  of  the  two)  and  another  (apparently  copied 

A  4  from 
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Ely.  But  how,  my  lord,  fhall  we  refift  it  now  ? 

Cant.  It  muft  be  thought  on.     If  it  pafs  againft  us^ 
We  lofe  the  better  half  of  our  poffeffion  : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  teftament  have  given  to  the  church. 
Would  they  (trip  from  us  ;  being  valued  thus,— 

from  it)  dated  1617,  though  printed  by  Bernard  Alfop  (who 
was  printer  of  the  other  edition)  and  (old  by  the  fame  perfon 
and  at  the  fame  place.  Alfop  appears  to  have  been  a  printer 
before  the  year  1600,  and  was  afterwards  one  of  the  twenty 
appointed  by  decree  of  the  ftar-chamber  to  print  for  this  king- 
dom. I  believe,  however,  this  piece  to  have  been  prior  to  that 
of  Shakcfpeare  for  feveral  reafons.  Firft,  becaufe  it  is  highly 
probable  that  it  is  the  very  "  diilpleafing  play"  alluded  to  in 
the  epilogueto  the  fecond  part  of  King  Henry  IV. — -for  Old- 
cajile  died. a  martyr.  Oldcaftle  is  the  FalHafFof  the  piece,  which 
is  defpicable,  and  full  of  ribaldcy  and  impiety  from  the  firft 
fccne  to  the  laft. — Secondly,  becaufe  Shakefpeare  feems  to 
have  taken  not  a  few  hints  from  it ;  for  it  comprehends  in  fome 
meafure  the  ftory  of  the  two  parts  of  Henry  IV.  as  well  as  of 
Henry  V.  and  no  ignorance  I  think  could  debafe  the  gold  of 
Shakcfpeare  into  fuch  drofs ;  though  no  chemiftry  but  that  of 
Shakefpeare  could  ex;ilt  fuch  bafe  metal  into  gold.— -When  the 
prince  of  Wales  in  Henry  IV.  calls  Falftaff  my  old  lad  of  the 
Caftie,  it  is  probably  but  a  fneering  allufion  to  the  deferved  fate 
which  this  perfcrciance  met  with ;  for  there  is  no  proof  that 
our  poet  was  ever  obliged  to  change  the  name  of  Oldcaftle 
into  that  of  FalilafF,  though  there  is  an  abfolutc  certainty  that 
this  piece  muft  have  been  condemned  by  any  audience  before 
whom  it  was  ever  reprefentcd. 

Laftly,  becaufe  it  appears  (as  Mr.  Farmer  has  obferved)  from 
the  jefts  of  the  famous  comedian  Tarlton,  4:0,  161 1,  that  he 
had  been  particularly  celebrated  in  the  part  of  the  Clown  *  in 
Henry  V.  and  though  this  charader  does  not  exift  in  our  play, 
we  find  it  in  the  other,  which,  for  the  reafons  already  enume- 
rated,  I  fuppofe  to  have  been  prior  to  this. 

This  anonymous  play  oT  Henry  V.  is  neither  divided  into 
a£b  or  fccnes,  is  uncommonly  fhort,  and  has  all  the  appear- 
ance of  having  been  imperfeftly  taken  down  during  the  repre- 
fentation.  As  much  of  it  appears  to  have  been  omitted,  wc 
may  fuppofe  that  the  author  did  not  think  it  convenient  for  his 
reputation  to  publiih  a  more  ample  copy.     St e evens. 

•  Mr.  Oldys,  in  a  manufcript  note  in  h's  copy  of  Langbainc,  fays,  that 
Tarlton  appeared  in  the  charaftcr  of  the  Judj:c  who  receives  the  box  on  the 
•v.    Thif  Judge  is  likcwifc  a  charaOer  in  the  old  play. 

As 
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As  much  as  would  maintain  to  the  king's  honour 
Full  fifteen  earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  knights  j 
Six  thoufand  and  two  hundred  good  efquires ; 
And,  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weak  age 
Of  indigent  faint  fouls,  paft  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  alm-houfes,  right  well  fupply'd  j 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  king,  befide, 
A  thoufand  pounds  by  the  year.     Thus  runs  the 
bill. 

Efy.  This  would  drink  deep. 

Canf.  'T would  drink  the  cup  and  all, 

Efy.  But  what  prevention  ? 

CanL  The  king  is  full  of  grace,  and  fair  regard. 

Efy.  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  church. 

Cant.  The  courfes  of  his  youth  promised  it  not. 
The  breath  no  fooner  left  his  father's  body. 
But  that  his  wildnefs,  mortify'd  in  him, 
Sccm'd  to  die  too :  yea,  at  that  very  moment, 
3  Confideration,  like  an  angel,  came. 
And  whipt  the  offending  Adam  out  of  him  5 
Leaving  his  body  as  a  paradife. 
To  envelop  and  contam  ccleftial  fpirits. 
Never  was  fuch  a  fiidden  fcholar  made : 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood  ♦ 
With  fuch  a  heady  current,  fcowering  faults ; 
Nor  ever  Hydra-headed  wilfulnefs 
So  foon  did  lofe  his  feat,  and  all  at  once. 
As  in  this  king. 

Efy.  We  are  blefled  in  this  change. 

^  Ctmfidcraiiotty  like  an  angeU  &c.]  Asparadiie,  when  fm  and 
Adam  were  driven  out  by  the  angel,  became  the  habitation 
of  ceieflial  fpirits,  fo  the  king's  heart,  fmce  confideration  has 
driven  out  his  follies,  is  now  the  receptacle  of  wifdom  and  of 
virtue.     Johnson. 

♦  Never  came  reformation  like  a  flood^  Alluding  to  the  method 
by  which  Hercules  deanfed  the  famous  ftables  when  he  turned 
a  river  through  them.  Hercules  Hill  is  in  our  author 'i  head 
when  he  mentions  the  Hydra.     Johnson. 

Cav.t\ 
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Cant.  It  muft  be  fo :  for  miracles  are  ceas'd  % 
And  therefore  we  muft  needs  admit  the  means. 
How  things  are  perfefted. 

Ely.  But,  my  good  lord. 
How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill, 
Urg*d  by  the  commons  ?  Doth  his  majefty 
Incline  to  it,  or  no  ? 

Cant.  He  feems  indifferent ; 
Or,  rather,  fwaying  more  upon  our  part,  \ 

Than  cherifhing  the  exhibiters  againft  us  : 
For  I  have  made  an  offer  to  his  majefty,— 
Upon  our  fpiritual  convocation. 
And  in  regard  of  caufes  now  in  hand  -^j 

Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large 
As  touching  France, — to  give  a  greater  fum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  predecefTors  part  withal. 

Ely.  How  did  this  offer  feem  received,  my  lord? 

Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  majefty  : 
Save  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
(As,  I  perceiv'd,  his  grace  would  fain  have  done) 
The  fcverals,  and  unhidden  palTages  ^ 
Of  his  true  titles  to  fome  certain  dukedoms ; 
And,  generally,  to  the  crown  and  feat  of  France, 
Derived  from  Edward  his  great  grandfather. 

Ely.  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke  this  off? 

Cantl  The  French  ambalTador  upon  that  inftant 
Crav*d  audience  •,  and  the  hour,  I  think,  is  come 
To  give  him  hearing.     Is  it  four  o'clock  ? 

Ely.  It  is. 

Cant.  Then  go  we  in,  to  know  his  embaffy ; 
Which  I  could  with  a  ready  guefs  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  fpeaks  a  word  of  it. 

Ely.  I'll  wait  upon  you,  and  I  long  to  hear  it. 

[Exeunt. 

•  Tht  ffvcrahy  and  unhidden  pajfages]  This  line  I  fufpeft  of 
corruption,  though  it  may  be  fairly  enough  explained:  the 
t^'Jffg"  of  his  titles  are  the  lines  oi  fuccejjion  by  which  his  claims 
dclcend.     Unbidden  is  oten^  clear.     Johnson. 

SCENE 


K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    V.  13 

SCENE        11. 
Opens  to  the  prefence. 

Enter  king  Henry,  Gloucejier,  Bedford^  Clarence^  IVar^ 
wicky  IVeftmorland^  and  Exeter. 

K.  Henry.  Where  is  my  gracious  lord  of  Canto 

bury? 
Exe.  Not  here  in  prefence. 
K.  Henry.  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 
Weft.  '  Shall  we  call  in  the  ambaflador,  my  liege  ? 
K.  Henry.  Not  yet,  my  coufin  * ;  we  would  be  re- 
fblv'd. 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  fome  things  of  weight. 
That  3  talk  our  thoughts,  concerning  us  and  France^ 

Enter  the  archbijhop  of  Canterbury^  and  bijhop  of  Ely^ 

Cant.  God  and  his  angels  guard  your  facred  throiu*. 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 

K.  Henry.  Sure,  we  thank  you. 
My  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed ; 
And  juftly  and  religioufly  unfold, 
\Vhy  the  law  Salique,  that  they  have  in  France, 
Or  fhould,  or  fliould  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And,  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord. 
That  you  fhould  fafhbn,  wreft,  or  bow  your  readingi 
1-Or  nicely  charge  your  underftanding  foul 

*  Shall ^we  callipt  4^c,]  Here  began  the  old  play.     Pope. 

*  Notjet^  my  coufin^  &c.]    The  410.  1608,  reads. 

Not  yet  y  my  coufifiy  till 'we  be  refol-v  d 

Of  fome  ferious  matters  touching  us  and  France. 

Steevbns. 
3  — tajk — ]   Keep  bufied  with  Scruples  and  laborious  dii^ 
quifitions.     JoHNSOjJ. 

*  Or  nicely  chargeyour  underftanding  foul]  Take  heed  left  by  nice 
and  fubtle  fophiitry  you  burthen  your  l^nowing  foul,  or  knoiAf', 
zngly  burthen  your  foul ^  -iih  the  guilt  of  advancing  a  faife  title, 
or  of  maintaining,  by  r]>ec;ous  fallacies,  a  claim  which,  if  fhewn 
in  its  aa^ye  an(i  true  colours,  would  appear  to  be  falfe. 

Johnson, 

With 
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With  opening  tides  f  mifcreatc,  whole  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth : 
For,  God  doth  know,  how  many  now  in  health 
Shall  drop  their  blood,  in  approbation 
Of  what  your  reverence  (hall  incite  us  to. 
Therefore  ^  take  heed  how  you  impawn  oiir  pcrfon. 
How  you  awake  the  deeping  fword  of  war  *r 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God  take  heed : 
For  never  two  fuch  kingdoms  did  contend 
Without  much  fall  of  bkxxl  •,  whofe  guiltlcfe  drops 
Are  every  gnc  a  woe,  a  fore  complaint, 
'Gainft  him>  whofc  wrong  gives  edge  unto  the  fword. 
That  makes  fuch  wafte  in  brief  mortality, 
y  Under  this  conjuration,  fpcak,  my  lord ; 
For  we  will  hear,  note,  aad  believe  in  heart. 
That  what  you  fpeak  is  in  your  confcience  wafh*d. 
As  pure  as  fin  with  baptifm. 
Csni.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  fovcreign,  and  you 
peers. 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  fervices. 
To  this  in)perial  throne. — There  is  no  bar  * 
To  make  againft  your  highncfe*  claim  to  France, 

•  '^mlfcrtatt — ]   Hl-bogotten,  illegitimate,  fpurious, 

JOBNSOV. 

^  •^-o  tnkf  be^  A^w  joH  impatwn  eur  ferfon^  The  whole  drift 
of  the  kipg  1^  to  imprefs  upon  the  arcnbifhop  a  due  fenfe  of  the 
caution  with  which  he  is  to  fpeak.  He  tells  hitQ  that  the  crime 
of  unjufl  war,  if  the  war  be  unjufl.  fhall  reft  upon  him. 

Therefore  take  heed  bow  yeu  impa%vn  yovLT  per/on. 
So  I  think  it  fhould  be  read.  '  Take  heed  how  you  pledge  your* 
felf,  your  honour,  your  happinefs,  in  fupport  of  bad  advice. 

Dr.  Warburton  explai^is  impuwti  ^y  engage y  and  fb  efcapes 
(he  difEculty.      Johnson. 

7  Under  this  coftjuraf tan,]  .The  j^to.  1608,  reads, 
Jfter  this  conjuration.     Steevens. 

•  There  is  no  har,  Ac]    This  whole  fpeech  is  copied 

(in  a  manner  verhatiwj  from  Hall's  Chronicle,  Henry  V.  year 
the  Jtcondy  fclio  4.  XX,  XXX,  xl,  \^c.  In  the  firft  edition  it  is 
very  imperfect,  and  the  whole  hillory  and  names  of  the  princes 
are  confounded;  but  this  was  afterwards  fet fright,  and  cor- 
re^d  from  his  origtual.  Hall's  Chronicle.    Porii. 

2  But 
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But  this  which  they  produce  from  Pharamond  ;-?- 

In  terram  Salicam  nmliercs  nefuccedant  9  • 

No  woman  ft>aUfuccccd  in  Salique  land : 

Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjuftiy  gloze 

To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pharamond 

The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 

Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm. 

That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Germany, 

Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe, 

Where  Charlps  the  Great,  having  fubdu'd  the  Saxons, 

There  left  behind  and  fettled  certain  French ; 

Who,  holding  in  difdain  the  German  women. 

For  fome  difhoneil  manners  of  their  life, 

Eftablifh'd  then  this  law ;  to  wit,  no  female 

Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  land ; 

Which  S^que,  as  I  faid,  'twixt  Elbe  and  Sala, 

Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  cali'd  Meifen. 

Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 

Was  not  devifed  for  the  realm  of  France : 

Nor  did  the  French  poflcfs  the  Salique  land. 

Until  four  hundred  one-and-twenty  years 

After  tiefunftion  of  king  Pharamond, 

Idly  fuppos'd  the  founder  of  this  law ; 

Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 

Four  hundred  twenty-fix ;  and  Charles  the  Great, 

Subdu'd  the  Saxons,  and  did  feat  the  French 

Beyond  the  river  Sala,  in  the  year 

Eight  hundred  five.     Befides,  their  writers  fay» 

King  Pepin,  which  depofed  Childcrick, 

Did,  as  heir  general,  being  defcended 

Of  Blithild,  which  was  daughter  to  king  Clothair, 

Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 

Hugh  Capet  alfo,  who  ufurp'd  the  crown 

Of  Charles  the  duke  of  Lorain,  fole  heir  male 

Of  the  true  line  and  fl:ock  of  ,Charles  the  Great, 

*  This  fpeech  (together  with  the  Latia  paflage  in  it)  may  as 
well  be  faid  to  be  takea  from  Holinihed  as  from  Hall.    Stbiv. 

To 
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*  To  fine  his  tide  with  fome  (hew  of  truth, 

(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught) 

ConveyM  himfelf  as  heir  to  the  lady  Lingarc, 

Daughter  to  Charlemain,  who  was  the  fon 

To  Lewis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  Ion 

Of  Charles  the  Great.     Alfo  king  Lewis  the  Ninths 

Who  was  fole  heir  to  the  ufurper  Capet, 

Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  confcience. 

Wearing  the  crown  of  France,  .'till  fatisfyd 

That  fair  queen  Ifabel,  his  grandmother, 

Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Ermengare, 

Daughter  to  Charles  the  forefaid  duke  of  Lorain : 

By  which  marriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the  Great 

Was  re-united  to  the  crown  of  France. 

So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  fummer*s  fun. 

King  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  Capet*s  claim. 

King  Lewis  his  fatisfaftion,  all  appear 

To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female : 

So  do  the  kings  of  France  until  this  day, 

Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salique  law, 

To  bar  your  highnefs  claiming  from  the  female  5 

And  i-ather  chufe  to  hide  them  in  a  net. 

Than  amply  to  imbare  their  crooked  titles  *, 

Ufurp'd  trom  you  and  your  progenitors. 

K.  Henrys 

"  To  fine  his  title,  &c.]  This  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto  of 
1608,  thut  of  the  folio  is,  To  find  bis  title,     I  would  read, 

7i7  line  his  title  tvithj.me  Jheiu  of  truth. 
To  line  may  fignify  it  at  once  lu  decorate  and  to  ftrengthen. 
In  Macbeth  : 

Ife  did  line  the  rebels  luith  hidden  help  and  fv  ant  age  m 

Dr.  Warburton  fays,  that  to  fine  his  title ,  is  to  refine  or  im- 
pr'^ve  it.     The  reader  is  to  judge. 

I  now  believe  that/W  is  right ;  the  jury /»^/  for  the  pl/iintiff,- 
or  findi  for  the  defctidant  :  10  find  his  title  is,  to  determine  im 
J'a*vour  of  his  title  <with  fome  Jbe'w  of  truth,     Johnson. 

*  Mr.  P'>pe  ffMos :  • 

Than  openly  im brace.]  But  where  is  the  antithefis  betwixC 
hide  in  the  preceding  line,  and  imhrace  in  this  ?    The  two  old 

folios  reaxl^  lihan  amply  t9  imbarre. We  certainly  maft  read, 

as  Mr.  Warburton  adviicd  me^    fhan  amply  t$  imbare lay 

open. 
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K.  Henry.  May  I  with  right  and  confciencc  make 

this  claim  ? 
Cant.  The  fin  upon  my  head,  dread  fovereign ! 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  is  it  writ. 
When  the  fon  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Defcend  unto  the  daughter.     Gracious  lord. 
Stand  for  your  own  -,  unwind  your  bloody  flag ; 
Look  back  unto  your  mighty  anceftors : 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandfire's  tomb. 
From  whom  y6u  claim ;  invoke  his  warlike  fpirit. 
And  your  great  uncle's  Edward  the  black  prince  5 
Who  on  the  French  ground  play'd  a  tragedy. 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France  •, 
While  his  moft  mighty  father,  on  a  hill. 
Stood  fmiling,  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility.— 

0  noble  Englifh,  that  could  entertain 

With  half  their  forces  the  full  power  of  France  ; 
And  let  another  half  ftand  laughing  by. 
All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  aftion  3 ! 

Efy.  Awake  remembrance  of  thefe  valiant  dead. 
And  with  your  puiflant  arm  renew  their  feats. 
You  are  their  heir,  you  fit  upon  their  throne  ; 
The  blood,  and  courage,  that  renowned  them. 
Runs  in  your  veins  ;  and  my  thrice- puiflant  liege 

01>en,  diiplay  to  view.  I  am  furpriz'd  Mr.  Pope  did  not  ftart 
this  conjedare,  as  Mr.  Rowe  had  led  the  way  to  it  in  his  edi- 
tion; who  reads. 

Than  amply  to  make  bare  their  crooked  titles.     Theobald. 
Mr. Theobald  might  have  found  in  the  quarto  of  1608, 
this  reading. 

Than  amply  to  embrace  their  crooked  caufes ; 
OBt  of  which  line  Mr.  Pope  formed  his  reading,  erroneous  in- 
<I«cd,  but  not  merely  capricious.     Johnson. 

1  know  of  no  fuch  word  as  imbare.  To  unhar  is  to  cpcn^ 
which  I  fuppofe  to  be  the  word  fet  down  by  the  poet,  and  was 
probably  oppofed  to  bar.     Steevens. 

^' cold  for  aaicn!^   The  next  fpccches  of  Fly,  Exeter, 

Weftmorlandy  and  Canterbury,  were  added  after  the  410  1608. 

Stievins. 

Vol.  VL  B 
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Js  in  the  very  May-morn  of  his  youth. 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterprizc. 

Exe.  Your  brother  kings  and  monarchs  of  the  eartli 
Do  all  expeft  that  you  Ihould  roufe  yourfelf. 
As  did  the  former  lions  of  your  blood. 

fFeft.  +They  know  your  grace  hath  caufe^    and 
means  and  might. 
So  hath  your  highnefs  ;  never  king  of  England 
Had  nobles  richer,  and  more  loyal  fubjefts ; 
Whofe  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  England^ 
And  lie  pavilioned  in  the  fields  of  France. 

Canf.  O,  let  their  bodies  follow,  my  dear  liege  ^, 
With  blood,  and  fword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  right : 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  fpiritualty 
Will  raife  your  highnefs  fuch  a  mighty  fum. 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  anceftors. 

K.  He'ftry.  We  muft  not  only  arm  to  invade  the 
French, 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Againft  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  all  adv.intages. 

CanL  They  of  thofe  Marches,  gracious  fovercign. 
Shall  be  a  wall  fufficient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  pilfering  borderers. 


♦  Tie  V  h.'c-iv  J  G  fir  GRACE  ii. \T  H  ca.\fe,  and  means ,  and  might. 
So  h:ith  yrrur  highnv/s  ;  ] 

Wc  fhould  read, 

your  RACE  HAD  caufe 
which  is  carrying  on  the  fenfe  of  the  concluding  words  of 
Exeter. 

Ai  did  ihe  former  lions  of  your  hhod\ 
meaning;  Edward  III.  and  the  Black  prince.     Warburtok. 

I  do  not  fee  but  the  prefcnt  reading  may  ftand  as  I  have 
pointed  it.     Johnson. 

5  Thefe  two  lines  Dr.  War  burton  gives  to  Wellmorland, 
but  with  fo  little  reafon  that  I  have  continued  them  to  Canter- 
bury. The  credit  of  old  copies,  though  not  great,  is  yet  more 
than  nothing.    Johnson. 

X.  Uenrj. 
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»9 


K.  Henry ^  We  do  not  mean  the  courfing  fnatchers 
only. 
But  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  ftill  a  ^  giddy  neighbour  to  us  : 
For  you  fhall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
f  Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfurnilh'd  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  a  tide  into  a  breach, 
With  ample  and  brim-fulnefs  of  his  force; 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  aflays  ; 
Girding  with  grievous  fiege  caftles  and  towns  ; 
That  England,  being  empty  of  defence. 
Hath  fhook,  and  trembled,  ^  at  the  ill  neighbourhood. 
Cant.  She  hath  been  then  more  fear*d  than  harm'd, 
my  liege : 
For  hear  her  but  exampled  by  herfelf, 
When  all  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France, 
And  fhe  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles. 
She  hath  herfelf  not  only  well  defended, 
But  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  ftray,    , 
The  king  of  Scots,  whom  Ihe  did  lend  to  France, 
To  fill  king  Edward's  fame  with*prifoner  kings  -, 
9  And  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praiie, 

As 


* ^idify  ueigbhour  ■       ]  That  is,  inconftant,  changeable. 

Johnson. 
'  leaver  tvettt  tjuitb  his  forces  into  F ranee, 1    Shakcfp^are  wrote 
the  line  thus,  ,' 

Ne'er  ivent  'with  his  full  forces  info  France, 
The  following  expreflions  of  unfurniJPd  kingdomy  gleaned  land^ 
^d empty  of  defence^  fhcw  this.     Warburton. 
There  is  no  need  of  alteration.     Johnson. 
The4to  1608  reads, 

—  ne^ver  my  great  grandfather 
Unmajk'd  his  power  for  France,     Steevens. 

* at  the  ill  neighbour hcod,]    The  4to  1608  reads, 

—  at  the  bruit  thereof     Steevens. 

'  And  make  his  chronicle  as  rich  ^with  praise,]  He  is  fpeaking 
of  king  Edward's  prifoners ;  fo  that  it  appears  Shakcfpcarc 
wrote, 

—  at  rich  'witb  prize, 

B  2  /.  e. 
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As  is  the  ouze  and  bottom  of  the  fea 
With  funken  wreck  ^  and  fumlefs  treafuries. 

Exe.  *  But  there's  a  faying  very  old  and  true : 
5  If  that  you  will  France  win^ 
^Then  with  Scotland  frjl  begin. 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  neft  the  weazel,  Scot 
Comes  fneaking,  and  fo  fucks  her  princely  eggs ; 
Playing  the  moufe  in  ablence  of  the  cat, 
4  To  taint,  and  havock,  more  than  (he  can  eat, 

Ely.  It  follows  then,  the  cat  muft  flay  at  home, 

/.  e.  captures,  booty.     Without  this  there  is  neither  beauty 
nor  likenefs  in  the  fimilitude.     Warburton. 

The  change  oi prai/e  to  prixe,  I  believe  no  body  will  approve ; 
the  fimilituJe  between  the  chronicle  and  fea  confiils  only  in 
this,  that  thry  are  both  full,  and  filled  with  fomething  valu- 
able. Befu!c5,  Dr.  Warburton  prefuppofes  a  reading  which 
cxills  in  no  ancient  copy,  for  bis  ckrcnlcle  as  the  later  editions 
give  it,  the  qa:irto  has  your^  the  folio  their  chrcnick. 

Tour  and  their  written  by  contraiflion  y  are  juft  alike,  and 

her  in  the  old  hands  is  not  much  unlike X*     I  believe  we  fhould 
read  her  chronicle.     Johnson. 

*  fl;;^/ fumlefs  trea/uries,']  The  quarto  1608  reads, 

ctid  111  i plefs  trcafury .     S  t  e  E  v  e  N  s . 

*  Ely.  Bui  there's  a  faying^  Arc]  This  fpeech,  which  is  dif- 
fuafive  of  war  with  France,  is  abf.;rdly  given  to  one  of  the 
churchmen  in  confederacy  to  pufh  the  king  ^pon  it,  as  appears 
by  the  firft  fcene  of  this  aft.  Bcfidcs,  the  poet  had  here  aa  eye 
to  Hall,  who  gives  this  obfervation  to  the  duke  of  Exeter.  But 
the  editors  have  made  Ely  and  Exeter  change  fides,  and  fpeak 
one  another's  fpccchcs ;  for  this,  which  is  given  to  Ely,  is 
EACter's ;  and  the  following  given  to  Exeter,  is  Ely's. 

Warburton. 
3  If  that  yen   ivill  France  ti//;,    &;c.]     Hall's   Chronicle. 
Hen.  V.  year  2.  fol.  7.  p.  2.  x.     Pope* 

*  To  tear  anii  ha'vcck  more  than  fl.^e  can  eat,"}  h  is  not  much 
the  quality  of  the  moufe  to  tear  the  food  it  comes  at,  but  to 
run  ever  and  defile  it.  The  old  cjuarto  reads,  Jpoile;  and  the 
two  firil  folios,  tr.ne :  from  which  lalt  corrupted  word,  I 
think,  I  have  retrieved  the  poet's  genuine  reading,  taint, 

Th£0£ALD. 

Yet 
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5 Yet  that  is  but  a  curs'd  necefTity ; 

Since  we  have  locks  to  lafegiiard  neceflaries, 

^  And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 

While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad, 

The  advifed  head  defends  itfclf  at  home  : 

7  For  government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower. 

Put  into  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  content, 

Congruing  in  a  full  and  natural  clofe. 

Like  mulick. 

Cant.  True.    Therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
The  ftate  of  man  in  divers  funftions, 
*  Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion  ; 

To 

5  Trt  thai  is  Imt  a  ciirs'd  nccejfftty\\  So  the  olJ  quarto.  The 
folios  read  crvJFd:  neither  of  the  words  ccnviy  any  tolerable 
idea ;  but  give  us  a  counter-reafoning,  and  not  at  all  per- 
tinent. We  fliould  read,  Ycus'd  neccjjtty.  It  is  Ely's  burmcfs- 
to  (hew,  there  is  no  real  neceffity  for  Haying  at  home :  he 
mall  therefore  mean,  that  though  there  be  a  fceming  ncceifity, 
yet  it  is  one  that  may  be  well  excus^A  SLn6.£ot  cjcr,     Warb, 

Neither  the  old  readings  nor  the  emendation  feem  very  fatiA 
fodory.  J  curfed  necejjity  has  no  fenfe;  a  'fcus'd  ncccjfuy  is  fo 
harfli  that  one  would  not  admit  it,  if  any  thing  elfc  can  be 
found.  A  crufh'd  neccjjity  may  mean,  a  neceJJJty  which  is  yir^- 
datd  and  o<ver'p<rvjercd  by  contrary  reafons.  V/e  might  read  a 
muU  necelTity,  a  necejfity  not  complete^  or  not  well  confidered  and 
digefled,  but  \t  is  coo  harfh. 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads, 

Y4t  that  is  net  o'courfe  a  necejjlty.     Johnson. 

A  cursed  neceflity  means,  I  believe,  only  an  imfcrtiinate  necef- 
fity,  Curs*d^  in  colloquial  phrafe,  means  any  thing  unfortunate. 
So  we  (av,  fuch  a  one  leads  a  cur/nd  life  j  another  has  got  into 
»  riw^</ icrape,     Steevens. 

^  Jnd iprtity  traps -^ — ]  Thus  the  old  copy;  but  1  believe 
we  Ihould  read  petty,     Ste  e  ve;*s. 

^  Fcr  government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower.]  The 
foundation  and  expreflion  of  this  thought  feems  to  be  borrow'd 
from  Cicero  de  Republican  lib.  2.  Sic  ex  fummis,  ^  mediis,  ^ 
infimis  inter jectis  ordinibus,  ut  ibnis,  moderatcun  rat  lone  ci^lta- 
tern,  Confenfu  dij/imiliorum  concinere ;  ^  qutf  harmonia  a  mu- 
fic»>  dicitur  in  cantuy  earn  ejfe  in  civitate  concordiam.  -   Tiieob. 

'  Setting  endea<vour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  <which  is  Jixed^  as  an  aim  or  butt^ 

Obedience, — ]  Neither  the  fenfe  nor  the  conftrudlion  of  this 
;  '      B  3  paiTage 
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To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience.     For  ib  work  the  honey  bees-. 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teach 
The  art  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
They  have  a  king,  and  officers  of  forts  -, 
Where  fome,  like  magiftrates,  correft  at  home  j 
9  Others,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad ; 
Others,  like  foldicrs,  armed  in  their  (lings. 
Make  boot  upon  the  fummer's  velvet  buds; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor ; 
Who,  bufyM  in  his  majefty,  furvcys 
The  fiaging  mafons  building  roofs  of  gold  -, 
'  The  civil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey  •, 
The  poor  mcchanick  porters  crowding  in 

pafTagc  is  very  obvious.  The  conftruftion  is,  endca-joiw — as  en 
4iim  or  hvtt  to  'v:hich  cndeu'vour,  obedience  is  fixed,  Tlie  fcnfe  is, 
that  all  Ciidcavour  is  to  terminate  in  obedience,  to  be  fubor- 
dinatc  to  the  publick  good  and  general  defign  ot  government. 

Johnson. 

^  Others y  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad ;"]  What  is 
the  ^ccn/Uf-::;^  trad:  /*  I  am  pcrfuadcd  we  fhculd  read  and  point 
it  thus, 

Others  J  ///r  merchant  venturers,  trade  abroad,      Warb, 

If  the  whole  difficulty  of  this  pafTage  confiils  in  the  obfcurity 
of  the  phrafe  to  'vetiture  tradcy  it  may  be  eafilv  cleared.  To 
n'enture  trade  is  a  phrafe  pf  the  fame  import  and  ftrui^urc  as  to 
hazard  lilt  fie.  Nothing  could  have  raifcd  an  objection  but  the' 
defire  of  being  !;ufy.     John  so:;. 

■  The  cii'il  citizens  K  N  E  A  D  i  N  o  up  the  honey ; ]  This  may  pof- 
iibly  hz  right ;  but  I  rather  think  that  Shakefpeare  wrote 
HEADING  ///  //.V  honey  ;  alluding  to  the  putting  up  merchandife 
in  caflis.  And  this  is  in  faJl  the  cnfe.  The  honey  being  headed 
up  in  fepr.-atc  and  diftindl  cells  by  a  thin  membrane  of  wax 
iirawn  over  the  mouth  of  each  of  them,  to  hinder  the  liquid 
xnnitcr  from  running  out.     Warburton. 

To  hend  the  henry  can  hardly  be  right ;  for  though  we  head 
the  cafk,  no  man  talks  of  heading  the  commodities.  T  >  imead 
eive«J  an  eafy  fenfe,  though  not  phyfically  true.  The  bees  do 
in  faft  knead  the  wax  more  than  the  honey,  bqt  that  Shake- 
^care  perliaps  did  not  know.  Johnson. 
*  Jhc  old  quarto  reads,  Ldi::g  up  the  honey,     Steevens. 

Their 
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Their  heavy  burdens  ?.t  his  narrow  gate ; 
The  fad-ey'd  juftice,  with  his  lurly  hum. 
Delivering  o'er  to  executors  pale  ^ 

The  lazy  yawning  drone.     I  this  infer — 
That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  confent,  may  work  contrarioufly. 
As  many  arrows,  loofed  feveral  ways. 
Come  to  one  mark ; 

As  many  feveral  ways  meet  in  one  town  ; 
As  many  frefh  ftreams  run  in  one  felf  fea  •, 
As  many  lines  clofe  in  the  dial's  center ; 
*  So  may  a  thoufand  aftions,  once  a-foot. 
End  in  one  purpofe,  and  be  all  well  borne 
3  Without  defeat.    Therefore  to  France,  my  liege. 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four  ^ 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 
And  you  withal  fhall  make  all  Gallia  fnake. 
If  we,  with  thrice  fuch  powers  left  at  home. 
Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog, 
Let  us  be  worried ;  and  our  nation  lofc 
The  name  of  hardinefs  and  policy. 
K.  Henry.    Call  in  the  meflengers   fcnt  from  the 
Dauphin. 
Now  are  we  well  refolv'd  :   and,  by  God's  help 
And  yours,  the  noble  finews  of  our  power, 
France  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces.     Or  there  we'll  fit. 
Ruling,  in  large  and  ample  empery, 

*  So  may  a  thoufand aSlions^  ONCE  a-foot^  The  fpeaker  Is  en* 
deavouring  to  fhew,  that  the  Hate  is  able  to  execute  many  pro- 
jcAcd  adlions  at  once,  and  condud  th^m  all  to  their  com  p-c- 
tion,  without  impeding  or  jcllling  one  another  in  their  cour/c. 
Shakcfpearc,  therefore,  mull  have  wrote,  a'^iions  't  once  a  foot ^ 
i,  e,  at  once  ;  or,  on  foot  together.     Warbuhton. 

SirT.  IIanmer  is  more  kind  to  this  emenuition  by  reading 
aS:  at  once.  The  change  is  not  neceflary,  the  old  text  may 
ftp.nd.     Johnson. 

3  IFiiJjout  dckdil, — ]   The  quarto  1608  reads,  Jf'^Ubout  ^Qki\. 

Steeyens. 

B  4  O'er 
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O'er  France,  and  all  her  almoft  kingly  dukedonns. 
Or  lay  thefe  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 
Tomblefs,  with    o  remembrance  over  them. 
Either  our  hiftorj-  (haL,  with  full  mouth. 
Speak  freely  of  our  afts ;  or  elfe  our  grave. 
Like  Turk ifh  mute,  Ihall  have  a  tonguelefs  mouth  j 
Not  worfnip'd  4  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

Enter  ambcJU'adors  of  France. 

Now  we  are  well  prepared  to  know  the  pleafure 
Of  our  fair  coufm  Dauphin  \  for,  we  hear. 
Your  greeting  is  from  liim,  not  from  the  king. 

Amb.  May't  plcafe  your  majefty  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge  •, 
Or  fhall  we  fparingly  lliew  you  far  off 
The  Dauphin's  meaning,  and  our  embafly  ? 

K.  Henry.  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Chriftian  king. 
Unto  whofe  gr.ic:i  our  pafTion  is  as  fubjeft. 
As  arc  our  wretches  fctter'd  in  our  prifons : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainnefs, 
Tell  us  the  Dauphin's  mind. 

ylmb.  Thus  then,  in  few. 
Your  highnefs,  lately  fending  into  France, 
Did  claim  fome  certain  dukedoms  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predeceflbr,  king  Edward  the  third  \ 
In  anfwer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  mafter 
Says,  that  you  favour  too  much  of  your  youth  ; 
And  bids  you  be  advisM,  there's  nought  in  France, 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  galliard  won : 
You  cannot  revel  into  dukedoms  there. 
He  therefore  fends  you,  meeter  for  your  fpirit. 
This  tun  of  treaflire ;  and,  in  lieu  of  this, 
Dcfires  you,  let  the  dukedoms,  that  you  claim. 
Hear  no  more  of  you.     This  the  Dauphin  fpeaks. 

♦  ivithavf^xcn  epitaph.']    The  quarto  i6oS  reads,  <witb 

a  paper  epitaph,     S t  e  e  v  e  n  s . 

This  reading  is  more  unintelligible,  to  me  at  Ic.ift,  than  the 
thcr:   a  grave  not  dignijiej  with  the  flightcfl  memorial. 

Johnson. 

Hi.  Henry, 
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K.  Henry.  What  treafure,  uncle  ? 

Exe.  5  Tennis-balls,  my  liege. 

K.  Henry.  ^  We  are  glad  the  Dauphin  is  fo  pleafant 
with  us. 
His  prefent,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for. 
When  we  have  match'd  our  rackets  to  thefe  balls. 
We  will  in  France,  by  God's  grace,  play  a  fet. 
Shall  (hike  his  father's  crown  into  the  hazard. 
Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  fuch  a  wrangler. 
That  all  the  courts  of  France  will  be  difturbM 
With  7  chaces.     And  we  underftand  him  well. 
How  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days ; 
Not  meafuring,  what  ufe  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  feat  of  England  -, 
^  And  therefore.  Jiving  hence,  did  give  ourfelf 
To  barbarous  licence ;  as  'tis  ever  common. 
That  men  are  merrieft  when  they  are  from  home. 
But  tell  the  Dauphin,  I  will  keep  my  ftate; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  ftiew  my  fail  of  greatnefs 

'  Tennis-halls,  my  liege,"]  In  the  old  play  oi Henry  V.  already 
mentioned,  this  prefent  confifts  of  <z  gilded  tun  of  tennis-halls  and 
a  carpet.     Steevens. 

•  We  are  glad  the  Dauphin  is  fo  pleafant  luitb  «/.]  Thus  ftaadt 
the  anfwer  of'K.  Henry  in  the  fame  old  play, 

**  My  lord,  prince  Dolphin  is  very  pleafant  with  me. 
**  But  tell  him,  that  inftead  of  balls  of  leather 
**  We  will  tofs  him  balls  of  brafs  and  of  iron  : 
**  Yea,  fuch  balls  as  never  were  tofs'd  in  France. 
"  The  proudeft  tennis-court  in  France  ftiall  rue  it.'* 

And  the  following  paflage  is  in  Michael  Drayton's  Battle 

pfAgincourf  : 

«*  ril  fend  him  balls  and  rackets  if  I  live, 
*•  That  they  fuch  racket  fl\all  in  Paris  fee, 
**  When  over  line  with  bandies  1  Ihall  drive; 
**  As  that,  before  the  fet  be  fully  done, 
**  France  may  pcthaps  into  the  hazard  run." 

Steevens. 
^  Chace  is  a  term  at  tennis.     Johnson. 

*  And  therefore,  li*ving  hence, — J  This  expreflion  has  ftrcngth 
and  energy :  he  never  valued  .England  ;  and  therefore  lived 
hence,  i.  e.  as  if  abfent  from  it.  But  the  Oxford  Editor  alters 
Ifence  lo  here.    Warburtoj«. 

When 
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When  I  do  roufe  me  in  my  throne  of  France. 
9  For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  majefty. 
And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working  days  ; 
But  I  will  rife  there  with  fo  full  a  glory. 
That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 
Yea,  ftrike  the  Dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 
And  tell  the  pleafant  prince,  this  mock  of  his 
Hath  turn'd  ^  his  balls  to  gun-ftones ;  and  his  foul 
Shall  (land  fure  charged  for  the  wafteful  vengeance 
That  Ihall  fly  with  them :  for  many  a  thoufand  widows 
Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  hufbands  j 
Mock  mothers  from  their  fons,  mock  caftles  down ; 
And  fome  are  yet  ungotten,  and  unborn. 
That  fliall  have  caufe  to  curfe  the  Dauphin's  fcom. 
But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 
To  whom  I  do  appeal ;  and  in  whofe  name. 
Tell  you  the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on 
To  vcngc  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 
My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-hallow'd  caufe. 
So,  ^ct  you  hence  in  peace ;  and  tell  the  Dauphin, 
His  jeft  will  favour  but  of  fhallow  wit. 
When  thoufands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  it. 
•^Convey  them  with  fafe  conduct. — Fare  you  well. 

[Excunl  Ambafjadors. 

Exe.  This  was  a  merry  meflfagc. 

K.  Henry.  We  hope  to  make  the  fender  blufh  at  it. 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  expedition  : 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us,  but  France, 
Save  thofe  to  God,  that  run  before  our  bufmefs. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  thefe  wars 
Be  foon  collected  ;  and  all  things  thought  upon, 

^  For  that  I  have  laid  hy — ]    To  qualify  myfclf  for  this  un- 
dertaking, I  have  defcended  from  my  (lation,  and  lludicd  the 
arts  of  life  in  a  lower  charafter.     Johnson. 
'  The  quarto  1608  reads — f(,r  this.     St e evens. 

■  — kis  halls  togun-ftonss ; — ]    When  ordnance  was  firfl  ufed, 
they  difcharged  balls,  not  of  iron,  but  of  ilonc.  .  Johnson. 

That 
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That  may,  with  reafonable  fwiftnefs,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings  :  for,  God  before. 
We'll  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  tafk  his  thought, 
That  this  fair  aftion  may  on  foot  be  brought.   [^Exeunt. 


ACT       II. 

Enter  Chorus, 

Chorus. 

XTOW  all  the  youth  of  England  are  on  fire  ^ 
r\    And  filken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies  : 
Now  thrvie  thq  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 

Reigns 

'  In  this  place,  in  all  the  editions  hitherto,  is  inferted  the 
chorus  which  I  have  poflponed.  That  chorus  manifcilly  is  in- 
tended to  advcrtife  the  fpedlators  of  the  change  of  the  fcene  to 
Soathampton,  and  therefore  ought  to  be  placed  juft  before 
that  change,  and  not  here,  where  the  fcene  is  Hill  continued  in 
London.     Popb. 

No-Txj  all  the  youth  of  England — ]  I  have  replaced  this  chorus 
here,  by  the  authority  of  the  old  folios  ;  and  ended  the  firft 
Sift,  as  the  poet  certainly  intended.  Mr.  Pope  removed  it, 
becaufe,  fays  he,  **  This  chorus  manifeflly  is  intended  to  adr 
"  vertife  the  fpeftators  of  the  change  of  the  fcene  to  South- 
'*  ampton ;  and  therefore  ought  to  be  placed  juft  before  that 
"  change,  and  not  here."  It  is  true,  the  fpedlators  arc  to  be 
informed,  that,  when  they  next  fee  the  kinor,  they  are  to  fup- 
pofe  him  at  Southampton.  But  this  does  not  imply  any  necef- 
fity  of  this  chorus  being  contiguous  to  that  change.  On  the 
contrary,  the  very  concluding  lines  vouch  abfolutcly  again  ft 
it. 

But  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  till  then. 
Unto  Soiitkamfton  do  ivejhift  eur  fcene. 
For  how  abfurd  is  fuch  a  notice,  if  the  fcene  is  to  change,  fo 
foon  as  ever  the  chorus  quits  the  fiap^e  ?  Befides,  unlefs  thi$ 
chorus  be  prefixed  to  the  fcene  betwixt  Nym,  Bardolph,  &c. 
we  (hall  draw  the  poet  into  another  abfurdity.  Piftol,  Nym, 
and  Bardolph  are  in  this  fcene  talking  of  goini;  to  the  wars  of 
France :  but  the  king  had  but  juil,  at  his  quitting  the  flage, 
declared  his  reiblutions  of  commencing  this  war :    and  without 

the 
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Reigns  folely  in  the  breaft  of  every  man : 

They  fell  the  pafture  now  to  buy. the  horfe  ; 

Follov/ing  the  mirror  of  all  Chriftian  kings. 

With  winged  heek,  as  Englifh  Mercuries. 

*  For  now  fits  Expeftation  in  the  air. 

And  hides  a  fword  from  hilts  unto  the  point 

With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coronets, 

Promis'd  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 

The  French,  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 

Of  this  moft  dreadful  preparation. 

Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  with  pale  policy 

Seek  to  divert  the  Englilh  purpofcs. 

O  England !  model  to  thy  inward  greatnefs. 

Like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart. 

What  might*ft  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do, 

Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural ! 

But  fee,  thy  fault !  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 

A  neft  of  hollow  bofoms,  which  he  fills 

With  treacherous  crowns :  and  three  corrupted  men, 

One,  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge ;  and  the  fecond, 

the  interval  of  an  adl,  betwixt  the  fccnc  and  the  comic  charac- 
ters entering,  how  could  they  with  any  probability  be  informed 
of  this  intended  expedition  ?     Theobald. 

I  think  Mr.  Pope  miftaken  in  tranfpofing  this  chorus,  and 
Mr.  Theobald  in  concluding  the  ad  with  it.  The  chorus 
evidently  introduces  that  which  follows,  not  comments  on  that 
which  precedes,  and  therefore  rather  begins  than  ends  the  aft, 
and  fo  1  have  printed  it.     Dr.  Vv  arburon  follows  Mr.  Pope. 

Johnson. 
*   For  ntrwjits  ExpeQation  in  the  air^ 

And  hides  afivcrdfrcm  hilts  unto  the  point 
With  crowns  imperial,  &c.]  The  imagery  is  wonderfully 
fine,  and  the  thought  exquifite.  Expnfaticn  fitting  in  the  air 
dcfigns  the  height  of  their  ambition  ;  and  the  f^crd  hid  from 
the  hilt  to  the  point  ^with  croivns  a fui  coronet Sy  that  all  fentinients 
of  danger  were  loft  in  the  thoughts  of  glory.     War  burton. 

The  idea  is  taken  from  the  ancient  reprcfentations  of  trophies 
in  tapcftry  or  painting.  Among  thcfe  it  is  very  common  to  fee 
/words  encircled  with  naval  or  mural  crowns.  Expcclation  js 
likcwifc  perfonified  by  Milton,  Par.  Lc:i,  book  vi. 

•«  while  Expe^otir.n  ftood 

*•  Iji  horror——-"      Steevens, 

ricnty 
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Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Mafham  •,  and  the  thirds 

Sir  Thomas  Grey  knight  of  Northumberland, 

Have  for  the  gilt  of  France  (O  guilt,  indeed!) 

Confirmed  conlpiracy  with  fearful  France ; 

3  And  by  their  hands  this  4  grace  of  kings  muft  die^ 

(If  hell  and  treafon  hold  their  promifes) 

Ere  he  take  fhip  for  France,  and  in  Southampton. 

Linger  your  patience  on,  and  well  digeft 

The  abufe  of  diftance,  5  while  we  force  a  play. 

The  fum  is  paid  -,  the  traitors  are  agreed  -, 

^   And  hy  their  bands  this  grace  of  kings  muft  die^ 
If  bell  and  iredfon  bold  their  promifes^ 
Ere  be  take  /hip  for  France,  and  in  Southampton. 
Linger  your  patience  on,  and  'well  digeft 
The  abufe  of  diftance,  nubile  lue  force  a  play. 
The  fum  is  paid,  the  traitors  are  agreed, 
The  king  is  fet  from  London,  andthefcene 
Is  nonjo  tranfported,  gentles,  to  Southampton  : 
There  is  the  play-houfe  nonv, — ]    I  Aippofe  every  One  that 
reads  thefe  lines  looks  about  for  a  meaning  which  he  cannot 
find.     There  is  no  connexion  of  fenfe  nor  regularity  of  tranfi- 
tion  from  one  thought  to  the  other.     It  may  oe  fufpc^led  that 
fome  lines  are  loft,  and  in  that  cafe  the  fenfe  is  irretrievable.   I 
father  think  the  meaning  is  obfcured  hy  an  accidental  tranfpo- 
£tion,  which  I  would  reform  thus : 

jfnd  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  muft  die. 
If  hell  and  treafon  bold  their  promifes. 
The  fum  is  paid,  the  traitors  are  agreed. 
The  king  is  fct  from  London,  and  the  fcene 
Is  nonAj  tranfported,  gentles,  to  Southampton, 
Ere  he  take  fljip  for  France.     And  in  Southampton, 
Linger  your  patience  on,  and  tuell  digeft 
The  abufe  of  diftance,  luhile  ive  force  a  play. 
There  is  the  play-houfe  no-iv — 
This  alteration  reftorcs  fenfe,    and  probably  the   true   fenie. 
The  lines  might  be  otherwife  ranged,  but  this  order  pleafcs 
me  bell.     Johnson. 

♦  —  this  grace  of  kings — ]  i.e.  he  who  does  greatcft  honour 
to  the  title.  By  the  fame  kind  of  phrafeology  the  ufurpcr  in 
Hamlet  is  called  the  rice  of  kings,  i.  e.  the  opprobrium  of  them. 

Warburton. 
'  —  iL'bile  lue — ]    Thefe  two  words  have  been  added  by  the 
modern  editors,  and  (as  it  Ihould  fccm)  very  properly. 

Steevens, 

The 
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The  king  is  fet  from  London ;  and  the  fcene 
Is  now  tranfported,  gentles,  to  Southampton  : 
There  is  the  play-houfe  now,  there  muft  you  fit  ^ 
And  thence  to  France  Ihall  we  convey  you  fafe. 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  feas 
To  give  you  gentle  pafs  ;  for,  if  we  may, 
^  We'll  not  offend  one  ftomach  with  our  play. 
7  But,  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  till  then. 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  fliift  our  fcene.  [£y//. 

S    C    E    N     E      I. 

Before  ^icklys  houfe  in  Eajicheap. 

Enter  corporal  Nym^  and  lieutenant  Bardolpb. 

'  Bard.  Well  met,  corporal. 

Nym.  Good  morrow,  *  lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Bard. 

^  Jfe*!!  not  offend  one  flomach — ^]  That'  is,  you  (hall  pafs  the 
fca  without  the  qualms  of  fea-fickncfs.     Johnson. 

7  Buty  till  the  king  ccme  fcrth, — ]  Here  fecms  to  be  fome- 
thing  omitted.  Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads. 
But  when  the  king  comts  forth, — 
which,  as  the  palfage  now  ftands,  is  ncceflar}'.  Thcfe  lines, 
obfcure  as  they  are,  refute  Mr.  Pope's  conjcdlures  on  the  true 
place  of  the  chorus  ;  for  they  (hew  that  fomething  is  to  inter- 
vene before  the  fcene  changes  to  Southampton.     Johnson. 

The  Canons  of  Criticifm  read, 

and  but  ////  then. 

And  the  Re^vifal  approves  the  corre6lion.     Ste evens. 

'  Bard.  IFell  mcty  corporal  Ajw.]  I  have  chofe  to  begin  the 
fecond  adl  here,  becaufe  each  aft  may  clofe  regularly  with  a 
chorus.  Not  that  I  am  perfuaded,  this  was  the  poet's  inten- 
tion to  mark'  the  intervals  of  his  acls  as  the  chorus  did  on  the 
old  Grecian  ftage.  He  had  no  occafion  of  this  fort :  fince,  in 
his  time,  the  paufes  of  adion  were  filled  up,  as  now,  with  a 
lcL>>n  of  mufic  :  but  the  reafons  for  this  diftribution  are  ex- 
plained before.     Theobald. 

I  have  already  fhf  wn  why  in  this  edition  the  aft  begins  with 
the  chorus.     JoHXiox. 

*  lieutenant  Bardolph.']    At  this  fcene  begins   the   con- 
nection of  this  play  with  the  latter  part  of  King  Henry  IF.    The 
charadtcrs  would  beincliilinftj  and  he  incidents  unintelligible, 
2  without 
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Bard.  What,  are  ancient  Piftol  and  you  friends  yet  ? 

Njm.  For  my  part,  I  care  not.  I  fay  little  j  but 
when  time  (hall  (erve,  ^  there  ihall  be  fmiles.  But 
that  (hall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight ;  but  I  will 
wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron :  it  is  a  fimple  one  i 
but  what  tho*  i  it  will  toaft  cheefc ;  and  it  will  endure 
cold  as  another  man's  fword  will :  and  there's  ♦  the 
humour  of  it. 

Bard.  I  will  beftow  a  breakfaft,  to  make  you 
friends  -,  ^  and  we'll  be  all  three  fworn  brothers  to 
France.    Let  it  be  fo,  good  corporal  Nym. 

Njm.  Faith,  I  will  live  fo  long  as  I  may,  that's 
the  certain  of  it  •,  and,  when  I  cannot  live  any  IcMiger, 
I  will  do  as  I  may :  that  is  my  reft,  that  is  the  ren- 
dezvous of  it. 

Bard.  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  married  to 
Nell  Quickly  :  and  certainly  (he  did  you  wrong,  for 
you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

without  the  knowledge  of  what  paiTed  in  the  two  foregoing 
plays.     JoHNsoM. 

*  — there  flfall  he  fmiles. — ]  I  C\iCp€&. /miles  to  be  a  marginal 
diredtion  crept  into  the  text.  It  is  natural  for  a  man,  when  he 
threatens,  to  break  off  abruptly,  and  conclude.  But  that  flfall 
he  as  it  mwf.  But  this  fantaftical  fellow  is  made  to  fmile  dif« 
dainfuUy  while  he  threatens ;  which  circumftance  was  marked 
lor  the  player's  diredlion  in  the  margin.     Warburton. 

I  do  not  remember  to  have  met  with  thefe  marginal  diredions 
for  expreffion  of  countenance  in  any  of  the  old  copies :  neither 
do  1  fee  any  occafion  for  Dr.  Warburton's  emendation,  as  it  is  * 
rain  to  (isek  the  precife  meaning  of  every  fantaftic  expreffion 
employed  bjr  this  humorous  charader.  Nym,  however,  having 
txpreiled  his  indifference  about  the  continuance  of  Piih>l'9 
friendfhip,  might  have  added,  ^when  time  fer^ves  there  Jhall  he 
JmiUit  i-  e.  he  fhould  be  merry  even  though  he  was  to  lofe  it ; 
or,  that  his  face  would  be  ready  with  a  fm>le  as  often  as  occa- 
£on  fhonld  call  one  out  into  fervice,  though  Piftol,  who  had 
excited  fo  many,  was  no  longer  near  him.     Steevens. 

*  — /i&r  bumwr  of  //.]  The  folio  reads, — and  there* s  an  end. 

Steevens.  . 

*  -^ami  we'll  all  ht  fijDom  brothers  to  Francs,'^']  We  (honU 
read,  iviUlaUgfi/wom  brothers  to  France^  or,  ^wt^llM  he  fworn 
irotk^i  in  Franci*    Johnson. 
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Nym.  I  cannot  tell;  things  mufl  be  as  they  mz^i 
men  may  fleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats  about 
them  at  that  time ;  and,  fome  fay,  knives  have  edges* 
It  muft  be  as  it  may.  Tho*  *  patience  be  a  tir*d  mare^ 
yet  (he  will  plod.  There  muft  be  conclufions*  Well^ 
I  cannot  tell,— — 

Enter  Pijlol  and  ^ick^. 

Bard.  Here  comes  ancient  Piftol  and  his  wif^e.  Good 
corporal,  be  patient  here.   How  now,  mine  hoft  Piftol  ? 

Pifi.  Bafe  tyke,  call'ft  thou  me  hoft  ? 
Now  by  this  hand,  I  fwear*  I  fcorn  the  term  : 
Nor  (hall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

Sluick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long  t  for  we  catinot 
lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen^ 
that  live  honeftly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but  it 
will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-houfe  ftraight.  ^  O 
well-a-day,  lady,  if  he  be  not  drawn  now !  We  ftiall 
lee  wilful  adultery,  and  murder  committed* 

Bard.  ^  Good  lieutenant,  good  corporal,  ofier  no« 
thing  here. 

*  "--^patiemct  ht  a  tir*d  marc,-*— J  The  folio  reads  by  cor* 
rapdon»  tind  name!  fi-om  which  Sir  T.  Hanmer,  fagacioyfl/ 
enough,  derived  tired  dame.  Mr.  Theobald  retrieved  from 
the  quarto  tired  mare,  the  true  reading.    Johhson. 

'  O  'wgU-a-dayj  ladjj  if  he  be  Mt  hewn  no*w  /]  I  cannot  un* 
derftand  the  drift  of  this  expreffion.  If  he  be  not  bewa^  muik 
fignify,  if  he  be  not  cut  down ;  and  in  that  cafe,  the  rtrf  thing 
it  fubpofed  which  Quickly  was  apprehenfive  of.  But  I  rather 
think  her  fright  ariies  upon  ieeing  the  fwords  drawn :  and  I 
have  ventttied  to  make  a  flight  alteration  accordingly.  If  be  hf 
mot  drawMf  for,  if  be  hms  not  bis /word  drawn,  is  an  expreifion 
familiar  to  our  poet.    Thbobald. 

I  hare  not  diilurbed  Mr.  Theobald's  emendation ;  but  I 
think  we  might  read,  if  be  be  not  hewing.  T^  back  and  bew  is 
a  common  vulgar  expreffion.  So  in  If  you  know  not  me  yon  kn^w 
mbody,  byHeywood,  1633.—"  Bones  o'me,  he  would  be*w\tJ^ 
After  all.  (as  the  Critical  lleviewers  obferve)  to  be  hewn  might 
mean  to  be  drunk.  There  is  yet  a  low  phrafe  in  ufe  on  th« 
fame  occafion,  which  is  not  much  unlike  it ;  viz.  *'  he  is  rtf/." 
*<  Such-a-one  was  cut  a  little  lafl  night."    Stbbvbns. 

*  GW  lieutenant,— ]  We  fhould  read,  GWancient^  fbrii 
i»  Piftol  t»  whom  he  tddrefTes  Jiimfclf*    SrifivaNs. 


KING    HENRY     V. 


23 


l^ym.  Pifli ! 

Pift.  Pifh  for  thee,  9  Iceland  dog !  thou  prick-ear'd 
cur  of  Iceland! 

^ick.  Good  corporal  Nym,  Ihew  the  valour  of  a 
man,  and  put  up  thy  fword. 

Nym,  '  Will  you  fhog  off?  I  would  have  you  folus, 

Pift.  Solujj  egregious  dog  ?  O  vij^er  vile ! 
The  folus  in  thy  moft  marvellous  face  -, 
The  folus  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  tliroat. 
And  in  thy  hateful  lungs,  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy  ; 
And,  which  is  worfe,  within  thy  nally  mouth, 
I  do  retort  the  folus  in  thy  bowels  ; 
•  For  I  can  talk,  and  Piftol's  cock  is  up, 
And  flafhing  fire  will  follow. 

Nym.  3 1  am  not  Barbafon ;  you  cannot  conjure  me. 
I  have  an  humour  to  knock  you  indifferently  well :  if 
you  grow  foul  with  me,  Piftol,  I  will  fcour  you  with 
my  rapier,  as  I  may,*  in  fair  terms.  If  you  would 
walk  off,  I  would  prick  your  guts  a  litde,  in  good 
terms,  as  I  may  •,  and  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Pift.  O  braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight ! 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  4  doating  death  is  near  j  * 
Therefore  exhale. 


•  —  I/IanJ  dog ;— ]  I  believe  we  (hould  read  Iceland  dog.  He 
feems  to  allude  to  an  account  credited  in  Elizabeth's  time,  that 
in  the  north  there  was  a  nation  \^ith  human  bodies  and  dogi 
heads.    Johnson. 

The  quarto  confirms  Mr.  Johnfon's  conjeflurc. 

Steevens. 
■  Will  you  fliog  cfp^^']   This  cant  word  is  ufed  in  Beaumont 
and  Fletcher's  Coxcomb. 

"  Come,  pr'ythee,  \ct\x^  Jhog  offj*^    Steevens. 

*  For  I  can  take  'i^--]  I  know  not  well  what  he  can  take^  The 
quarto  reads  talk.  In  our  author  to  takey  is  fometimes  to  blaft^ 
which  fenfe  may  ferve  in  this  place.     Mr.  Johnson. 

'  I  am  not  Bar  ha/on  i  ycu  cannot  conjure  me,^  Barhafon  is  thfe 
name  of  a  devil  mentioned  in  The  Merry  Wives  of  Wind/or. 

Steev*ens. 

♦  —  doating  deatlf  is  near ;— ]  The  quarto  hzs  groaning  death. 

Johnson. 

Vot.  VI.  C  Bard, 
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Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me,  what  I  fay.  He  that 
ftrikes  the  firft  ftroke.  Til  run  him  up  to  the  hilts,  as 
I  am  a  foldier. 

Pift.  An  oath  of  mickle  might  j   and  fury  fiiall 
abate. 
Give  me  thy  lift,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give ; 
Thy  fpirits  are  moft  tall. 

Nym.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  or  other,  in 
fair  terms,  that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

Pift.  Coupe  U  gorge^  that  is  the  word  ?   I  defy  thee 
again. 

0  hound  otCrcte,  think'ft  thou  my  fpoufe  to'get  ? 
No ;  to  the  fpittal  go. 

And  from  the  powdering  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Creflid*s  kind, 
Doll  Tear-fheet,  fhe  by  name,  and  her  efpoufe. 

1  have,  and  I  will  hold,  the  quondam  Quickly 

For  the  only  Ihe.    And  pauca^ — there's  enough- 
Go  to. 

Enter  the  Boy. 

Boy.  Mine  hoft  Piftol,  you  muft  come  to  my 
mailer,  and  you  hoftefs  •,  he  is  very  fick,  and  would 
to  bed.  Good  Bardolph,  put  thy  nofe  between  his 
flieets,  and  do  the  office  of  a  warming  pan :  faith, 
he*s  very  ill. 

Bard^  Away,  you  rogue.  ' 

^ick.  By  my  trotli,  he'll  yield  the  crow  a  pud- 
ding one  of  thefe  days  :  the  king  has  kilPd  his  heart, 
—Good  hulband,  come  home  prefently. 

[Exit  ^ickfy. 

Bard.  Come,  Ihall  I  make  you  two  friends  ?  Wo 
muft  to  France  together ;  why  the  devil  fhould  wc 
keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's  throats  ? 

Pift.  Let  floods  o'erfwell,  and  fiends  for  food  howl 
on! 

Nym.  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  fhillings  I  won  of 
you  at  batting  ? 

Pift. 
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P^.  5  Bale  is  the  flave  that  pays. 

Nym.  That  now  I  will  have ;  that's  the  humour  of 
it. 

Piji.  As  manhood  Ihall  compound ;  pufh  home. 

\^Draw. 

Bard.  By  this  fword,  he  that  makes  the  firfl:  thruft, 
ril  kill  him  ;  by  this  Iword,  I  will. 

Pi^.  Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  muft  have  their 
courle. 

Bard.  Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  wilt  be  friends,  be 
friends  :  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemies  with 
me  too.     Pry'thee,  put  up. 

Pift.  A  noble  fhalt  thou  have,  and  prefent  pay. 
And  liquor  likewife  will  I  give  to  thee ; 
Apd  friendfhip  fliall  combine,  and  brotherhood, 
ril  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  fliall  live  by  me. 
Is  not  this  juft  ?  for  I  fliall  futler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Nym.  I  fhall  have  my  noble  ?     ' 

Pifi.  In  cafli  moft  juflly  paid. 

,lfym.  Well  then,  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Re-enter  ^ickfy. 

^ick.  As  ever  you. came  of  women,  come  in 
quickly  to  Sir  John  :  ah,  poor  heart !  he. is  fo  fliak'd 
of  a  burning  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  moft  lament- 
able to  behold.     Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

Nym.  The  king  hath  run  bad  humours  on  the 
knight,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

PiJi.  Nym,  thou  haft:  Ipoken  the  right,  his  heart  is 
frafted  and  corroborate. 

Nym.  The  king  is  a  good  king,  but  it  mufl:  be  a« 
k  may  •,  he  pafles  fome  humours  and  careers. 

'  Ba/ejs  tbej!a<ve  that  fays, 1  Perhaps  this  expreflion  was  pro* 
vcrbial.  T  meet  with  it  ih  The  fair  Maid  cf  the  Weft^  by  Hey- 
woody  1631. 

•*  A%  motto  fhall  be,  Bafe  is  the  man  that  pays y 

Steevbns. 

C  2  Pifi, 
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I^iji.  Let  us  condole  the  knight  j  for,  lambkins ! 
we  will  live.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      II. 

Changes  to  Southampton. 

Enter  Exeter^  Bedford,  and  fFeftmorland. 

Bed*  Tore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  truft  thefe 

traitors. 
Exe.  They  fhall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
tVeft.  How  fmooth  and  even  they  do  bear  them- 
felves. 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bofoms  fate. 
Crowned  with  faith  and  conftant  loyalty ! 

Bed.  The  king  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of 

Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow. 
Whom   he   hath   cloyed  and  graced  with  princely 

favours  -, 
That  he  fliould  for  a  foo^ign  purfe  fo  fell 
His  fovereign's  life  ^  to  death  and  treachery ! 

[Trumpets  found. 

Enter  the  King^  Scroops  Cambridge^   Grey^   and 
attendants. 

K.  Henry.   Now  fits  the  wind  fair,   and  we  will 
aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge,  and  my  lord  of  Mafliam, 
And  you  my  gentle  knight,  give  me  your  thoughts : 
Think  you  not,  that  the  powers,  we  bear  with  us. 
Will  cut  their  paflage  tlirough  the  force  of  France ; 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  a(5t 
^  For  which  we  have  in  head  aflembled  them  ? 

Scroop. 

^  '^to  death  and  tnachery  /]    Here  the  quarto  inferts  a  lint 
•inmed  in  all  the  following  editions. 

Exet.  O  /  tbi  lord  of  Majham  !      Johnson.    # 
^  For 'which  njii9  ba*U4  \^  hy,k^  aJfembUd thimT\    This  is  not 

an 
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Scroop.    No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do  his 
beft. 

K.  Henry.  I  doubt  not  that :  fmce  we  are  well  per-^ 
fuaded 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  confent  with  ours ; 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wifh 
Succefs  and  conquefl:  to  attend  on  us. 

Cam.  Never  was  monarch  better  fear'd,  and  lov'd. 
Than  is  your  majefty ;  there's  not,  I  think,  a  fubjeft 
That  fits  in  heart-grirf  and  uneafmefs 
Under  the  fweet  (hade. of  your  government. 

Grey.  Even  thofe  that  were  your  father's  enemies 
Have  fteep'd  their  galls  in  honey :  and  do  ferve  you 
With  ^  hearts  create  of  duty  and  of  zeal. 

K.  Henry.  We  therefore  have  great  caufe  of  thank- 
fulnefs ; 
And  (hall  forget  the  ofHce  of  our  hand 
Sooner  than  quittance  of  defert  and  merit 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthinefs. 

Scroop.  So  fervice  (hall  with  fteeled  fmews  toil ; 
And  labour  (hall  refre(h  itfelf  with  hope 
To  do  your  grace  ince(rant  fervices. 

K.  Henry.  We  judge  no  lefs.     Uncle  of  Exeter, 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yefterday. 
That  raird  againft  our  perfon.     We  confider 
It  was  excefs  of  wine  that  fet  him  on  ; 
And,  on  his  9  more  advice,  we  pardon  him. 

an  Englifli  phrafeology.     I  am  perfuaded  Shakefpcare  wrote. 

For  ivhicb  ive  ha^ue  in  aid  ajjembhd  thtim  ? 
alluding  to  the  tenures  of  thofe  times.     Warburton.^ 

It  is  ftrange  that  the  commentator  fhould  forget  a  word  fo 
eminently  obfervable  in  this  writer,  as  head,  for  an  army  formed. 

Johnson. 

•  —  hearts  create — ]    Hearts  compounded  or  made  up  of  duty 
and  zeal.     Johnson. 

•  —  more  advice, — ]    On  his  return  to  more  coolne/s  of  mind. 

«  '  Johnson. 

C  3  Scroop. 
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Scroop.  That*s  merqr,  but  too  much  fecurity : 
Let  liim  be  punilh'd,  fovereign,  left  example 
Breed,  by  his  fufferance,  more  of  fuch  a  kind. 

K.  Henry.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 
,     Cam.  So  may  your  highnefs,  and  yet  punifh  too. 

Grey.  You  fhew  great  mercy,  if  you  give  him  life. 
After  the  tafte  of  much  correftion. 

K.  Hemy.  Alas,  your  too  much  love,  and  care  of 
me 
Are  heavy  orifons  'gainft  this  poor  wretch. 
If  little  faults,  *  proceeding  on  diftemper. 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  *  how  fhall  we  ftretch  our  eyc^ 
When  capital  crimes,  chew'd,  fwallow*d,  and  digefted. 
Appear  before  us  ?   We'll  yet  enlarge  that  man. 
Though  Cambridge,'Scroop,  and  Grey,  in  their  dear 

care 
And  tender  prcfcrvation  of  our  perfon. 
Would  have  him  punifh'd.     And  now  to  our  French 

caufes ; — 
Who  are  the  late  commiffioners  ? 

Cam.  I  one,  my  lord  ; 
Your  highnefs  bad  me  ajfk  for  it  to-day. 

Scroop.  So  xlid  you  me,  my  liege. 

Crey.  And  me,  my  royal  Sovereign. 

K.  Henry.  Then,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge,  there 
is  yours  -,  ^ 

There  yours,  lord  Scroop  of  Mafham  -,  and  fir  knight, 
'  Grey  of  ^Northumberland,  this  fame  is  yours. — 
Read  them,  and  know,  I  know  your  worthinefs.— 
My  lord  of  Weftmorland  and  uncle  Exeter, 

«  —  proceeding  on  diftemper <t — ]    i.  e.  fuddcn  pafEons. 

Warburton. 
Perturbation  of  mind.     Temper  is   equality  or  calmnefs  of 
mind,  from  an  equipoifc  or  due  mixture  of  paffions.    Diftemper 
of  mind  is  the  predominance  of  a  pailion,  as  diftemper  of  body  is 
the  predominance  of  a  bumcur.     Johnson. 

*  —  k'l'jftball  ive  ftretch  cur  tjCy — '\     If  wc  may  not  ivink  at 
(rnall  faults,  hoiM  <wide  muft  ive  open  our  eyes  at  great. 

Johnson. 

We 
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We  will  aboard  to-night— Why,  how  now,  gentle- 
men? 
What  fee  you  in  thofe  papers,  that  you  Jofe 
So  much  complexion  ?• — look  ye,  how  they  change ! 
Their  cheeks  are  paper.— Why,  what  read  you  there. 
That  hath  fo  cowarded,  and  chas'd  your  blood 
Out  of  appearance  ? 

Cam.  I  do  confefs  my  fault. 
And  do  fubmit  me  to  your  highnefs*  mercy. 

Grey.  Scroop.  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

K.  Henry.  The  mercy,  that  was  3  quick  in  us  but 
late. 
By  your  own  counfel  is  fupprefs'd  and  kill'd. 
You  muft  not  dare,  for  fliame,  to  talk  of  mercy ; 
For  your  own  reafons  turn  into  your  bofoths. 
As  dogs  upon  their  mafters,  worrying  tiiem. 
See  you,  my  princes,  and  my  noble  peers, 
Thefe  Englifh  monfters !  My  lord  Cambridge  here,— 
You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was  to  accord 
To  fumifh  him  with  ail  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour  -,  and  this  man 
Hath  for  a  few  light  crowns,  lightly  confpir'd. 
And  fworn  unto  the  practices  of  France 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton.     To  the  which. 
This  knight,  no  lefs  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is,  hath  likewife  fworn. — But  O  ? 
What  Ihall  I  fay  to  thee,  lord  Scroop  ;  thou  cruel, 
Ingrateful  favage,  and  inhuman  creature  ! 
Thou,  that  didft  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counrvrl ;, 
That  knew'ft  the  very  bottom  of  my  foul. 
That  almoft  might*ft  have  coin'd  me  into  j^^old, 
Would'ft  thou  have  practis'd  on  me  for  tfiy  uic  ? 
May  it  be  poffible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extraft  one  fpark  of  evil. 
That  might  annoy  my  finger  ?    'Tis  fo  ftrange 

^  —  quick  — ]  That  is,  living. 

C  4  I'^lHt 
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That  4  though  the  truth  of  it  ftands  off  as  grofs 
As  black  from  white,  my  ,eyc  will  Icarcely  fee  it. 
5  Treafon  and  murder,  ever  kept  together. 
As  two  yoke  devils  fworn  to  either's  purpofe, 

*  Working  fo  grofly  in  a  natural  caufe. 
That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them, 

But  thou,  *gainft  all  proportion,  didft  bring  in 

Wonder,  to  wait  on  treafon,  and  on  murder ; 

And  whatfoever  cunning  fiend  it  was. 

That  wrought  upon  thee  fo  prepofteroufly. 

He  hath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence  : 

And  other  devils,  that  fuggeft  by-treufons. 

Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation. 

With  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetch'd 

From  gliftering  femblances  of  piety ; 

But  7  he  that  tempered  thee,  bade  thee  ftand  up ; 

Gave  thee  no  inftance  why  thou  fhouldft  do  treafon, 

Unlefs  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 

If  that  fame  daemon  that  hath  guU'd  thee  thus. 

Should  with  his  lion-gait  walk  the  whole  world. 

He  might  return  to  vafty  Tartar  back, 

And  tell  the  legions,  I  can  never  win 

A  foul  fo  eafy  as  that  Englifhman's. 

•  Oh,  how  haft  thou  with  jealoufy  infedted 

The 

*   though  the  truth  ftand  off  as  grcfs 

As  black  andiAjhite^ — J  Though  the'truth  be  as  apparent  and 
vifible  as  black  and  white  contiguous  to  each  other.  To  ftand 
cff'i^  itre  nltve,  to  be  prominent  to  the  eye,  as  thcf  ftrong  parts 
of  a  pidure.     Johnson. 

5   Treafon  and  murder ^ ]     What  follows  to  the  end  of  this 

fpecch  is  additional  lince  the  firft  edition.     Pope. 

*  Working  Jo  grofty '\  Grofty  for  commonly ,  which  the  Ox- 
ford Editor  u't  underftanding,  alters  it  to  r/^'/>'.     Warb. 

Grofly  is  neither  ch/ely  nor  commonly,  but  palpably  ;  with  a 
plain  and  vifible  connexion  of  caufe  and  efFed.     Johnson. 

^  — he  thM  temper  d  thee y^-^'\  Though  temper  d  m2iy  ftand  for 
formed  or  mculdcdy  yet  I  fancy  tempted  was  the  author's  word, 
for  it  anf.vcrs  better  to  fuggeft  in  tne  oppofition.     Johnson. 

*  Ohy  ho'iv  hail  tboii  ixj'ith  jealoufv  infeSlcd 

^ he  fxveetmfs  vf  ajpuncf  ! \    Shakeipearc  urges  this  aggrava-r 

tion 
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The  fwectnefs  of  affiance !   Shew  men  dutiful  ? 
Why,  fo  didft  thou.     Seem  they  grave  and  learned  ? 
Why,  fo  didft  thou.     Come  they  of  noble  family  ? 
Why,  fo  didft  thou.     5?eem  they  religious  ? 
Why,  fo  didft  thou.     Or  are  they  fpare  in  diet ; 
Free  from  grofs  paflion,  or  of  mirth,  or  anger ; 
Conftant  in  fpirit,  not  fwerving  with  the  blood ; 
9  Gamifti'd  and  deck'd  in  modeft  complement ; 
» Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  the  ear. 
And  but  in  purged  judgment  trufting  neither  ? 

tion  of  the  guilt  of  treachery  with  great  judgment.  One  of  the 
worfl  confequences  of  breach  of  trufl  is  the  diminution  of  that 
confidence  which  makes  the  happinefs  of  life,  and  the  difTemi- 
nation  of  fufpicion,  which  is  the  poifon  of  fociety.    Johnson. 

*  Garnifii'd  and  dfxk^d  in  modeft  coinpUment ;  — ]  Modeft  comply 
mentf  thsit  is y /u/ne/j,     Warburton. 

This  note  will  not  much  help  the  reader,  unlefs  he  knows  to 
^\i%X  fuJnefs  is  to  be  applied.  I  take  the  meaning  to  be  this. 
The  king,  having  mentioned  Scroop's  temperance  in  diet, 
pafTes  on  to  his  decency  in  drefs,  and  fays,  that  he  was  decked 
in  modeft  complement ;  that  is,  he  was  decorated  with  ornaments, 
but  fuch  as  might  be  worn  without  vain  often ution.  CompU- 
ment  means  fomething  more  than  is  neceflary ;  fo  complement  in 
language  is  what  we  fay  ad  conciliandum  gratiam^  more  than  it 
ftriSly  or  literally  meant.     Johnson. 

'  Net  working  ivith  the  eye  without  the  ear, — ]  He  is  here 
giving  the  char.iiler  of  a  complete  gentleman,  and  fays,  he  did 
not  truft  the  eye  ivithout  the  confirmation  cf  his  ear.  ^But  when 
men  have  eye-fight  proof,  they  think  thty  have  fufficient  evi- 
dence, and  do  not  (lay  for  the  confirmation  of  an  hear-fayj 
Prudent  men,  on  the  contrary,  won't  treft  the  credit  of  the 
car,  till  it  be  confirmed  by  the  demonftration  of  the  eye.  And 
this  is  that  condu6t  for  which  the  king  would  here  commend 
him.     So  that  we  muft  read, 

Not  working  with  the  ear,  but  with  the  eye. 

Warburton. 

The  author's  meaning  I  fhould  have  thought  not  fo  difficult 
to  find,  as  that  an  emendation  fhould  have  been  propofed.  I'he 
king  means  to  fay  of  Scroop,  that  he  was  a  cautious  man,  who 
knew  rXi2X  front i  nulla  fides y  that  a  fpecious  appearance  was  de- 
ceitful, and  therefore  did  not  work  with  the  eye  without  the  ear, 
did  not  truft  the  air  or  look  of  any  man  till  he  had  tried  him 
by  enquiry  and  convcrfation.  Surely  this  is  the  charadler  of  a 
prudent  man.     Johnson, 

Such, 
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Such,  *  and  fo  finely  boulted,  didft  thou  fcem: 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  kft  a  kind  of  blot, 
3  To  mark  the  full-fiaught  man,  the  beft  endu'd. 
With  feme  fufpicion.    I  will  weep  for  thee  ; 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methinks,  is  like 
Another  fall  of  man.— —Their  faults  are  open ; 
Arreft  them  to  the  anfwer  of  the  law. 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  praftices  ! 

Exe.  I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of 
Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arreft  thee  of  hidi  treafon,  by  the  name  of  Henry 
lord  Scroop  of  Malham. 

I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of  Tho- 
mas Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 

Scroop.  Our  purpofes  God  juftly  hath  difcover*d. 
And  I  repent  my  fault,  more  than  my  death ; 
Which  I  befeech  your  highnefs  to  forgive. 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Cam.  4  For  me,  the  gold  of  France  did  not  feducc; 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive 
The  fooner  to  effeft  what  I  intended : 
But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention ; 
Which  I  in  fufFerance  heartily  rejoice  for, 
Befeechlng  God,  and  you,  to  pardon  me. 

Grey.  Never  did  faithful  fubjeft  more  rejoice 
At  the  difcovery  of  moft  dangerous  treafon. 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  myfelf, 

•  ^--^ and  fo  finely  boulted,  dijfl  thou  feem :"]  i.  e.  refined  or 
purged  from  all  faults.     Pope. 

Boulted  is  the  fame  with  fifted^  and  has  confequently  the 
xncaniog  of  refined*     Johnson. 

3  To  MAKE  the  full'fraught  man^ — ]  We  fhould  read. 
To  UhKn  the  fidl-fraught  maUf 
2.  e.  marked  by  the  blot  he  fpeaks  of  in  the  preceding  line. 

WARBURTON4 

♦  For  me  J  the  gold  of  France  did  not  fediice^  Hoi  in  (bed,  p. 
549,  obfcrves,  from  Hall,  that  the  pari  of  Cambridge  plotted 
to  dellroy  the  king,  that  he  might  place  his  brother-in-law, 
£di|iund  Mortimer  ea/1  of  March,  on  the  throne.     Ste evens. 

Pre- 
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Prevented  from  a  damned  enterprizc. 
5  My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  fovercign. 
K.  Henry.  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy !    Hear  your 
fentence. 
You  have  confpir*d  againft  our  royal  perfon, 
Join'd  with  an  enemy  proclaimed,  and  from  his  coffers 
Received  the  golden  earneft  of  our  death  ; 
Wherein  you  would  have  fold  your  king  to  flaughter. 
His  princes  and  his  peers  to  fervitude, 
His  fubjefl-s  to  opprcfFion  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  delolation. 
Touchmg,  our  perion,  leek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  our  kingdom's  fafety  mufi;  fo  tender, 
Whofe  ruin  you  three  fought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.     ^  Get  you  therefore  hence. 
Poor  miferable  wretches,  to  your  death  : 
The  tafte  whereof,  God  of  his  mercy,  give 
You  patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 
OTall  your  dear  offences ! — Bear  them  hence.  [Exeunt. 
—Now,  lords,  for  France-,  the  enterprize  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war ; 
Since  God  fo  gracioufly  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangerous  treafon,  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginnings.     We  doubt  not  now. 
But  every  rub  is  fmoothed  in  our  way. 
Then,  forth,  dear  countrymen  ;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puiflTance  into  the  hand  of  God, 

5  My  faulty — ]  One  of  the  confpirators  againft  queen  Eliza- 
beth, I  think  Parry,  conclttdcs  his  letter  to  her  with  thefe 
words,  a  culpa,  hut  not,  a  pcena  ;  ahfolije  me^  moft  dear  lady. 
This  letter  was  much  read  at  that  tiaic,  and  the  author  doubt- 
lefs  copied  it. 

This  whole  fcenc  was  much  enlarged  and  improved  after  the 
firft  edition ;  the  particular  infertions  it  would  be  tedious  to 
mention,  and  tedious  without  much  ufe.     Johnson. 

^  — Get  yw  therefore  hencey']  So  in  Hplinlhcd;  •* — Get  ye 
"  hence  therefore,  ye  poor  miferable  wretches,  to  the  receiving 
**  of  your  juft  reward :  wherein  God's  majefty  give  you  grace,'* 
Uc.     St  SEVENS. 

z  Put- 
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Putting  it  ftraight  in  expedition.  , 

Chearly  to  fea. — The  figns  of  war  advance; 

7  No  king  of  England,  if  not  king  of  France.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      III. 

Changes  to  ^ickty's  boufe  in  Eajlcbeap. 
Enter  Pijlolj  Nym^  Bardolpby  Boy^^  and  Quickly. 

^ickly.    Pr*ythee,   honey-fweet  hufband,   lee  mc 
bring  thee  to  Staines. 

Pijl.  No  -,  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yern.— 
Bardolph,  be  blith.     Nym,  roufe  thy  vaunting  vein. 
Boy,  briftle  thy  courage  up;  for  FalftafF  he  is  dead. 
And  we  muft  yern  therefore. 

Bard.  Would  I  were  with  him  wherefome'er  he  is, 
cither  in  heaven,  or  in  hell! 

^ick.  Nay,  fure,  he's  not  in  hell;  he's  in  Arthur's 
bofom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Arthur's  bofom.  He 
made  a  ^  finer  end,  and  went  away,  9  an  it  had  been 
any  chrifom'd  child.     A'parted  even  juft  between 

twelve 

^  No  king  rf  England y  if  not  king  of  France*^  So  in  the  old 
play  before  that  ot  Shakefpeare, 

*'  Jf  not  king  ot  France,  then  of  nothing  muft  I  be  king." 

Steevens. 

•  — finer  end ^'\  for  final.     Johnson. 

5  an  it  had  been  any  chrifom^d  child.— ^    The  old  quarto 

Las  it  cri/omb^d  child, 

"  The  chryfom  was  no  more  than  the  white  cloth  put  on  the 
"  new  baptiied  child.'*  See  Johnson's  Canons  ofEcclcf  LatAj^ 
1720. 

I  have  fomewhere  (but  cannot  recoiled  where)  met  with  thii 
further  account  of  it ;  that  the  chryfom  was  allowed  to  be  car- 
ried out  of  the  church,  to  enwrap  fuch  children  as  were  in  too 
weak  a  condition  to  be  borne  thither :  the  chryfom  being  fup- 
pofed  to  make  every  place  holy.  This  cullom  would  rather 
llrengthen  the  allufion  to  the  weak  condition  of  Falftaff. 

Steevens. 

In  the  Liturgie,  2  E.  6.  Form  of  pri'vate  Baptifm,  is  thii 
dire£lion.  "  Then  the  minifter  fliall  put  the  white  vefture, 
**  commonly  called  the  Chrifome^  upi>n  the  child,"  l£c.  The 
CXo^uisy  of  Du  Cange,  vide  Chrifmale^  explains  this  ceremony 

thus; 
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twelve  and  one,  even  at  the  '  turning  o^th'  tide.  For 
after  I  faw  him  *  fumble  with  the  Iheets,  and  play 
with  flowers,  and  fmile  upon  his  fingers  ends,  I  knew 
there  was  but  one  way ;  3  for  his  nofe  was  as  fharp  as 
a  pen,  and  a' babbled  of  green  fields.     How  now.  Sir 

John  ? 

thus :  **  Quippe  olim  at  et  hodie,  baptizatorum,  flatixn  atque 
"  chrifxnate  in  fronte  ungebantur,  ne  chrifma  dcfiuerei^  capita 
**  fanno  candido  obvolvebantur,  qui  oftava  demum  die  ab  iis 
"  aufcrcbatur."  During  tl^<;  time  therefore  of  their  wearing 
this  vcfturc,  the  children  were,  I  fuppofe,  called  Cbri/omes. 
One  is  rcgiftered  under  this  defcripiion  in  the  Regifter  of 
Tbatchamy  Berks^  1 605.  [Hearne's  Append,  to  the  Hiflory  of 
Gla&onbury,  p.  275.]  **  Ayounge  chrt/mej  being  z  man  child, 
"  bcinge  found  drowned,"  6ff.      T.  T. 

■  ^—turning  0* th^  tide.-^']  It  has  been  a  very  old  opinion* 
which  Mead,  de  imperio/olisj  quotes,  as  if  he  believed  it,  that 
nobody  dies  but  in  the  time  ot  ebb :  kalf  the  deaths  in  London 
confute  the  notion  ;  but  we  find  that  it  was  common  among  the 
women  of  the  poet's  time.     Johnson. 

*  — fumble  nvitb  the  Jbeets^ — ]  This  pafTage  is  burlefqued 
by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  in  The  Captain. 

"   I.  How  does  my  mafter? 

"  2.  Faith  he  lies  drawing  on  apace. 

"I.  That's  an  ill  fi§n. 

"  2.  And  fumbles  with  the  pots  too. 

**   I.  Then  there's  no  way  but  one  with  him." 

Steevens. 
'  — ybr  his  nofe  ivas  as  Jharp  as  a  pen,  and  a  table  of  green 
fields.^  Thefe  words,  and  a  table  of  green-fields ,  are  not  to  be 
found  in  the  old  editions  of  1600  and  1608.  This  nonfenfe 
got  into  all  the  following  editions  by  a  pleafant  miilake  of  the 
Sage  editors,  who  printed  from  the  common  piece-nieal-writ- 
ten  parts  in  the  play-houfe.  A  table  was  here  dirc(Sted  to  be 
brought  in  (it  being  a  fccne  fti  a  tavern  whecc  they  dHnk  at 
parting)  and  this  diredion  crept  into  the  text  from  the  margin. 
Greenfield  was  the  name  of  the  property-man  ii\that  time,  who 
furniihed  implements,  &c.  for  the  aftors,  A  table  of  Greenfields, 

]h  Pope. 

So  reafonable  an  account  of  this  blunder  Mr.  Theobald 
would  not  acquieice  in.  He  thought  a  talk  of  Greenfield's  part 
of  the  text,  only  corrupted,  and  that  it  (hould  be  read,  he 
babbled  of  green  fields,  becaufe  men  dofo  in  the  ravings  of  a  ca- 
lenture. But  he  did  not  confider  how  ill  this  agrees  with  the 
nature  of  the  knight's  illncfs,  who  was  now  in  no  babbling  hu- 
mour : 
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John  ?  quoth  I :  what  ?  man,  be  of  good  cheer.  So 
a* cried  out,  God,  God,  God!  three  or  four  times. 
Now  I,  to  comfort  him,  bid  him,  a*  fhould  not  think 
of  God  •,  I  hop'd,  there  was  no  need  to  trouble  him- 
felf  with  any  fuch  thoughts  yet.  So  a'  bade  me  lay 
more  cloaths  on  his  feet.  I  put  my  hand  into  the 
bed,  and  felt  them,  and  they  were  as  cold  as  a  ftone; 
then  I  felt  to  his  knees,  and  fo  upward,  and  upward^ 
and  all  was  as  ^  cold  as  any  ftone. 

Nym. 

mour  :  and  fo  far  from  wanting  cooling  in  green  fields  y  that  hit 
feet  were  cold,  and  he  juft  expiring.     War. burton. 

Upon  this  paiTage  Mr.  Theobald  has  a  note  that  fills  a 
page,  which  1  omit  in  pity  to  my  readers,  fince  he  only  endea- 
vours to  prove,  what  I  think  every  reader  perceives  to  be  true, 
that  at  this  time  no  table  could  be  wanted.  Mr.  Pope,  in  aa 
appendix  to  his  own  edition  in  izmo,  feems  to  admit  Theo* 
bald's  emendation,  which  we  would  have  allowed  to  be  un- 
commonly happy,  had  we  not  been  prejudiced  againft  it  by 
Mr.  Pope's  firft  note,  with  which,  as  it  excites  merriment,  we 
are  loath  to  part.     Johnson. 

Had  the  former  editors  been  apprized,  that  tabUy  in  our  au- 
thor, figniiics  a  pocket  book,  I  believe  they  would  have  re- 
tained it,  with  the  following  alterati(\n,  for  bis  nofe  tvas  as 
Jharp  as  a  pen  upon  a  table  of  green  fells.'^-'On  table-books ^  filver 
or  Iteel  pens,  very  (harp  pointed,  were  formerly  and  are  flill 
fixed  to  the  backs  or  covers.  Mother  Quickly  compares  FaN 
ftafF's  nofe  (which  in  dying  perfons  grows  thin  and  iharp)  to 
one  of  thofe  pensy  very  properly,  and  (he  meant  probably  to 
have  fa  id,  on  a  table-book  with  a  Jhagreen  cover  ^  or  Jbagreen 
tabUy  but,  in  her  ufual  blundering  way,  flie  calls  it  a  table  of 
green  fells y  or  a  table  covered  with  green  fiiny  which  the  blun- 
dering tranfcriber  turned  into  green  fields^  and  our  editors  have 
turned  the  prettied  blunder  in  Shakefpeare  quite  out  of  doors. 

Smith* 

4  cold  as  any  ftone,']    Such  is  the  end  of  Falftaff,  from 

■  tvhom  Shakefpeare  had  promifed  us  in  his  epilogue  to  Henry  IF. 
that  we  fliould  receive  more  entertainment.  It  happened  to 
Shakefpeare  as  to  ether  writers,  to  have  his  imaginatioa 
crowded  with  a  tumultuary  confufion  of  images,  which,  while 
they  were  yet  unforted  and  uncxamintd,  feemed  fufficient  to 
furnifli  a  long  train  of  incidents,  and  a  newvariety  of  merriment  j 
but  which,  when  he  was  to  produce  them  to  view,  fhrunk  fud- 
f^cLly  from  him,  or  could  not  be  accommodated  to  lu3  genera} 

ilcfign^ 
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Njm.  They  fay,  he  cried  out  on  fack. 

^ick.  Ay,  that  a'  did. 

Bard.  And  of  women. 

^ick.  Nay,  that  a'  did  not. 

Boy.  Yes,  that  he  did ;  and  faid,  they  were  dcviU 
incarnate. 

^ick.  A*  could  never  abide  carnation;  'twas  a 
£olour  he  never  lik'd. 

Boy.  He  faid  once,  the  devil  would  have  him  about 
women. 

^mck.  He  did  in  fome  fort,  indeed,  handle  wo- 
men 5  but  then  he  was  rheumatic,  and  taik*d  of  the 
whore  of  Babylon. 

Soy.  Do  you  not  remember,  he  faw  a  flea  ftick 
upon  Bardolph's  nofe,  and  a*  faid,  it  was  a  black  foul 
burning  in  hell  ? 

Bard.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone  that  maintained  that 
fire.     That^  all  the  riches  I  got  in  his  fervice. 

Nym.  Shall  we  Ihog  ?  the  king  will  be  gone  from 
Southampton. 

Pift.  Come,  let's  away.  My  love,  give  me  thy  lips. 
Look  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables.— 

de/ign.  That  he  once  dcfigncd  to  have  brought  FalftafFon  the 
fcene  again^  we  know  from  nimfelf ;  but  whether  he  could  con- 
trive no  train  of  adventures  fuitable  to  his  chara6>er,  or  could 
match  him  with  no  companions  likely  to  quicken  hi».  humour, 
or  coald  open  no  new  vein  of  pleafantry,  and  was  afraid  to  con- 
tinue the  fame  drain  left  it  fhould  not  find  the  fame  reception, 
lie  has  here  for  ever  di(cardcd  him,  and  made  haOe  to  difpatch 
him,  perhaps  for  the  fame  reafon  for  which  Addifrn  killed 
Sir  Roger,  that  no  other  hand  might  attempt  to  exhibit  him. 

Let  meaner  authors  learn  from  this  example,  that  it*  is  dan- 
gerous to  fell  the  bear  which  is  yet  not  hunted  ;  to  promife  t© 
die  public  what  they  have  not  written. 

This  difappointment  probably  inclined  queen  Elizabeth  to 
command  the  poet  to  produce  him  once  again,  and  to  (hew 
him  in  love  or  courtfhip.  This  was  indeed  a  new  fource  of  hu- 
mour, and  produced  a  new  play  from  the  former  charafters. 

I  forgot  to  note  in  the  proper  place,  and  thtreforc  note  here, 
that  Falftaff's  courtfhip,  or  The  Meny  Wi%'es  of  Wimi/or,  (hould 
fcc  read  between  Umj  IV^  and  Ikury  V.    Jo:inson* 

Let 
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5  Let  fenfes  rule. — The  word  is,  ^  pitch  and  pay ; 
Truft  none,  for  oaths  are  ftrawsj  mens*  fifths  arc 

wafer-cakes. 
And  "hold-faft  is  the  only  dog,  my  duck ; 
7  Therefore  Caveto  be,  thy  counfellor. 
Go,  ^  clpar  thy  cryftals. — Yoke-fellows  in  arrhs. 
Let  us  to  France;  like  horfe-leeches,  my  boys. 
To  fuck,  to  fuck,  the  very  blood  to  fuck. 

Boy.  And  that  is  but  unwholfome  food,  they  fay. 

Pifi.  Touch  her  foft  mouth,  and  march. 

Bdrd.  Farewell,  hoftefs. 

Nym.  I  cannot  kifs,  that  is  the  humour  of  it-,  but 
adieu. 

Pift.  Let  houfcwifery  appear ;  9  keep  clofe,  I  thee 
command. 

Slukk.  Farewell,  adieu.  [^Exeunt. 

'  Let  fenfes  rule, ]  I  think  this  is  wrong,  but  how  to  re- 
form it  1  do  not  well  fee.     Perhaps  we  may  read. 

Let  fenfe  us  rule* 
Piftol  is  taking  leave  ot  his  wife,  and  giving  her  advice  as  he  kiflcs 
her ;  he  fees  her  rather  weeping  than  attending,  and  fuppoiing 
that  in  her  heart  fhe  is  ftill  longing  to  go  with  him  part  of  the 
way,  he  cries,  Let  fnfe  us  rule,  that  is,  let  us  not  gi'veivay  tofoolijh 
fondnefsy  but  he  ruled  by  our  better  underjlandin^*  He  then  con- 
tinues his  directions  for  her  conduct  in  his  abience.     Jshnson. 

^  — pitch  and  pay ;]  The  caution  was  a  very  pr04)er  one  to 
Mrs.  Quickly,  who  had  fufFered  before,  by  letting  FalftafF  run 
in  her  dqbt.  The  fame  exprellion  occurs  in  Blurt  Mafier  Con- 
flabk,  i6o2. 

**  I  will  commit  you,  Signior,  to  my  houfe;  but  will  you 
**  pitch  and  pay,  or  will  your  worfhip  run '*     Ste  evens. 

^  The  old  quarto  reads. 

Therefore  Cophel \X2l  be  thy  councellor,     Steevens. 

•  —  clear  thy  cryftals. — ]  Dry  thine  eyes  :  but  I  think  it  may 
better  mean  in  this  place,  luafh  thy  glaffes.     Johnson. 

The  firll  explanation  is  certainly  the  true  one.  The  old  \\m 
l6o8  read«, 

'    Clear  }i^  tb}i  chriftals,     Steevens. 

^'■^keep  clofe,'^]  The  quarto  i6o8  reads, 
^^  keep  fafl  thy  buggh  boe,    ^Steevens. 
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SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  the  French  king^s  palace. 

Enter  the  French  king^  the  Dauphin^  the  duke  (ff  Bur-* 
gund)/y  and  the  Conjlable. 

Fr.  King*  Thus  come  the  Englilh  with  full  power 
upon  us ; 
*  And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns 
To  anfwer  royally  in  our  defences^ 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry,  and  of  Bretagn^, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orleans,  fhall  make  forth. 
And  you,  prince  Dauphin,  with  all  fwift  difpatch, 
To  line,  and  new  repair  our  towns  of  war 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant : 
For  England  his  approaches  makes  as  fierce. 
As  waters  to  the  fucking  of  a  gulph. 
it  fits  us  then  to  be  as  provident. 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  late  examples 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  neglefted  Englifti 
Upon  our  fields. 

Dau.  My  moft  redoubted  father. 
It  is  moft  meet  we  arm  us  'gainft  the  foe : 
For  peace  itfelf  Ihould  not  fo  dull  a  kingdom, 
(The*  war,  nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  in  queftion} 
Rut  that  defences,  mufters,  preparations. 
Should  be  maintained,  afiembled,  and  coUefted, 
As  were  a  war  in  expeftation. 
Therefore,  I  fay,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  the  fick  and  feeble  parts  or  France : 

•  Jnd  mere  than  carefully  //  us  ccnctms]  This  was  a 
bofinefs  indeed,  that  required  more  than  care  to  difchargc  it. 
I  am  perfuaded  Shakefpearc  wrote, 
—  mere  than  carelesly  — 
The  king  is  fappofed  to  hint  here  at  the  Dauphin's  wanton  af- 
front in  fending  over  tennis-balls  to  Henry ;  which,  ariling 
from  over-ereat  confidence  of  their  own  power,  or  contempt  of 
their  enemies,  would  naturally  breed  carelefnefs,     Warb. 

I  do  not  fee  any  dcfed  in  the  prefent  reading :  more  than  care" 
fidly  is  'with  more  than  common  care ;  a  phrafe  of  the  fame  kind 
with  better  than  ivclL     Johnson. 

Vol.  VI.  D  And 
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And  let  us  do  it  with  no  fhew  of  fear ; 

No,  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  England 

Were  bufied  with  a  Whitfun  morris-dance:. 

For,  my  good  liege,  fhe  is  fo  idly  king*d. 

Her  fcepter  fo  fantaftically  borne. 

By  a  vain,  giddy,  fhaliow,  humorous  youth. 

That  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con.  O  peace,  prince  Dauphin  ! 
*  You  are  too  much  miftaken  in  this  king : 
Queftion  your  grace  the  late  ambafladors. 
With  what  great  ftate  he  heard  their  embaffy; 
How  well  fupply'd  with  noble  counfeUors, 
3  How  modeft  in  exception,  and  withal 
How  terrible  in  conftant  refolution. 
And  you  (hall  find,  his  vanities  fore-fpent 
4-  Were  but  the  out-fide  of  the  Roman  Brutus, 
Covering  difcretion  with,  a  coat  of  folly  ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  thofe  roots 
That  (hall  firft  fpring  and  be  mod  delicate. 

Dau.  Well,  'tis  not  fo,  my  lord  high  conftablc. 
But  tho'  we  think  it  fo,  it  is  no  matter. 
In  cafes  of  defence  'tis  beft  to  weigh 

*  fou  are  no  much  rtufiaken  in  this  kingf\  Tiis  part  is  mnck 
enlarged  fince  the  firft  writing.     Pope. 

3  Hcnxi  modefi  i»  exception,-^]  How  diffident  and  decent  .in 
making  objedlions.     Johnson. 

*  P^ere  but  the  out-fide  of  the  Roman  'Bnitm^  Shalcefpeare  «ot 
having  given  us,  in  the  Firft  or  Second  part  of  Hc7try  IF.  or  in 
any  other  place  but  this,  the  remoteft  hint  of  the  circuxnilance 
here  alluded  to,  the  comparifon  muft  needs  be  a  little  obfcure 
to  thofe  who  do  not  know  or  rcfledl  that  fome  hiiloriins  have 
told  us,  that  Henry  IV.  had  entertained  a  deep  jealoufy  of  his 
fon's  afpiring  fuperior  genius.  Therefore  to  prevent  all  um- 
brage, the  prince  withdrew  from  public  aifairs,  and  amufcd 
himfelf  in  conforting  with  a  dilTolute  crew  of  robbers.  It  feems 
to  me,  that  Shakeipearc  was  ignorant  of  this  circumftancc 
when  he  wrote  the  two  parts  of  Henry  IV,  for  it  might  have 
been  fo  managed  as  to  h.:ve  given  new  beauties  to  the  ch&ra^er 
of  Hal,  and  great  improvements  to  tlie  plot.  And  with  regard 
to  ihcfe  matters,  SJiakcfpearc  generally  itlis  usi  all  he  knew, 
and  as  foon  as  he  knew  it.     Warbuilton. 

The 
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The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  feems  -, 
So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  filPd, 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  nig^dly  projeftion, 
Doth,  like  a  mifer,  fpoil  his  coat  with  fcanting 
A  litde  cloth. 

Fr.  King.  Think  we  king  Harry  ftrong ; 
And,  princes,  look  you  ftrongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
The  kindred  of  him  hath  been  flefli'd  upon  us  i 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  ftrain, 
5  That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths. 
Witnefs  our  too  much  memorable  fliame. 
When  CreifiTy  battle  fatally  was  ftruck  ; 
And  all  our  princes  captiv'd,  by  the  hand 
Of  that  black  name,  Edward  black  prince  of  Wales  j 
*  While  that  his  mountain  fire,  on  mountain  ftanding. 
Up  in  the  air,  crown*d  with  the  golden  fun, 
Saw  his  heroical  feed,  and  fmiPd  to  fee  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
The  patterns,  that  by  God  and  by  French  fathers 
Had  twenty  years  been  made.     This  is  a  ftem 
Of  that  viftorious  (lock ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightinefs  and  7  fate  of  him. 

'  That  HAUNTED  US — ]  Wc  fhould  a/Turedly  read  hunted  : 
the  integrity  of  the  metaphor  requires  it.  So,  foon  after,  the 
king  again  fays, 

You  fee  this  chafe  is  hotly  fol  lowed .     Warburton. 
The  emendation  weakens  the  paffage.    To  haunt  is  a  word  of 
the  utmoft  horror,  which  ihews  that  they  dreaded  the  Engliih 
as  goblins  and  fpirits.     Johnson. 

*  fFhile  that  his  lAounTAm  Jtre^  on  mountain  ft anding^  We 
ihould  read,  mounting,  ambitious,  afpiring.     Warb. 

Dr.  Warburton's  emendation  may  be  nght,  and  yet  I  believe 
tbe  poet  meant  to  give  an  idea  of  more  than  human  proportion^ 
in  the  figure  of  the  king. 

"  Quantus  Athos,  aut  quantus  Eryx,  &c."    Virg. 
"  Lite  Teneriffe  or  Atlas  unremov'd."    Milton. 

Steevens. 
^  — fate  of  him,]  His  fate  is  what  is  allotted  him  by  defyny, 
or  what  he  is  fated  to  perform.     JoHprsoN. 

So  Virgil,  fpeaking  of  the  future  deeds  of  the  defcendants  of 
£oeas  :    '*  Attollcns  humeris  famamquc  et  fata  ncpotum." 

Stekvens. 

D  2  Enier 
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Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  Ambaffadors  from  Harry,  king  of  England, 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  majefty. 

Fr.  King.  We'll  give  them  prefent  audience.     Go, 
and  bring  them. 
— You  fee  this  chafe  is  hotly  followed,  friends. 

Dau.  Turn  head,  and  flop  purfuit :  for  coward  dogs 
Moft  9  fpend  their  mouths,  when,  what  they  feem  to 

threaten. 
Runs  far  before  them.     Good,  my  fovereign. 
Take  up  the  Englifli  (hort  -,  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  head : 
Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  fo  vile  a  fin. 
As  felf-neglefting. 

Enter  Exeter. 

Fr,  King.  From  our  brother  England  ? 

Exe.  From  him ;  and  thus  he  greets  your  majefly. 
He  v/ills  you,  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  diveft  yourfelf,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrowed  glories,  that  by  gift  of  heaven. 
By  law  of  nature  and  of  nations,  'long 
To  him,  and  to  his  heirs ;  namely,  the  crown. 
And  all  the  widc-ftretch'd  honours  that  pertain 
By  cuftom,  and  the  ordinance  of  times. 
Unto  the  crown  of  France.     That  you  may  know, 
•Tis  no  finifter  nor  no  aukward  claim, 
Pick'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  long-vanifh*d  days. 
Nor  from  the  duft  of  old  oblivion  rak'd. 
He  fends  you  this  moft  '  memorable  line. 
In  every  branch  truly  demonftrative ; 

[Gives  the  French  king  a  paper. 
Willing  you,  overlook  this  pedigree ; 
And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  derived 
From  his  moft  fam'd  of  famous  anceftors, 

•  /pend  their  mouths^  — ]    That  is,  hark ;  tlie  fportrmaiL't 

term.    Johnson. 

'  —  mfmorahle  line^  This  genealogy  ;  this  dcdudlion  of  his 
lineage*    Johnson. 

Edward 
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Edward  the  Third,  he  bids  you  then  refign 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indireftly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

Fr.  King.  Or  elfe  what  follows  ? 

Exe.  Bloody  conltraint;  for  if  you  hide  the  crown 
Even  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it : 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempeft  is  he  coming. 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove, 
That,  if  requiring  fail,  he  will  compel. 
He  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown  ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  fouls  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vafty  jaws :  upon  your  head 
Turning  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries, 
*  The  dead  mens*  blood,  the  pining  maidens*  groans. 
For  hufbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers. 
That  (hall  be  fwalloVd  in  this  controverfy. 
This  is  his  claim,  his  threatning,  and  my  meflage ; 
Unlefs  the  Dauphin  be  in  prefence  here. 
To  whom  exprefly  I  bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  King.  For  us,  we  will  confider  of  this  further. 
To-morrow  ftiall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  England. 

Dau.  For  the  Dauphin, 
1  ftand  here  for  him  -,  what  to  him  from  England  ? 

Exe.  Scorn  and  defiance ;  flight  regard,  contempt. 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  mif-become 
The  mighty  lender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  fays  my  king :  and  if  your  father's  highnefs 

*  The  deadmens"  blood,^  The  difpofition  of  the  images  were 
aore  regular  if  we  were  to  read  thus : 

■  upon  your  head 

Turning  the  dead  mens*  hlcody  the  tvidtnvs^  tears y 
The  orphans*  cries ^  the  pining  maidens*  groans y  Sec. 
'  Johnson. 

The  quarto  1608  exhibits  the  paflage  thus, 

jfnd  on  your  heads  turns  he  the  fwidonus^  tears y 
The  orphans*  cries,  the  dead  mens*  bones. 
The  pining  maidens*  groans. 
For  hujbands,  fathers,  and  difirejjed  lovers^ 
Which,  8cc.       Ste EVENS. 

D  3  Do 
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Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  fent  his  majefly. 
He'll  call  you  to  fo  hot  an  anfwer  for  it, 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  France 
3  Shall  chide  your  trefpafs,  and  return  your  mock 
In  fccond  accent  of  his  ordinance. 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  reply 
It  is  aginnft  my  will ;  for  I  defire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England ;  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  preftnt  him  with  thofe  Paris  balls. 

Exe.  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  (hake  for  it, 
Were  it  the  miftrefs  court  of  mighty  Europe. 
And,  be  afilir'd,  you'll  find  a  difference, 
(As  v/e  his  fubjefts  have  in  wonder  found) 
Between  die  promife  of  his  greener  days. 
And  thefe  he  mafters  now ;  now  he  weighs  time 
Even  to  the  utmoft  grain  ;  which  you  Ihall  read 
In  your  own  lofles,  ff  he  (lay  in  France. 

Fr.  King.  To-morrow  you  fhall  know  our  mind  at 
full.  [Flourijh. 

Exe.  Difpatch  us  with  all  fpeed,  left  that  our  king 
Come  here  himfelf  to  queftion  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already. 

Fr.  King.  You  ftiall  be  foon  difpatch*d  with  fair 
conditions : 
A  night  is  but  fmall  breath,  and  little  paufe. 
To  anfwer  matters  of  this  confequence.  \JE.xeuni. 

3  Shall  HIDE  your  trefpafs  ^ — ]    Mr.  Pope  rightly  correded  it, 

Shall  CHIDE  — —     Warburtok. 
I  doubt  whether  it  be  rightly  correfted.   The  meaning  is,  that 
the  authors  of  this  infult  Siall  fly  to  caVes  for  refuge.    Johns. 

Mr.  Pope  rcftored  chide  from  the  quarto.  I  l^ve  therefore 
inferted  it  in  the  text.  To  cbidt  is  to  refiund^  to  echo.  So  ix\ 
^bi  Midfummer  Night^s  Dream  : 

'* never  did  I  hear 

"  Such  gallant  chiding:' ' 
do  in  Henry  FIJI. 

**  As  doth  a  fock  againft  the  Ci^/^SfAf  flood.*'  Stebvens, 

ACT 
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ACT       III. 

Enter  Chorus. 

Chorus. 

THUS  witli  imagined  wing  our  fwift  fcene  flies 
,In  motion  of  no  lefs  cekrity 
1  iian  that  of  thought.     Suppofc  that  you  have  fecn 
4  The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 
Embark  his  royalty  •,  and  his  brave  fleet 
With  filken  ftreamers  the  young  Phoebus  fanning. 
Play  with  your  fancies  ;  and  in  them  behold. 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  fliip-boys  climbing  : 
Hear  the  ftirill  whiflJe,  which  doth  order  give 
To  founds  confiis'd  :  behold  the  threaden  fails. 
Borne  with  the  invifible  and  creeping  wind. 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  thro'  the  fiuTOw'd  fea, 
Breading  the  lofty  furge.     O,  do  but  think. 
You  (land  upon  die  5  rivage,  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  ihconftant  billows  dancing  j 
For  fo  appears  this  fleet  majefl:ical. 
Holding  due  courfe  to  Harfleur.     Follow,  follow  ! 
Grapple  your  minds  ^  to  fternage  of  this  navy  •, 
And  leave  your  England,  as  dead  midnight,  ftill, 

♦  The  'well' appoint ed  king  at  Dover  pier 

Embark  his  royalty  ; — ]  Thus  all  the  editions  downwards, 
impUcidy,  after  the  firll  folio.  But  could  the  poet  polfibly  be 
fb  difcordant  from  himfclf  (and  the  Chronicles,  which  he 
copied)  to  make  the  king  here  embark  at  Dover ;  when  he  has 
before  told  us  fo  precifely,  and  that  fo  often  over,  that  he  cm- 
barked  at  Southampton  r  I  dare  acquit  the  poet  from  fo  flagrant 
a  variation.  The  indolence  of  a  tranfcriber,  or  a  compofitor  at 
prcfs,  muft  give  rife  to  fuch  an  error.  Thi'y,  feeing  pier  at 
the  end  of  the  vcrfe,  unluckily  thought  of  D()ver-//>r,  as  the 
bell  known  to  them ;  and  fo  unawares  corrupted  the  text. 

Theobald. 
'  —  r/oftff^, — ]  The  3tf«i  or  fhorc.     Johkson. 

•  —  to  fternage  of  this  nq'vy  ;]  The  ftern  being  the  hinder 
part  of  the  (hip,  the  meaning  is,  let  your  minds  follow  clofe 
after  the  navy.     Steevens. 

D  4  Guarded 
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Guarded  with  grandfires,  babies,  and  old  women, 
Or  pad-,  or  not  arriv'd  to,  pith  and  puiflance  : 
For  who  is  he,  whofe  chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
Thefe  cuU'd  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France  ? 
Work,  v/ork,  your  thoughts,  and  therein  fee  a  fiegej 
Behold  the  ordinance  on  their  carriages 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  Harfleur. 
Suppofe,   the   ambaflador  from  the   French   comes. 

back ; 
Tells  Harry,  that  the  king  doth  offer  him 
Catlierine  his  daughter,  and  with  her  to  dowry 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 
The  offer  likes  not  -,  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  7  linflock  now  the  devilifh  cannon  touches. 
And  down  goes  all  before  him.     Still  be  kind. 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind.   [£xi/. 

S    C    E    N    E      I. 

Before  Harfleur. 

\^Alarm^  and  cannon  going  off.'] 

Enter  king  Henry y  Exeter ^  Bedford^  and  Gloucefler; 
foldiersy  with  fcaling  ladders. 

K.  Henry.  Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends, 
once  more ; 
*  Or  clofe  the  wall  up  with  the  Englifh  dead  1 

7  —  linjhck  — ]  The  ftafF  to  which  the  match  is  fixed  when 
ordnance  is  fired.     Johnson.  • 

So  in  Middleton's  comedy  c\{  Blurt  Mafter  Confialhy  1602, 
— "  O  Cupid,  grant  that  my  blafhing  prove  not  a  linjiocke^  and 
"  give  fire  too  fuddcnly,"  l^c.     Steevens. 

'  Or  clofe  the  ivall ']    Here  is  apparently  a  chafm.     One 

line  at  leaft  is  loft,  which  contained  the  other  part  of  a  disjunc- 
tive propofition.  The  king's  fpccch  is,  dear  friends,  cither  win 
the  town,  or  clofe  up  the  ivall  <with  dead.  The  old  quarto  gives 
no  help.     Johnson. 

This  fpcech  was  added  after  the  quarto  1608.     Steevens. 

2  II^ 
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In  peace,  there's  nothing  fo  becomes  a  man 

As  modeft  ftillnefs  and  humility : 

But  when  the  blaft  of  war  blows  in  our  ears. 

Then  imitate  the  aftion  of  the  tyger  -, 

Stiffen  the  fmews,  fummon  up  the  blood, 

Difguife  fair  nature  with  hard-favour'd  rage : 

Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  afpeft  -, 

Let  it  pry  thro'  the  9  portage  of  the  head. 

Like  the  brafs  cannon  -,  let  the  brow  overwhelm  it. 

As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 

0*er-hang  and  jutty  *his  confounded  bafe, 

Swill'd  with  the  wild  and  wafteful  ocean. 

Now  fet  the  teeth,  and  ftretch  the  hoftril  wide ; 

Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  *  bend  up  every  fpirit 

To  his  full  height !    On,  on,  you  noble  Englifh, 

Whofe  blood  is  fetched  from  fathers  of  war-proof! 

Fathers,  that,  like  fo  many  Alexanders, 

Have,  in  thefe  parts,  from  morn  till  even  fought. 

And  fheath'd  their  fwords  for  lack  of  3  argument. 

Diftionpur  not  your  mothers  -,  now  atteft, 

That  thofe,  whom  you  called  fathers,  did  beget  you ! 

^  copy  now  to  men  of  groffer  blood. 

And  teach  them  how  to  war !  And  you,  good  yeomen, 

Whofe  limbs  were  made  in  England,  Ihew  us  here 

The  mettle  of  your  pafture  ;   let  us  fwear 

That  you  are  worth  your  breeding:  which  I  doubt  not; 

for  there  is  none  of  you  fo  mean  and  bafe. 

That  hath  not  noble  luftre  in  your  eyes. 

I  fee  you  (land  like  greyhounds  in  the  flips. 

Straining  upon  the  ftart.     The  game's  a-foot ; 

'  — portage  of  the  bead ^ — ]   Pert  age  ^  open  fpace,  from  port^  % 

fate.     Let  the  eye  appear  in  the  head  as  cannon  through  the 
attlemcnts,  or  embrafures,  of  a  fortification.     Johnson. 
■*  —  bis  confounded  hafe^ — ]  His  nuorn  or  njoafied  bafe. 

Johnson.* 
*  —  bend  up  every  fpirit — ]   A  metaphor  from  the  bow. 

Johnson. 
'  T'ftrgumem.'l  h  tnatter,  oxfuhjeQ.     Johnson. 

Follow 
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Follow  your  fpirit :  and,  upon  this  charge. 
Cry,  God  for  iiaiiy!    England!    and  St.  George ! 

[^Exeunt  King  and  train. 

\_Alar7ny  and  cannon  go  off. 

SCENE        II. 
Enter  Nyniy  Bardolpb^  Pijiol^  and  Boy. 

Bard.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on!  To  the  breach,  to 
the  breach ! 

Nym.  'Pray  thee,  ♦  corporal,  ftay ;  the  knocks  arc 
too  hot ;  and  for  my  own  part,  I  have  not  ^  a  Ciifc 
of  lives.  The  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is  the 
very  plain-fong  of  it. 

Pi^.  The  plain-fong  is  moft  juft,  for  humours  do 
abound. 
Knocks  go  and  come ;  God's  vaflals  drop  and  die  ; 
And  fword  and  fhicld. 
In  bloody  field. 
Doth  win  immortal  fame. 

Boy.  'Wou'd  I  were  in  an  ale-houfe  in  London !  I 
would  give  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale,  and  fafety. 

Pijl.  And  I : 
^  If  wiflies  would  prevail  with  me. 
My  purpofe  fhould  not  fail  with  me. 
But  thither  would  I  hye. 

Boy.  7  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  bird  doth  fing 
on  bough. 

*  —  corporaly — ]  Wc  fhonld  read  lieutenaTrt.  It  is  Bardolph 
to  whom  he  fpeaks.     Steevens. 

*  —  a  cafe  of  lives.  — ]  A  fet  of  lives,  of  which,  when  one 
is  worn  out,  another  may  fcrve.     Johnson. 

*  If'wijbcsy  &c.]  This  paflagc  1  have  replaced  from  the  firft 
f)iio,  which  is  the  only  authentic  copy  of  this  play.  Thefc 
lines,  which  perhaps  are  part  of  a  fonj^,  Mr.  Pope  did  not  like, 
and  therefore  changed  them,  in  conformity  to  the  imperfed 
play  in  quarto,  and  was  followed  by  the  fucceedxng  editors. 
For  prevail  I  ftiould  read  avail.     Johnson. 

7  As  duljy  &c.]    This  fpeech  I  have  rcftored  from  the  folio. 

Stbevens. 

Enter 
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f  Enter  Fluelten. 

Flu.  'Splood,  up  to  the  preaches,  you  rafcals  !  will 
.  ♦         you  not  up  to  the  preaches  ? 

*  I  Pift.  Be  merciful,  great  duke,  7  to  men  of  mould ! 

Abate  thy  rage,  abate  tiiy  manly  rage  ! 
Good  bawcock,   'bate  thy  rage  !    ufe  lenity,  fweet 
chuck ! 
Njm.  Thcfc  be  good  humours  !  your  honour  wins 

^  '  bad  humours.  [^Exeunt. 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  obferv'd  thefc  three 
fwafhers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three  :  but  all  they 
three,  though  they  would  ferve  me,  could  not  be  man 

^  {  to  me  ;  for,  indeed,  three  fuch  antics  do  not  amount 
to  a  man.  For  Bardolph,  he  is  white-livcr'd,  and 
rcd-fac'd ;  by  the  means  whereof,  he  faces  it  out,  but 
fights  not.  For  Pittol,  he  hath  a  killing  tongue  and 
a  quiet  fword  •,  by  the  means  whereof  he  breaks  words, 
and  keeps  whole  weapons.  For  Nym,  he  hath  heard, 
that  men  of  few  words  are  the  '  beft  men ;  and  there- 
fore he  fcorns  to  fay  his  prayers,  left  he  fhould  be 
thought  a  coward  :  but  his  few  bad  words  are  match'd 
with  as  few  good  deeds ;  for  he  never  l^roke  any  man's 
head  but  his  own,  and  that  was  againft  a  poft  when 
he  was  drunk.  They  will  fteal  any  thing,  and  call  it 
purchafe.  Bardolph  ftole  a  lute-cale  ;  bore  it  twelve 
leagues,  and  fold  it  for  three  half-pence.  Nym  and 
Bardolph  are  fworn  brothers  in  filching ;  and  in  Calais 
they  ftole  a  fire-fhoveP.  I  knew,  by  that  piece  of  fer- 
vice,  9  the  men  would  carry  coals.  They  would  have 
me  as  familiar  with  mens*  pockets,  as  their  gloves  or 
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^  —  i§  memffmdM/-^']  To  men  of  cartl^  to  poor  mortal 
men.     JoHNsoir. 

■  lejf  men ;— ]   That  is,  bra*veft ;  fo  in  the  next  lines, 

fwd  deeds  arc  brarue  ailions.     Johnson. 

'  —  the  men  wdd  carry  coals. — ]  It  appears  that  in  Shake- 
fpeare's  age,  to  carry  coals  was,  I  know  not  why,  to  endure  af- 
frtnts.  So  in  Romeo  and  Juliet ^  one  ferving  mai^  afks  another 
wjiethcr  he  will  carry  coals.    Johnson. 

their 
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their  handkerchiefs ;  which  makes  much  againft  my 
manhood,  if  I  would  take  from  another's  pocket  to 
put  into  mine  -,  for  it  is  plain  pocketing  up  of 
wrongs.  I  muft  leave  them,  and  feek  fome  better 
fervice  :  their  villainy  goes  againft  my  weak  ftomach, 
and  therefore  I  muft  caft  it  up.  [ExU  Bey. 

Enter  Gower  and  FlueUen. 

Gewer.  Captain  Fluellen,  you  muft  come  prefently 
to  the  mines  •,  the  duke  of  Gloucefter  would  fpealc 
with  you. 

Flu.  To  the  mines  !  tell  you  the  duke,  it  is  not  fo 
good  to  come  to  the  mines  :  for  look  you,  the  mines 
are  not  according  to  the  difciplines  of  the  war ;  the 
concavities  of  it  is  not  fufEcient-,  for,  look  you,  th* 
athverfay  (you  may  difcufs  unto  the  duke,  look  you) 
'  is  digt  himfelf  four  yards  under  the  countermines  : 
by  Chelhu,  I  think,  a*  *  will  plow  up  all,  if  there  is 
not  better  direftions. 

Gower.  The  duke  of  Gloucefter,  to  whom  the  order 
of  the  fiege  is  given,  is  altogether  direftcd  by  an  Irifti- 
man  ;  a  very  valiant  gentleman,  i'faith. 

Flu.  It  is  captain  Macmorris,  is  it  not  ? 

Gower.  I  think,  it  be. 

Flu.  By  Chefhu,  he  is  an  afs  as  in  the  world :  I 
will  verify  as  much  in  his  peard.  He  has  no  more 
direftions  in  the  true  difciplines  of  the  wars,  look  you, 
of  the  Roman  difciplines,  than  a  puppy-dog* 

Enter  Macmorris  and  captain  J  amy. 

Cower.  Here  he  comes,  and  the  Scots  captain,  cap- 
tain Jamy  with  him. 

Flu. .  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  falorous  gentle- 
man,  that  is  certain ;  and  of  great  expedition  and 

*  is  (ilgt  him/elf  four  yards  itr.dcr  the  countermines  :  ] 

FlucHcn  means,  that  the  enemy  had  digged  himfelf  coufttermines 
four  yards  under  the  mines.     Johnson. 

?  —  'xillplvw  up  alii  •— ]    That  is,  f.-e  icill  blow  uf  all. 

JoiiNsoic. 

know- 
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knowledge  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  particular 
knowledge  of  his  direftions :  by  Chefhu,  he  will  main- 
tain his  argument  as  well  as  any  military  man  in  the 
*orld,  in  the  difciplines  of  the  priftine  wars  of  the 
Romans. 

Jamy.  I  fay,  gud-day,  captain  Fluellen. 

Flu.  God-den  to  your  worihip,  goot  captain  James. 

Gower.  How  now,  captain  Macmorris  ?  have  you 
qiutted  the  mines  ?  h^e  the  pioneers  given  o*er  ? 

Mac.  By  Chrifh  la,  tilh  ill  done  -,  the  work  ilh  give 
over,  the  trumpet  found  the  retreat.  By  my  hand, 
I  fwcar,  and  by  my  father's  foul,  the  work  ifli  ill 
done :  it  ifh  give  over :  I  would  have  blowed  up  the 
town,  fo  Chrifh  fave  me  la,  in  an  hour.  O  tifli  ill 
done,  tifli  ill  done ;  by  my  hand,  tifh  ill  done ! 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  pefeech  you  now,  will 
you  voucWafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  difputations  with 
you,  as  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  difciplines 
of  the  war,  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of  argument, 
look  you,  and  friendly  communication ;  partly  to  fa- 
tisfy  my  opinion ;  and  partly  for  the  fatisraclion,  Icpk 
you,  of  my  mind ;  as  touching  the  direftion  of  the 
military  difcipline,  that  is  the  point. 

Jamy.  I  fall  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gud  captains 
bath :  and  ^1  fall  quit  you  with  gud  leve,  as  I  may 
pick  occalion  ;  that  fall  I,  marry. 

Mac.  It  is  no  time  to  difcourfe,  fo  Chrifti  fave  me : 
the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather  and  the  wars,  and  the 
king,  and  the  dukes ;  it  is  not  time  to  difcourfe.  The 
town  is  befeechM,  and  the  trumpet  calls  us  to  the 
breach,  and  we  talk,  and,  by  Chrilh,  do  nothing  -,  *tis 
Ihame  for  us  all :  fo  God  fa'me,  *tis  fhame  to  ftand 
ftill ;  it  is  (hame,  by  my  hand  :  and  there  is  throats 
to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  donej  and  there  is  nothing 
done,  fo  Chrifh  fa*  me  law. 

*  '-^  I finM  qtiit you — ]  That  is,  I  ihall,  with  your  permiffion, 
nqmiteyoUf  that  is,  an/tweryouj  or  interpofe  with  my  argumentS| 
ai  I  (hall  find  opportunity.     Johnson. 

Jaf^. 
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Jantf.  By  the  mefs,  ere  theife  eyes  of  ^line  take 
themfelves  to  flomber,  aile  do  gud  fervice,  or  ailc  ligge 
i*the  grund  for  it ;  ay,  or  go  to  death ;  and  aik  pay 
it  as  valorouQy  as  I  may,  that  fal  I  funely  do,  the  Iweff 
and,  the  long :  marry,  I  wad  fiill  fain  heard  {bone' 
queftion  'tween  you  tway. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmonis,  I  think,  look  you,  under 
your  correftidn,  there  is  not  many  of  your  nation  — ' 

Mac.  Of  my  nation  ?  whaf  ifh  my  nation  ?  lih  a 
villain,  and  a  baft^,  and  a  knaye,  and  a  raicali  what 
ilh  my  nation  ?   Who  talks  of  my  nation  ? 

Flu.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  othcrwife 
than  is  meant,  captain  Macmorris,  peradventuce,  I 
ihall  think  you  do  not  uie  me  with  that  affability  as  in 
difcretion  you  ought  to  vSc  me,  look  you ;  being  as 
goot  a  man  as  youifelf,  both  in  the  difciplines  of  wars, 
and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth,  and  in  other  par- 
ticularities. 

Mac.  I  do  not  know  yau  fo  good  a  man  as  my&If  ^ 
fo  Chrifh  fave  me,  I  wiU  cut  olF  your  head* 

oGower.  Gcndemen  ixnJi,  you  will  miftakc  eadt 
other. 

Jamf.  Au !  that's  a  foul  fault.     [A  farlef  fouMdid. 

Gowir.  The  towa  founds  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  when  there  is  more  bcttdr 
opportunity  to  be  required,  look  you,  PU  be  (b  bol4 
as  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  difciplines  of  war ;  and 
there^s  an  end  ♦. 

SCENE     m. 

Before  the  g^tes  of  Barfltur. 

Enter  king  lUnry  and  his  train. 

K.  Henry.  How  yet  refolves  the  governor  of  tifC 
town  ? 

^  ^^thtres  tin  #m/.]  It  were  Co  be  wiihed  that  the  |>oor  mtrri- 
.menc  of  this  dialogue  had  not  ^ea  putcbafed  witli  fi>  mykdi 

profancnefs.     Jqhnsov. 

This 
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I'his  is  the  latcft  park  we  will  admit : 
Therefore  to  our  beft  mercy  give  yourfclvcs  j 
>,  like  to  men  proud  of  deftruftion, 
Defy  us  to  our  worft :  for  as  I  am  a  foldicr, 
A  name^  that  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  beft) 
f  I  begin  the  battery  once  again, 
will  not  leave  the  half-acchieved  Harfleur 
Till  in  her  alhes  (he  lie  buried. 
The  gates  of  mercy  ihall  be  all  ihut  up ; 
\nd  the  fle£h*d  Ibldier,  rough  and  hard  of  heart, 
[n  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  ihall  rang^ 
W^ith  confcience  wide  as  hell;  mowing  like  graft 
four  freih  fair  virgins,  and  your  flowering  mfants. 
iVhat  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war, 
\rray'd  in  flames  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends, 
>>,  with  his  fmirch*d  complexion,  all  ^  fell  feats, 
^nlink'd  to  wafls  and  defolation  ? 
iVhat  is't  to  me,  when  you  yourfelves  are  caufe, 
f  your  pure  maidens  fdl  into  the  hand 
)f  hot  and  forcing  violation  ? 
Vhat  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickednefs, 
/hen  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce  career  ? 
^e  may,  as  boodcfs,  fpend  our  vain  command 
oon  the  enraged  foldiers  in  their  fpoil, 
fend  precepts  to  the  Leviathan 
» come  a-fliorc.    Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfleur, 
ke  pity  of  your  town,  and  of  your  people, 
lile  yet  my  foldiers  are  in  my  command  •, 
^hile  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 
-blows  the  filthy  and  conta^ous  clouds 
leady  murder,  fpoil,  and  villainy. 


fell  feats  y 


4ink*d  to  *wafle  and  defolation  /*]     All  the  favjige  pradicci 
1y  concomitant  to  the  fack  of  cities.     Johnson. 
hile  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  lulnd  of  grace 
T'hlo^s  tie  filthy  and  contagious  clouds]    This  is  SL  y^ry 
Ctaphor.     To  over-bUw  is  to  drit-e  a^waj^  or  to  keep  nf\ 

Johnson. 

If 
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If  not ;  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  fee 

The  blind  and  bloody  foldier  with  foul  hand 

7  Defile  the  locks  of  your  ftirill-fhrieking  daughters  : 

Your  fathers  taken  by  the  filvcr  beards. 

And  their  moft  reverend  heads  dafh'd  to  the  walls ; 

Your  naked  infants  fpitted  upon  pikes, 

While  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  confused 

Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry, 

At  Herod*s  bloody-hunting  flaughter-men. 

What  fay  you  ?  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid  ? 

Or,  guilty  in  defence,  be  thus  deftroy'd  ? 

Enter  Governor  upon  the  walls. 

Gov.  Our  expeftation  hath  this  day  an  end : 
The  Dauphin,  whom  of  fuccours  we  entreated. 
Returns  us,  that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raife  fo  great  a  fiege.     Therefore,  dread  king, 
We  yield  our  town  and  lives  to  thy  foft  mercy : 
Enter  our  gates  -,  difpofe  of  us  and  ours  •, 
For  we  no  longer  are  defenfible. 

K.  Henry.  Open  your  gates. — Come,  uncle  Exeter^ 
Go  you  and  enter  Harfleur;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  ftrongly  'gainft  the  French. 
Ufe  mercy  to  them  all.     For  us,  dear  uncle. 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  ficloiefs  growing 
Upon  our  foldiers,  we'll  retire  to  Calais. 
To-night  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  gueft ; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  we  are  addreft. 

[Flourijh^  and  enter  the  town. 

7  Defile  the  locks;  &c.]     The  folio  reads, 
Dcjire  the  locks,  l^c.      S  t  e  E  v  e  n  s . 


SCENE 
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>  S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

The  French  camp. 
Enter  Catharine^  and  an  old  gentlewoman. 

*  Cath.  AHce^  tu  as  ejle  en  Angleterre^  6?  tu  paries 
Hen  le  language. 

Alice. 

*  Scene  IV.]  I  have  left  this  ridiculous  fcene  as  I  found  it; 
and  am  ferry  to  have  no  colour  left,  from  any  of  the  editions, 
to  imagine  it  interpolated.     Warburton. 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  nas  rejeded  it.  The  fcene  is  indeed  mean 
enough,  when  it  is  read,  but  the  grimaces  of  two  French 
women,  and  the  odd' accent  with  which  they  uttered  the  Eng- 
li(h,  made  it  divert  upon  the  ftage.  It  may  be  obferv'd,  that 
there  is  in  it  not  only  the  French  language,  but  the  French  fpirit. 
Alice  compliments  the  princefs  upon  her  knowledge  of  four 
words,  and  tells  her  that  (he  pronounces  like  the  Englifh  them- 
fclves.  The  princefs  fufpcdls  no  deficiency  in  her  inftrudrefs, 
nor  the  inftrudrefs  in  herfelf.  Throughout  the  whole  fcene 
there  may  be  found  French  fervility,  and  French  vanity. 

I  cannot  forbear  to  tranfcribe  the  firft  fentence  of  this  dia- 
logue from  the  edition  of  1608,  that  the  reader  who  has  not 
looked  into  the  old  copies  may  judge  of  the  llrange  negligence 
with  which  they  are  printed. 

*'  Kate.  Alice  venecia,  vous  aves  cates  en,  vou  parte  fort 
"  bon  Angloys  englatara,  coman  fae  palla  vou  la  main  en 
"  francoy."  Johkson. 
We  may  obferve  in  general,  that  the  early  editions  have  not 
»  half  the  quantity ;  and  every  fentence,  or  rather  every  word, 
moll ridiculoufly  blundered.  Thefe,  for  feveral  reafons,  could 
not  poffibly  be  publiftied  by  the  author ;  and  it  is  extremely 
probable,  that  the  French  ribaldry  was  at  firft  infcrted  by  a 
^liferent  hand,  as  the  many  additions  mod  certainly  were  after 
he  had  left\he  ftage. — ^Indeed,  every  friend  to  his  memory  will 
Wt  cafily  believe,  that  he  was  acquainted  with  the  fcene  be- 
tween Catharine  and  the  old  Gentle-woman  ;  or  furely  he  would 
Dot  have  admitted  fuch  obfcenity  and  nonfenfe.     Farm e  r. 

*  Cath.  Alice»  tu  as  ete  — ]  1  have  regulated  feveral  fpeeches 
1^  this  French  fcene ;  fome  whereof  were  given  to  Alice,  and 
yet  evidently  belonged  to  Catharine :  and  fo,  I'ice  ^jerfa.  It  is 
flot  material  to  diftinguilh  the  particular  tranfpofitions  I  have 
made.  Mr.  Gildon  has  left  no  bad  remark,  I  tliink,  with  re- 
gard to  our  poet's  condudl  in  the  charader  of  this  princefs : 
Vol.  VI.  K  "  For 
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Alice.  Un  peuy  madame. 

Cath.  Je  te  prie^  m'enfeignez ;  ilfaut^  quefappreme 
a  parler.     Comment  appelUz  vous  la  main^  en  Anglois. 

Alice.  La  main  ?  elk  eft  appellee^  de  band. 

Cath.    De  hand.     Et  les  doigts  ? 

Alice.  Les  doigts  ?  ma  foy^  je  oublie  le  doigt ;  mats  je 
me  fouviendra  le  doigt ;  je  pen/e^  quails  ont  appelli  des 
ftngres'y  ouy^  de  fingers^  out  de  fingers. 

Cath.  Lamain^  deband-y  les  doigts^  defingres.  Je 
penfe^  que  je  fuis  le  bon  efcolier.  J* ay  gagnee  deux  mots 
d*  Anglois  viftement ;  comment  appeUez  vous  les  ongles  ? 

Alice.  Les  ongles^  les  appellons^  de  nails. 

Cath.  De  nails.  Efcoulez :  dites  mcy^  Ji  je  parU 
bicn  :  de  band^  de  fingreSy  de  nails. 

Alice.  Ceft  bien  dity  madame\  il  eft  fort  bon  Anglois. 

Cath.  Dites  moy  eyi  Anglois^  le  bras. 

Abce.  De  arm^  madame. 

Cath.  Et  le  coude. 

Alice.  De  elbow. 

Cath.  De  elbow :  je  m^en  faiiz  la  repetition  de  tons 
les  motSj  que  vous  m'avez  appris  des  a  prefent. 

Alice.  11  eft  trop  difficile ^  madame ^  commeje  penfe. 

Cath.  Excufe  moy^  Alices  e/coutez^  d^  bandy  de  fin* 
grey  de  nailsy  d^arm^  de  bilbow. 

Alice.  De  elbowy  madame. 

Cath.  O  Seigneur  Dieu  I  je  n!en  oublie  de  elbow ;  com>- 
ment  appeUez  vous  le  col  ? 

Alice.  De  necky  madame. 

Cath.  De  neck  ;  £5f  le  menton  ? 

Alice.  Dechin. 

Cath.  De/in :  le  coly  de  neck :  le  mentony  dejin. 

Alice.  Quy.  Sauf  voftre  honncury  enveritiyVouspr^ 
noncez  les  mots  auffi  droitly  que  les  natifs  cT Angleterre. 

"  For  why  he  fhould  not  allow  her,'*  (ays  he,  "  to  (peak  in 
**  Eiigliih  as  well  as  all  the  other  French,  I  can't  imagine: 
*'  lince  it  adds  no  beauty ;  but  gives  a  patch'd  and  pye-bald 
•*  dialogue  of  no  beauty  or  force/*     Tu£obald. 

Catlu 
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Cath.  Je  ne  doute  point  d'apprendre  par  la  grace  de 
Dicu^  6f  en  pen  de  temps. 

Alice.  N^avez  vous  pas  deja  oublii  ce  que  je  vous  ay 
enf eigne e  ? 

Cathl  Non^  je  reciteray  d  vous  promptement ;  d^band^ 
J  defingre^  de  nails ^  de  arm. 

Alice.  De  nailsj  madame. 

Cath.  De  nails^  de  arme,  de  elbow. 

Alice.  Saufy  vojtrehonnetir^  d^ elbow. 

Cath.  jiinji^  dis  je  d^elbow^  de  necky  de  fm :  com- 
ment appellez  vous  les  piedSj  &f  de  robe. 

Alice.  Lefootj  madame j  6?  le  coun. 

Cath.  Lefootj  iSlecoun!  0  Seigneur  Dieu!  ces  font 
des  mots  mauvaisj  corruptibiles  fsf  impudiques,  6f  non 
pour  les  dames  d*bonneur  d'ufer :  je  ne  voudtois  pronon- 
cer  ces  mots  devant  les  Seigneurs  de  France,  pour  tout  le 
mondel  il  faut  le  foot,  tf  le  coun,  neant-moins.  Je 
reciterai  une  autrefois  ma  kfon  enfemble  \  de  hand,  de 
fingrey  de  nails^  de  arm^  de  elbow,  de  neck,  de  fin,  do 
foot,  de  coun. 

Alice.  Excellent,  madame. 

Cath.  Ceft  affezpour  unefois,  allons  nous  a  diner. 

[Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      V. 

Prefenci'Cbamber  in  tbe  French  court. 

Enter  tbe  king  of  France,  the  Dauphin,  duke  of 
BomrboHj  the  Conjlable  of  France,  and  others. 

Fr.  Kjng.    *Ti8  certain,   he  hath  pafs*d  the  river 
Some. 

Con.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord. 
Let  us  not  live  in  France ;  let  us  quit  all. 
And  g^YC  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people. 

'  — 1&  jGi^/,— ]  It  is  apparent  by  the  corredUon  of  Ab'ce^ 
dttt  the  princefs  forgot  tbg  naiU,  and  therefore  it  ihouM  be  left 
thinker  part.    Johnson. 

E  2  Dau. 
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D^u.  O  Dieu  vivant !  Iball  a  few  fprays  of  us, 
Tlic  emptying  of  4-  our  fathers'  luxury, 
Dur  Sycns,  put  in  wild  and  s  favage  ftock. 
Sprout  up  fo  fuddenly  into  the  clouds, 
And  over-o;row  their  orrafters  ? 

Bour.  Normans,   but  baftard  Normans,   Norman 
baftards ! 
Afort  de  ma  vie!  if  thus  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  I  will  fell  my  dukedom 
To  buy  a  flobbery  and  a  dirty  farm 
^  In  that  nook-fhotten  ifle  of  Albion. 

Con.   Dieu  de  battailles !    whence  have  they  this 
mettle? 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull  ? 
Qn  wha^Njybin  deipight,  the  fun  looks  pale, 
"Killing  rtiCT^ffuit  with  frowns  ?   7  Can  fodden  water, 
^  yrench/ar  fur-reyn*d  jades,  their  barly-broth, 
pecoft  their  cold  blood  to  fuch  valiant  heat  ? 
Jind  fhall  our  quick  blood,  fpirited  with  wine. 
Seem  frofty  ?    Oh  !  for  honour  of  our  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  ropilig;icicles 
Upon  our  houles  thatch,  while  a  more  frofty  people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  fields  •, 
Poor,  we  may  call  them,  in  their  native  lords. 

Dau.  By  faith  and  honour. 
Our  madams  mock  at  us  -,  and  plainly  fay. 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out  -,  and  they  will  give 

4  Qurfathers*  luxury ^"l  In  this  place,  as  in  Others,  luxury 

mean  s  hft.     Johnson. 

5  ^janjage — '\  Is  here  ufcd  in  the  French  original  fcnfe,  for 
fil'vany  uncuUi'vated^  the  fame  with  luild,     Johnson. 

^  In  that  Mook'jhotten  iJU  of  Albion.'\  Shotten  fignifies  any  thing 
projedcd:  fo  nook-Jhotten  iJUy  is  an  ifle  that  (hoots  out  into 
capes,  promontories,  and  necks  of  land,  the  very  figure  of 
Great  Britain.     Warburton. 

^  —————  Can  fodden  luater^ 
A  drench  for  Jur-reynd jades  y — ]  The  exaft  meaning  of  fur- 
reynd  I  do  not  know.     It  is  common  to  give  horfcs  over-ridden 
or  feveriih,  ground  malt  and  hot  water  mixed,  which  is  called 
m  nuijh.    Ilq  this  he  alludes.     Johnson. 

.     Their 
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Their  bodies  to  the  luft  of  Englifh  youth. 
To  new-ftore  France  with  baftard  warriors. 

Bour.  They  bid  us  to  the  Engliih  dancing-fchooh. 
And  teach  ^  La  volta^s  high,  and  rich  Corantos  •, 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels, 
And  that  we  arc  moft  lofty  run-aways. 

Fr.  King.  Where  is  Montjoy,   the  herald  ?    fpced 
him  hence ; 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  ftiarp  defiance. 
Up,  princes  -,  and,  with  fpirit  of  honour  edg'd. 
Yet  fharper  than  your  fwords,  hie  to  the  field. 
9  Charles  De-la-bret,  high  conftable  of  France  -, 
You,  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alenfon,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy ; 
Jaques  Chatillion,  Rambures,  Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, '  Grandpree,  Roufli,  and  Fauconberg, 
Foix,  Leftrale,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charoloys  -, 
High  dukes,  great  princes,  barons,  lords,  and  knights. 
For  your  great  feats,  now  quit  you  of  great  Ihames, 

*  — l,a  'vcha's  hi^hy — ]  Hanmcr  obfervcs  that  in  this  dance 
there  was  much  turning  and  much  capering.  Shakefpeare  men- 
tions it  more  than  once,  but  never  io  particularly  as  the  autho** 
ofMuIcaffestheTurk,  a  Tragedy,   1610. 

•*  Be  pleas'd,  ye  powers  of  night,  and  'bout  me  (kip 

*'  Your  antick  meafures;  like  to  coal-black  moors 

••  Dancing  their  high  Lavolto's  to  the  fun, 

**  Circle  me  round  :  and  in  the  midll  Til  fland, 

"  And  crack  my  fides  with  laughter  at  your  fports." 

Steeven«. 
9  Charles  Delalreth^ — ]  Milton  fomevherc  bids  the  Eiiglilh 
take  notice  how  their  names  are  mifpelt  by  foreigners,  and 
fecms  to  think  that  we  may  lawfully  treat  foreign  names  in  re- 
turn with  the  fame  negleft.  This  privilege  fecms  to  he.  exer- 
cifed  in  this  cataloeue  of  French  names,  which,  finc.»  the  fcaie 
of  the  author  is  not  afRsded,  I  have  left  it  as  I  found  it. 

jonN?ON.  ■ 
I  have  changed  the  fpelling  j  for  I  know  not  why  we  ihou!  J 
leave  blunders  or  antiquated  orthogfaphy  in  the  proper  name  , 
when  wc  have  been  fo  careful  to  remove  them  fri»ni  \X\  other 
parts  of  thp  text.  Inftead  o{  Charles  De-la-hret,  we  ihoe'd  re;id 
Charles  D^Albrtty  but  the  metre  will  not  allow  of  it.     Si  Hi;  v. 

E  3  Bar 
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Bar  Harry  England,  that  fweeps  through  our  land 
'  With  pennons  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harfleur : 
Rufh  on  his  hoft,  as  doth  the  *  melted  fnow 
Upon  the  vallies  •,  whofe  low  vaffal  feat 
The  Alps  doth  fpit  and  void  his  rheum  upon. 
Go  down  upon  him,  you  have  power  enough, 
And  in  a  captive  chariot,  into  Roan 
Bring  him  our  prifoner. 

Con.  This  becomes  the  great. 
Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  fo  few. 
His  foldiers  fick,  and  familh'd  in  their  march  5 
For,  I  am  fure,  when  he  fliall  fee  our  army, 
He'll  drop  his  heart  into  the  fink  of  fear. 
And,  for  atchievement,  offer  us  his  ranfom. 

Fr.King.  Therefore,  lord  conftable,  hafte  on  Mont-* 

joy  •» 

And  Jet  him  fay  to  England,  that  we  fend 
To  know  what  willing  ranfom  he  will  give.— • 
Prince  Dauphin,  you  Ihall  (lay  with  us  in  Roan. 

Dau.  Not  fo,  I  do  befeech  your  majefly. 

Fr.  King,  Be  patient,  for  you  fhall  remain  with  us. 
Now,  forth,  lord  conftable,  and  princes  all. 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England's  fall.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      VI. 

^be  Engli/b  camp. 

Enter  Govotr  and  FluelUn. 

Gow.  How  now,  captain  Fluellen,  come  you  from 

the  bridge  ? 
Flu.  I  aflure  you,  there  is  very  excellent  fervices 
committed  at  the  pridge. 

■  JVith  pennons ]    Pennons  armorial  were  (mall  flags,   oi\ 

l^rhich  the  arms  of  a  knight  were  painted.     Steevens. 

*  —  melted faonv^^']  The  poet  has  here  defeated  himfelf  by 
pafling  too  foon  from  one  image  to  another.  To  bid  the  French- 
rufh  upon  the  Englifh  as  the  torrents  formed  from  melted  fnow 
ftream  from  the  Alps,  was  at  once  vehement  and  proper,  but 
its  force  is  deflroyed  by  the  grolTncfs  of  the  thought  in  the  next 
line.     Johnson. 

2  (JOttl. 
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Ggw.  Is  the  duke  of  Exeter  fafe  ? 

Flu.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as 
Agamemnon  \  and  a  man  that  I  love  and  honour  with 
my  foul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  duty,  and  my  life, 
and  my  livings,  and  my  uttermoft  powers.  Ke  is  not, 
(God  be  praifed  and  pleflcd)  any  huit  in  the  world ; 
but  keeps  the  pridge  moft  valiantly,  with  excellent 
difcipline.  There  is  an  ancient  lieutenant  there  at  the 
pridge,  I  think,  in  my  very  confcience,  he  is  as  va- 
liant a  man  as  Mark  Antony,  and  he  is  a  man  of  no 
eftimation  in  the  world  ;  but  I  did  fee  him  do  gallant 
fervices. 

Gow.  What  do  you  call  him  ? 

Flu.  He  is  called  Ancient  PiftoL 

Cow.  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Pijlol. 

Flu.  Do  you  not  know  him  ?  Here  comes  the 
man. 

Pift.  Captain,  I  thee  befeech  to  do  me  favours : 
The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

Flu.  Ay,  I  praife  Got  -,  and  I  have  merited  fomc 
love  at  his  hands. 

Pift.  Bardolph,  a  foldier,  firm  and  found  of  heart, 
Of  buxom  valour,  hath  by  cruel  fate. 
And  giddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  goddefs  blind  that  Hands  upon  the  rolling  rcft- 
lefs  ftone     ■ 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  Ancient  Piftol.  3  Fortune  is 
painted  plind,  with  a  muffler  before  her  eyes,  to  fig- 

nify 

'  Fortune  is  painted  plind,  'with  a  muffler  before  her  eyes ^  to 
fignifj  to  you  thai  fortune  is  plind: — ]  Here  the  fool  of  a  pluycr 
was  for  making  a  joke,  as  Hamlet  fays,  not  Jet  do^wnfirhinty  and 
Jbnving  a  moft  pitiful  ambition  to  be  witty.  For  Fluellcn,  though 
he  fpeaks  with  his  country  accent,  yet  is  all  the  vay  repref^jnted 
as  a  man  of  good  plain  fenfe.  Therefor  v.,  as  ir  appears  he 
knew  the  meaning  of  the  ierm///W,  by  his  ufe  of  it,  he  could 
never  have  faid  that  Fortune  nvas  painted plind^  toftgnifyjhe  -.vat 

E  i|.  plind* 
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nify  to  you  that  fortune  is  plind :  and  fhe  is  paint- 
ed alfo  with  a  wheel,  to  fignify  to  you,  which  is 
the  moral  of  it,  that  fhe  is  turning,  and  inconftant, 
and  mutabilities  and  variations :  and  her  foot,  look 
you,  is  fixed  upon  a  fpherical  ftone,  which  rolls,  and 
rolls,  and  rolls-,  in  good  truth,  the  poet  makes  a 
moft  excellent  defcription  of  Fortune.  Fortune,  lode 
you,  is.  an  excellent  moral. 

Pijt.  Fortune  is  Bardolph's  foe,  and  frowns  on  him; 
4  For  he  liath  ftol'n  a  P/x,  and  hanged  mult  a'  be— 
Damn'd  death ! 

Let 

plhiti.  He  m.'ight  as  well  have  faid  afterwards,  that  fie  twos 
painted  incoiijla^itt  to  fignify  Jhe  ivas  inconjiant*  But  there  he 
fpeaks  lenle,  jLid  fo,  unqueilionably,  he  did  here.  We  (hoald 
therefore  ftrike  out  the  firll  plind ^  and  read, 

Fort une  if  Painted iviih  a  jnuffier^  Sec,      Warburton. 
*  The  old  editions. 

For  he    bath  ficPn   a   Pax, ]     **  And    this    is   conform- 

««  able  to  hillory/'    fays   Mr.  Pope,    "    a    foldier    (as   Hall 

«*  tells  us)  being  hang'd  at  this  time  for  fuch  a  fadl." Both 

Hall  and  Holinfhcd  agree  as  to  the  jwint  of  the  theft ;  but 
as  to  the  thing  ftole.ny  there  is  not  that  conformity  betwixt 
them  and  Mr.  Pope.  It  was  an  ancient  cuftom,  at  the  cele- 
bration of  mafs,  that  when  the  priell  pronounced  thefe  words, 
Pa$  Dimlni  fit  femper  ^ohtfcum  !  both  clergy  and  people  kifs'd 
one  another.  And'th-'s  was  called  Ofculum  Pads,  the  Kifs  of 
Peace,  But  that  cuftom  Jbeing  abrogated,  a  certain  image  is  now 
prefentod  to  be  kifled,  u/hicn  is  called  a  Pax,  But  it  was  not 
this  in.age  which  Bardoi  ph  ftole ;  it  was  a  //>,  or  little  cheft 
(from  the  Latin  word,  pixis,  a  box)  ;  in  which  the  confecrated 
hofl  was  ufed  to  be  kept.  **  A  foolifli  foldier,"  fays  Hall  ex-r 
prefsly,  and  HoUnfhed  after  him,  "  ftole  a  pix  out  of  a 
f*  church."     Theobald. 

Vy'hat  Theobald  fays  is  true,  but  might  have  been  told  in 
fewer  fcVorJ:: :  1  have  examined  the  pafl'agc  in  Hall.  Yet  Dr. 
WarbuVion  rej^rded  the  emendation,  and  continued  Pope's  note 
without  ariiaadverfion. 

It  is  piix  in  the  folio  1623,  but  altered  to  pix  by  Theobald 
and  Sir  T.  Hanmer.  They  fignified  the  fame  thing.  Set  Pax 
at  Mt'fy  Minficiv^s  Guidi  into  the  ^'aigiies,  Pix  or  pax  was  a 
little  box  in  which  were  kept  the  confecrated  wafers.  Johns. 
So  in  My  Day,  9  comedy,  by  Ch;;pman,  161 1  ;  **  —  Kifs 
**  the  piixj  and  be  quiet,  like  your  other  neighbours."  So  in 
^'be  D<ji^:nfall  of  Robert  Earl  of  Huntingion,   iCoi : 

'  "  Then 
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Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  m  free. 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wind-pipe  fuffocate : 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death, 
For  Fix  of  litde  price.     Therefore,  go  fpeak. 
The  duke  will  hear  thy  voice ; 
And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny-cord,  and  vile  reproach. 
Speak,  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  requite. 

Flu.  Ancient  Piftol,  I  do  partly  underftjind  your 
meaning. 

Fiji.  5  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Flu.  Certainly,  Ancient  Piftol,  it  is  not  a  thing  to 
rejoice  at :  for  if,  look  yoq,  he  were  my  brother,  I 
would  defire  the  dyke  to  ufe  his  goot  pleafure,  and 
put  him  to  executions  •,  for  difcipUnes  ought  to  be 
yfed. 

Fifi.  Die  and  be  damn'd,  and  Figo  for  the  friend- 
fhip! 

Flu.  It  is  well. 

J>iji.  6  The  fig  of  Spain ! ^  [Exit  Fift. 

Flu. 

♦*  Then  with  this  hallow'd  crucifi^t, 
**  This  holy  wafer,  and  this  //>."       St E evens. 
'  Why  then  rejoice  therefore.']     This    paflage,    with    (everal 
pthcrs,  in  the  charafter  of  Pillol,  are  ridiculed  by  Ben  Jonfon, 
in  The  Poetaftety  as  follows  : 

"  Why  then  lament  therefore ;  damn'd  be  thy  guts 
**  Unto  king  Pluto's  hell,  and  princely  Erebus  ; 
^*  For  fparrows  muft  have  food."       Ste evens. 
^  y^^  fy  of  Spain .']    This  is  no"  allufion  to  the  fico  already 
explained  in  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windfor  ;  but  to  the  cuftom  of 
giving  poifon'd  figs  to  thofe  who  were  the  objeds  either  of 
Spaniih  or  Italian  revenge,    The  quarto  1608  reads,  **  The  fig 
"  of  Spain  'within  thy  jaiv  :^^    and  afterwards,  "  The  fig  of 
"  Spain  ivitkin  thy  io-iveU  and  thy  dirty  hiaiuJ** 
So  in  The  FUirc,   1610,  a  conicdy  : 
•*  Fel.  Give  them  af^, 
"  Fio.  Make  them  drink  their  laft. 
**  Fel.  Poifon  them." 
^gain  in  The  Brothers y  by  Shirley ,   i6c2  : 

•*  I  m\x^ poifon  him;  one^  {ends  him  to  Erebus."  . 

Again 
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Flu.  Very  good. 

Cow.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rafcal ;  I 
remember  him  now ;  -a  bawd,  a  cut-purfc. 

Flu.  V\\  aflure  you,  he  utter'd  as  pnive  'ords  at  the 
pridge,  as  you  (hall  fee  in  a  fummer's  day  :  but  it  is 
very  well ;  what  he  has  fpoke  to  me,  that  is  well,  I 
warrant  you,  when  time  is  ferve. 

Gow.  Why,  'tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  rogue,  that  now 
and  then  goes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  himfelf  at  his  re- 
turn into  London,  under  the  form  of  a  foldier.  And 
fuch  fellows  are  perfeft  in  the  great  commanders* 
names,  and  they  will  learn  you  by  rote,  where  fer- 
vices  were  done ;  at  fuch  and  fuch  7  a  fconce,  at  fuch 
a  breach,  at  fuch  a  convoy ;  who  came  off  bravely, 
who  was  fhot,  who  difgrac'd,  what  terms  the  enemy 
ftood  on  •,  and  this  they  con  perfectly  in  the  phrafe  of 
war,  which  they  trick  up  with  new-tun'd  oaths :  and 
what  a  beard  of  the  general's  cut,  and  a  horrid  fuit 
of  the  camp,  will  do  among  foaming  bottles  and  ale- 
wafh'd  wits,  is  wonderful  to  be  thought  on  !  But  you 
muft  learn  to  know  ^  fuch  flanders  of  the  age,  or  clfe 
you  may  be  marvelloufly  miftook. 

Flu. 

Again  in  Ben  Jonfon's  E'very  Man  in  his  Humour  : 

"  The  lye  to  a  man  of  my  coat  is  as  ominous  a  fruit  a« 

Again  in  one  of  Gn/coigne*s  poems  : 

**  It  may  fall  out  that  thou  Ihalt  be  entlc'd 
**  To  fup  fcmetimes  with  a  magnifico, 
•*  And  have  a/ro  fojlled  in  thy  difli,"  t*fr. 

Steevens. 
'  — «  fconcef-^  Appears  to  have  been  fome  hafly,  rude, 
inconfiderable  kind  of  fortification.  Sir  Thomas  Smythe, 
in  one  of  his  Difcourfes  on  the  Art  Military ^  *5^9»  mentions 
them  in  the  following  manner  :  "  —and  that  ctrien /concet  by 
**  tlurm  devifed,  without  anie  bulwarks,  flanckers,  travafTes, 
•*  mounts,  platformes,  wet  or  drie  ditches,  in  forme,  with 
*'  counterfcarps,  or  any  other  good  forme  of  fortification,  but 
"  only  raifed  and  formed  with  earth,  turfe,  trench,  and  certcn 
•*  poynts,  angles,  and  indents,  fhould  be  able  to  hold  out  the 
**  enemie,*'  &c.  Steevens. 
•  -^/uch  Jlanden  of  the  ^^f >— ^]    This  was  a  charadler  very 

trouble* 
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Flu.  I  tell  you  what,  captain  Gpwer ;  I  do  perceive, 
he  is  not  the  man  that  he  would  gladly  make  fhew  to 
the  *orld  he  is  -,  if  I  find  a  hole  in  his  coat,  I  will  tell 
him  my  mind.  Hear  you,  the  king  is  coming ;  and 
I  muft  Ipeak  with  him  from  the  pridge. 


9 


Drum  and  colours.     Enter  the  king^  and  bis  poor 
foldiers. 

Flu.  God  plefs  your  majefty  ! 

K.  Henry.  How  now,  Fluellen,  cam'ft  thou  fix)m 
the  bridge  ? 

Flu.  Ay,  fo'pleafe  your  majefty.  The  duke  of 
Exeter  has  very  gallantly  maintain'd  the  pridge  :  the 
French  is  gone  off,  look  you  ;  and  there  is  gallant 
and  moft  prave  paflages :  marry,  th'athverfary  wa$ 
have  pofleflion  of  the  pridge,  but  he  is  enforced  to 
retire,  and  the  duke  of  Exeter  is  mafter  of  the  pridge. 
I  can  teU  your  majefty,  the  duke  is  a  prave  man. 

K.  Henry.  What  men  have  you  loft,  Fluellen  ? 

Flu.  The  perdition  of  th'athverfary  hath  been  very 
great,  very  reafonably  great :  marry,  for  my  part,  I 
think  the  duke  hath  loft  never  a  man  but  one  thai; 

troablefome  to  wife  men  in  our  author's  time.  It  is  the  prac- 
tice with  him,  fays  Afcham,  "  to  be  warlike,  though  he  never 
**  looked  enemy  in  the  face,  yet  fome  warlike  fign  muft  be 
**  ufcd,  as  a  flovenly  bufkin,  or  an  over-ftaring  frownced  head, 
**  as  though  out  of  evtry  hair's  top  ihould  fuddenly  ftart  a 
'*  good  big  oath."     Johnson. 

*  I  mufi  Jheak  ijoith  him  from  the  pridge. '\  **  ^peak  nxjith  bim^ 
**  from  tbi  bridge^  Mr.  Pope  tells  us,  is  added  to  the  latter  edi- 
••  tions ;  but  that  it  is  plain  from  the  fequel,  that  the  fccne 
♦*  here  continues,  and  the  affair  of  the  bridge  is  over."  This 
is  a  moft  inaccurate  criticifm.  Though  the  affair  of  the  bridge 
be  over,  is  that  a  reafon,  that  the  king  muft  receive  no  intelli- 
gence from  thence?  Fluellen,  who  comes  from  the  bridge, 
wants  to  acqqaint  the  king  with  the  tranfadiions  that  had  hap- 
pened there.     This  he  czSsfpeah'ng  to  the  kingfrtmi  the  bridge. 

Theobald. 

With  this  Dr.  Wafburton  concurs.     Johnson. 
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is  like  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a  church,  one  Bar- 
dolph,  if  your  majefty  know  the  man :  his  face  is  all 
bubukles,  and  whelks,  and  knobs,  and  flames  of 
fire  -,  and  his  lips  plows  at  his  nofe,  and  it  is  like  a 
coal  of  fire,  fometimes  plue,  and  fometimes  red  •,  but 
his  nofe  is  executed,  and  '  his  fire*s  out. 

K.  Henry.  We  would  have  all  fuch  offenders  fo  cut 
off:  and  wc  give  exprefs  charge,  that  in  our  marches 
through  the  country,  '  there  be  nothing  compelled 
from  the  villages,  nothing  taken  but  paid  for ;  none 
of  the  French  upbraided,  or  abufed  in  difdainful 
language;  for  when  lenity  and  cruelty  play  for  a 
kingdom,  the  gentleft  gamefter  is  the  fooneft  winner. 

Tucket  founds,     *  Enter  Montjoy. 

Mont,  You  know  me  3  by  my  habit. 

/C.  Henry.  Well  then,  I  know  thee  -,  what  (hall  I 
know  of  thee  ? 

Mont.  My  matter's  mind. 

X.  Henry.  Unfold  it. 

Mont.  Thus  fays  my  king :  Say  thou  to  Harry  of 
England,  though  we  feemed  dead,  wc  did  but  fleep  j 
advantage  is  a  better  foldier  than  rafhnefs.  Tell  him, 
we  could  have  rebuk'd  him  at  Harfleur ;  but  that  we 
thought  not  good  to  bruife  an  injury,  till  it  were  full 

'  — his  fire*  s  out  J]  This  is  the  laft  time  that  any  fport  can  be 
made  with  the  red  face  of  Bardolph,  which,  to  confefs  the 
truth,  feems  to  have  taken  more  hold  on  Shakcfphcare's  ima- 
gination than  on  any  other.  The  conception  is  very  cold  to 
the  folitary  reader,  though  it  may  be  fomewhat  invigorated  by 
the  exhibition  on  the  ftage.  This  poet  is  always  more  careful 
about  the  prefent  than  the  future,  about  his  audience  than  his 
readers.     Johnson*. 

*  Enter  Monfjoy.']  Mont-joie  is  the  title  of  the  firll  king  at 
arms  in  France,  as  Garter  is  in  our  own  country.      Ste evens. 

5  — by  my  ha  Lit. "l  That  is,  by  his  herald's  coat.  The  pcrfon 
of  a  herald  being  inviolable,  was  diftinguiflied  in  thofe  times  of 
formality  by  a  peculiar  drefs,  which  is  likewife  yet  worn  on  par- 
ticular occafions.     Johnson, 

ripe. 
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ripe.— Now  we  fpeak  +  upon  our  cue,  and  our  voice 
is  imperial.  England  (hall  repent  his  folly,  fee  his 
weaknefs,  and  admire  our  fufFerance.  Bid  him,  there- 
fore, confider  of  his  ranfom  -,  which  muft  proportion 
the  loflcs  we  have  borne,  the  fubjefts  we  have  loft, 
the  difgrace  we  have  digcfted ;  which,  in  weight  to 
re-anfwer,  his  pettinefe  would  bow  under.  For  our 
lofles  his  exchequer  is  too  poor  •,  for  the  efFufion  of 
our  blood,  the  mufter  of  his  kingdom  too  faint  a 
number*,  and  for  our  difgrace,  his  own  perfon  kneel- 
ing at  our  feet,  but  a  weak  and  worthlels  fatisfaftion. 
To  this  add — defiance.  And  tell  him,  for  conclufion, 
he  hath  betrayed  his  followers,  whofe  condemnation  is 
pronounced.  So  far  my  king  and  matter  •,  5  fo  much 
my  office. 

K.  Henry.  What  is  thy  name  ?   I  know  thy  quality. 

Monl.  Montjoy. 
■  K.  Henry.  Thou  doft  thy  office  fairly.     Turn  thee 

back. 
And  tell  thy  king,  I  do  not  feek  him  now ; 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachment :  for,  to  fay  the  footh, 
(Though  'tis  no  wifdom  to  confefs  fo  much 
Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage) 
My  people  are  with  ficknefs  much  enfeebled  ; 
My  numbers  leflen'd  ;  and  thofe  few  I  have, 
Almoft  no  better  than  fo  many  French ; 
Who,  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 
I  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  Englifh  legs 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen.    Yet,  forgive  me  God, 

♦  — tt^n  our  cufy — ]  In  our  turn.'  This  pliriife  the  author 
learned  among  players,  and  has  imparted  it  to  kings. 

Johnson. 

'  —  y&  much  my  office."]  This  fpcech,  as  well  as  another  pre- 
ceding it,  was  firll  comprefsM  into  verfe  by  Mr.  Pope.  Where 
he  wanted  a  fyllahjc,  he  fupplied  it,  and  where  there  were  coo 
many  for  his  purpofe,  he  made  luitublc  omiHions.  Shakcfpcare 
(if  we  may  believe  fome  of  the  old  copicb)  meant  both  fpeeches 
for  profe,  and  as  fuch  1  have  printed  them.     Sxii evens. 

That 
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That  I  do  brag  thus !  This  your  air  of  France 
Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me  •,  I  muft  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  mafter,  here  I  am ; 
My  ranfom,  is  this  frail  and  worthlefs  trunk ; 
My  army,  but  a  weak  anci  fickly  guard ; 
Yet,  ^  God  before,  tell  him  we  will  come  on. 
Though  France  himfelf,  and  fuch  anpther  neighbour. 
Stand  in  our  way.    There's  for  thy  labour,  Mongoy  j 
Go,  bid  thy  mafter  well  advife  himfelf: 
If  we  may  pafs,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hindered. 
We  fliall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Difcolour :  and  fo,  Montjoy,  fare  you  well. 
The  fum  of  all  our  anfwer  is  but  this  : 
We  would  not  feek  a  battle,  as  we  are. 
Yet,  as  we  are,  we  fay,  we  will  not  fhun  it : 
So  tell  your  mafter. 

Mont.  I  fhall  deliver  fo.     Thanks  to  your  hi^ 
nefs.  [Exit. 

Glou.  I  hope,  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now 
K.  Henry.  We  are  in  God's  hand,  brother,  not  in 
theirs. — 
March  to  the  bridge ;  it  now  draws  towards  night:— 
Beyond  the  river  we'll  encamp  ourfelves ; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away.     \ExeMt. 

•  —  God  before^ — '\  This  was  an  cxpreffion  in  that  age  for 
Cod  being  my  guide y  or  when  ufcd  to  another,  God  be  thy  gmidi. 
So  in  an  old  dialogue  between  a  herdfinan  and  a  maiden  going 
on  pilgrimage  to  Walfmgham,  the  herdfman  takes  his  leave  ia 
thefe  words, 

No^y  ^0  thy  <ways,  and  God  before. 
To  pre<vcnt  was  ufed  in  the  fame  fenfe.    Johnson. 


*S  C  ENE 
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'SCENE      VII. 
Tbc  French  camp  near  Agincourt. 

Enter  the  confiahU  of  France^  the  lord  Ramiures^ 
Orleans^  Vauphin^  with  others. 

Con.  Tut !  I  have  the  beft  armour  of  the  world.-— 
Would  it  were  day ! 

Orl.  You  have  an  excellent  armour-,  but  let  my 
horfe  have  his  due. 

Con.  It  is  the  beft  horfe  of  Europe. 
Orl.  Will  it  never  be  morning  ? 
Dau.  My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  my  lord  high  con- 
ftable,  you  talk  of  horfe  and  armour         ■ 

Orl.  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,   as  any 
prince  in  the  world. 

Dau.  What  a  long  night  is  this  !  I  will  not  change 
my  horfe  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four  patterns  ; 
fay  ha !  *  He  bounds  from  the  earth,  as  if  his  entrails 
were  hairs ;  le  cheval  volant  avec  les  narines  de  feu! 
When  I  beftride  him,  I  foar,  I  am  a  hawk :  he  trots 
the  air,   the  earth  fings   when  he  touches   it;  the 
bafeft  horn  of  his  hoof  is  more  mufical  than  the  pipe 
of  Hermes. 
Orl.  He's  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 
Hau.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.     It  is  a  beaft 
for  Pcrfcus :  he  is  pure  air  and  fire ;  and  the  dull  ele- 
ments of  earth  and  water  never  appear  in  him,  but 
only  in  patient  ftillnefs,  while  his  rider  mounts  him : 

'  Scene  VIL]  This  fccne  is  (hortcr,  and  I  think  better,  m 
tHe  firft  editions  of  1600  and  1608.  But  as  the  enlargements 
appear  to  be  the  author's  own,  I  would  not  omit  them. 

Pope. 
*  He  bounds  from  the  earthy  as  if  bis  entrails  'were  hairs ;— ]   Al- 
luding to  the  bounding  of  tennis-balls,  which  were  llufTcd  with 
kiir,  as  appears  frdhi  Much  ado  about  Nothing,  "And  the  old 
"  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath  already  fluif'd  tennis-balls." 

Warburton. 

he 
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he  is  indeed  a  horie ;  3  and  all  other  jades  you  may 
call,  beafts. 

Con.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  moft  abfolute  and 
excellent  horfe. 

Dau.  It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys ;  his  neigh  is  like 
the  bidding  of  a  monarch,  and  his  countenance  en- 
forces homage* 

OrL  No  more,  coufin. 

Dau.  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot,  from 
the  rifing  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the  lamb,  vary 
<leferved  praife  on  my  palfrey :  it  is  a  theme  as  fluent 
as  the  fea  •,  turn  the  fands  into  eloquent  tongues,  and 
my  horfe  is  argument  for  them  all :  *tis  a  lubjecl  for 
a  fovereign  to  reafon  on,  and  for  a  fovereign's  fo- 
vereign  to  ride  on  ;  and  for  the  world  (familiar  to  us 
and  unknown)  to  lay  apart  their  particular  fiinftions, 
and  wonder  at  him.  I  once  writ  a  fonnet  in  his  praife, 
and  began  thus,  4  Wonder  of  nature 

OrL  I  have  heard  a  fonnet  begin  fo  to  one's 
miftrcfs. 

Dau.  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  composed 
to  my  courfer ;  for  my  horfe  is  my  miftrefs. 

OrL  Your  miftrefs  bears  well. 

Dau.  Me,  well;  ——which  is  the  prefcript  praife 
and  perfedion  of  a  good  and  particular  miftreis. 

Con.  Ma  f(y!  the  other  day  methought  your  mif- 
trefs fhrewdly  (hook  your  back. 

Dau.  So,  perhaps,  did  yours. 

Con.  Mine  was  not  bridled. 

Dau.  O,  then,  belike,  ihe  was  old  and  gentle;,  and 

'  —  and  all  other  jades  you  may  calU  heafts.']  It  is  plain  that 
jades  and  beajls  (hould  change  places,  it  being  the  firfl  word  and 
not  the  lad,  which  is  the  term  of  reproach ;  as  afterwards  it  is 
faid, 

I  had  as  litrve  have  my  miftrefs  a  jade.      Wa R BURTON* 

♦  —  Ji'ottdcT  of  nature ]    Here,  I  fuppofe,  fome  foolifh 

poem  of  our  author's  time  is  ridiculed ;  which  indeed  partly 
appears  from  the  anfwer.     Warburton. 

you 
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jroti  rode,  s  like  a  kerne  of  Ireland,  your  French  hofe 
ofl^  and  in  your  ftrait  troflers. 

Con.  You  have  good  judgment  in  horfemanfhip. 

Bau,  Be  warn'd  by  me  then :  they  that  ride  fo,  and 
ride  not  warily,  fall  into  foul  bogs ;  I  had  rather  have 
my  horfe  to  my  miftrefs. 

Con.  I  had  as  lief  have  my  miftrefs  a  jade. 

Dau.  I  tell  thee,  conftable,  my  miftrefs  wears  her 
o-wn  hair. 

Con.  I  could  make  as  true  a  boaft  as  that,  if  I  had 
a  fow  to  my  miftrefs. 

Dau.  Le  chien  eft  retourne  a  fon  fropre  vomijjment^ 
Csf  la  truie  lavie  au  bourbier :  thou  mak'ft  ufe  of  any 
thing. 

Con.  Yet  do  I  not  ufe  my  horfe  for  my  miftrefs  5  or 
any  fuch  proverb,  fo  little  kin  to  the  purpofe. 

Ram.  My  lord  conftable,  the  armour,  that  I  faw 
in  yoiir  tent  to-night,  are  thofe  ftars,  or  funs  upon  it  ? 

Con.  Stars,  my  lord. 

Dau.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  iky  ftiall  not  want. 

Dau.  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  a  many  fuperfiu- 
oufly;  and  'twere  more  honour,  fome  were  away. 

Con.  Even  as  your  horfe  bears  your  praifes  -,  who 
would  trot  as  well,  were  fome  of  your  brags  dif- 
mountcd. 
Dau.  Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his  defert ! 

^  —  Zri^  a  kerne  of  Ireland^  your  French  hofe  offy  and  in  your 
fimt  ftroffers.]  Thus  all  the  editions  have  millaken  this  word, 
which  ihould  be  troffers ;  and  fignifics,  a  pair  of  breeches. 

Theobald. 

This  word  very  frequently  occurs  in  the  old  dramatic  writers. 
A  man  in  The  Coxccmb  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  fpeaking  to 
Mlrifh  fervant,  fays,  "  Til  have  thee  flead,  and  trQffer$  made 
"  of  thy  ikin,    to  tumble  in."     Trojfers  appear  to  have  been 

loofc  breeches. ^The  kerns  of  Ireland  anciently  rode  without 

l»eechcs,  and  therefore  ftrait  troffers^  I  believe,  means  only  in 
Acir  naked  fltin,  which  fits  clofe  to  them.  The  word  is  dill 
prefcrvcd,  but  now  written  troffers.    Steivens, 

Vol.  VI.  F  WiU 
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Will  it  never  be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to-morrow  a  milc^ 
and  my  way  (hall  be  paved  with  Englilh  faces. 

Con.  I  will  not  fay  fo,  for  fear  I  fhould  be  fac'd  out 
of  my  way :  but  I  would  it  were  morning,  for  I  would 
fain  be  about  the  ears  of  the  Englifh. 

Ram.  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  me  for  twenty 
Englilh  prifoners  ? 

Cojt.  You  muft  firft  go  yourfelf  to  hazard  ere  you 
have  them. 

Dau.  *Tis  mid- night.  Til  go  arm  myfelf.      {^ExiL 

Orl.  The  Dauphin  longs  for  morning. 

Ram.  He  longs  to  eat  the  Englifh. 

Con.  I  think  he  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

Orl.  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he*s  a  gallant 
prince. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  Ihe  may  tread  out  the 
oath. 

Orl.  He  is  fimply  the  moft  aftive  gentleman  of 
France. 

Con.  Doing  is  aftivity ;  and  he  will  ftill  be  doing. 

Orl.  He  never  did  harm  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow :  he  will  keep 
that  good  name  ftill. 

Orl.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that  by  one  that  knows  him  betta 
than  you. 

Orl.  What's  he? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  fo  himfelf ;  andhefaid^hc 
car*d  not  who  knew  it. 

Orl.  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

Con.  By  my  faith,  Sir,  but  it  is ;  never  any  bod) 
faw  it,  but  ^  his  lacquey :  7  'tis  a  hooded  valour,  and 
when  it  appears,  it  will  bate. 

Ori 

•  — Lis  lacguey: — ]  He  has  bearen  nobody  yet  but  his  foot- 
boy.      J(»HNSON. 

'  —  '///  a  hcodc'ti  <valcury  and  ^jjhen  it  appears^  it  iioiH  iaiiJ] 
This  is  fiid  with  allufion  to  falcons  which  arc  kept  loedcd  when 
they  are  not  to  Ay  at  game»  and  as  foon  as  the  hood  is  off  6aii 

01 
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Or.  lU-will  never  feid  well. 

Con.  *  I  will  cap  that  proverb  with.  There  is  flattery 
in  friend/hip. 

Orl.  And  I  will  take  up  that  with,  Grue  the  devil 
Ins  due. 

Con.  Well  plac'd ;  there  (lands  your  friend  for  the 
devil :  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb,  9  with,  A 
pox  of  the  devil. 

Or.  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how  much 
afooPs  bolt  is  foonjhot. 

Oil.  You  have  fhot  over. 

Orl.  'Tis  not  the  firfl  time  you  were  over-(hot 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Meff.  My  lord  high  conftable,  the  Englifh  lie  with- 
in fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tents. 

Con.  Who  hath  meafur'd  the  ground  ? 

Meff.  The  lord  Grandpree. 

Con.  A  valiant  and  moft  expert  gentleman.—— 
'  *Would  it  were  day  I  ■  Alas,  poor  Harry  of  Eng- 
land !  he  longs  not  for  the  dawning  as  we  do. 

Orl.  What  a  wretched  and  peevifh  fellow  is  this 
Wing  of  England,  to  mope  with  his  fat-brain'd  fol* 
lowers  {o  far  out  of  his  knowledge  ! 

Con.  If  the  Englifh  had  any  apprehenfion,  they 
would  run  away. 

Orl.  That  they  lack ;  for  if  their  heads  had  any  in- 

or  flap  the  wbg.  The  meaning  is,  the  Dauphin's  valour  has 
never  been  let  loofeupon  an  enemy,  yet,  when  he  makes  his 
Mcflay,  we  (hall  fee  now  he  will  flutter.     Johnson. 

•  Iwilicaf  tbatprovtrb — ]  Alluding  to  the  practice  of  cap- 
ping vcrfes.     Johnson. 

•  -^tvtih,  A  pox  on  the  devil  f]  The  4to  i$o8  reads,  ^^tvithp 
^Jti^  rf  rbe  devil.     Steev£ns. 

^  *  --^^  Would  it  were  day! — ]  Inftead  of  this  and  the  fuccced- 
ug  feepcbcsy  the  4to  1008  concludes  this  fcene  here,  with  a 
fwipfcjt; 

■  '  .     Come^  come  away 3 

Thftt^.H  Aigkf  Mfd  ive  wear  etit  the  day.     St e eve n s. 

F  2  telleftiiat 
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And  (the  third  hour  of  drowfy  morning  nam'd) 

Proud  of  their  numbers  and  fecurc  in  foul. 

The  confident  and  over-lufly  French 

5  Do  the  low-rated  Enghfii  play  at  dice ; 

And  chide  the  cripple  tardy-gaited  night. 

Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witch,  does  limp 

So  tedioufly  away.     The  poor  condemned  Englifh, 

Like  facrifices,  by  their  watchful  fires 

Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 

The  morning's  danger  :  and  their  gefhirc  fad, 

?  In  veiling  lank-lean  cheeks  and  war-worn  coats, 

Prcfented  them  unto  the  gazing  moon 

So  many  horrid  ghofts.     O,  now  who  will  behold 

The  royal  captain  of  this  ruin'd  band 

Walking  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent. 

Let  him  cry,  Praife  and  glory  on  bis  bead! 

For  forth  he  goes  and  vifits  all  his  hoft  -, 

Bids  them  good  morrow,  with  a  modeft  fmile ; 

And  calls  them  brothers,  friends,  and  countrymen. 

tJpon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  note. 

How  dread  an  army  hath  enrounded  him  \ 

Troud  of  their  numbers^  and  fecure  in/oul^ 

The  confident^  and  o*ver  lufty  French^ 

Do  the  lo-w-rated  EngUJh  play  at  <//>f ;— •]  I  believe  every 
reader  of  tafte  mull  be  hurt  by  that  heavy  parenthefis  in  the 
fecond  line.     How  much  better  might  we  read  thus  ? 

The  country  cocks  do  cro-w,  the  clocks  do  tolly 

And  the  third  hour  of  dro^Jy  morning  name. 
Then  begin  another  fentence. 

Olfervations  and  Conje Slur esy  13 c.  printed  at  Oxford  1 766. 
'  Do  the  lo^-rated  Engltjh  play  at  dice  ;J  1.  e,  do  play  thexa 
away  at  dice.     Warburton. 

*  Investing  lank-lean  checks^']     A  geftwre  invefling  cheeks 
find  coats  is  nonfenfe.     We  Ihould  read, 

Invest  in  lank-lean  cheeks 

which  is  fenfe,  /.  e-  their  fad  gefture  was  cloath'd,  or  fet  off, 
in  lean-chceks  and  worn  coats.  The  image  is  flrong  and  pidu- 
refque.     Warburton. 

.  y^t  perhaps  even  this  change  is  unneceflary.  The  harfhnefs 
of  the  metaphor  is  what  offends^  which  means  only,  that  their 
looks  are  inveAed  10  mournful  gestures*     Stcbveiis. 

Nor 
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Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 

Unto  the  weary  and  all-watched  night : 

But  freftily  looks,  and  over-bears  attaint. 

With  cheerful  femblance,  and  fweet  majefly  ; 

That  every  wretch,  pining  and  pale  betore. 

Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks. 

A  largefs  univerlal,  like  the  fun. 

His  liberal  eye  doth  give  to  every  one. 

Thawing  cold  7' fear.     Then,  mean  and  gentle,  all. 

Behold,  as  may  unworthinefs  define, 

A  litde  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night. 

And  fo  our  fcene  muft  to  the  battle  fly. 

Where,  O  for  pity !  we  Ihall  much  difgrace. 

With  four  or  five  molt  vile  and  ragged  foils. 

Right  ill  difpos'd,  in  brawl  ridiculous. 

The  name  of  Agincourt.     Yet  fit  and  fee, 

^  Minding  true  things  by  what  their  mockerie   be. 

S    C    E    N    E      I. 

The  Engiyh  camp^  at  Jgincourt. 

Enter  king  Henry ^  Bedford^  and  Gloucefier. 

K.  Henry.  Glo'fter,  *tis  true,  that  we  are  in  great 
danger  -, 
The  greater  therefore  fhould  our  courage  be. 
—Good  morrow,  brother  Bedford. — God  Almighty! 
There  is  fome  foul  of  goodnefs  in  things  evil. 
Would  men  obfervingly  diftil  it  out ; 
For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  ftirrers, 

'  fear\  that  mean  and  gentle  all 

BeboU  (as  may^  Scc,^  As  this  flood,  it  was  a  mod  per- 
plexed and  nonrenfical  parage:  and  could  not  be  intelligible, 
but  as  I  have  correded  it.  The  poet,  then  addreifing  himfclf 
to  e\Tiy  degree  of  his  audience,  tells  them,  he'll  (hew  (as  well 
18  his  unworthy  pen  and  powers  can  defcribe  it)  a  little  touch 
er  (ketch  of  this  nero  in  the  night.    Theobald. 

■  Minding  trot  things — ^]    To  mind  is  the  fame  as  to  call  to 
nmtmbrance.     Johnson. 

F  4,  Which 
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Which  is  both  healthful,  and  good  hufbandry, 
Befidcs,  they  are  our  outward  confciences. 
And  preachers  to  us  all ;  admoniftiing 
That  we  (hould  drefs  us  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from  the  weed. 
And  raake  a  moral  of  the  devil  himfelf. 

Enter  Erpingbam. 

Good  morrow,  '  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham : 
A  good  foft  pillbw  for  that  good  white  head 
Where  better  than  a  churlifh  turf  of  France. 

Erping.  Not  fo,  my  liege :  this  lodging  likes  mc 
better. 
Since  I  may  fay,  now  lie  I  like  a  king. 

K.  Henry.  *Tis  good  for  men  to  love  their  prcfcnt 
pain 
Upon  example ;  fo  the  fpirit  is  eafed  : 
And  when  the  mind  is  quicken'd,  out  of  doubt. 
The  organs,  though  defqnft  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowfy  grave,  and  newly  move 
*  With  cafted  flough  and  frelh  legerity. 
Lend  pie  thy  clock,  Sir  Thomas.     Brothers  both, 
Commend  me  to  the  princes  in  our  camp ; 
Do  my  good  morrow  to  them  ;  and  anor^ 
Defire  them  all  to  my  pavilion. 

Glou.  We  fhall,  my  liege. 

Erping,  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  ? 

K.  Henry.  No,  my  good  knight  \ 

'  —  oU  Sir  Thomas  Erbingbam  .•]  Sir  Thomas  Erpbgham 
came  over  with  Bolinebrolce  from  Bretagne,  and  was  onj  of  the 
commiiGoners  to  receive  king  Richard's  abdication. 

Edwards's  MSS. 

Sir  Thomas  Erpingham  was  in  Henry  V.*s  time  warden  of 
Dover  caftle.  His  arms  are  now  vifibje  on  one  fide  of  the  Ro- 
man pharos.     St£  EVENS. 

*  l^'bitb  cafted  Jlougk — ]  Plough  is  the  (kin  which  the  {tx-- 
pent  annually  throws  ofF,  and  by  the  change  of  which  he  is  fap-» 
pofed  to  regain  new  vigour  and  frefh  youth.  Legerity  is  light- 
nefsy  nimblenefs.    Johmson^ 
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Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  England. 
I   and  my  bofom  mult  debate  a  while, 
-/Vnd  then  I  would  no  other  company. 

Erptng.    The   lord  in    heaven  blefs  thee,   noble 

Harry ! 
K»  Henry.  God-a-mercy,  old  he^rt !   thou  fpeak'ft 
cheerfully.  lExeuni. 

Enter  Piftol. 

Pift.  ^ivalaf 

K.Hemy.  A  friend, 

Pift.  Difcufs  unto  me,  art  tlioq  officer  ? 
CDr  art  thou  bafe,  common,  and  popular  ? 

jr.  Hfnry,  I  am  ^  gentleman  of  a  company* 

Pift.  Trailed  thou  the  puiffant  pike  ? 

K.  Henry.  Even  fo.     What  are  you  ? 

pift.  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

K.  Henry.  Then  you  are  a  better  than  the  king. 

Pift.  The  king's  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold  % 
-A  lad  of  life,  an  imp  of  fame ; 
Of  parents  good,  of  fift  moft  valiant : 
I  kifs  his  dirty  fhoe,  and  from  my  heart-ftrings 
I  love  the  lovely  bully.     What's  thy  name  ? 

K*  Henry.  Harry  le  Roy. 

Pift.  JLe  Roy  !  a  Cornilh  name :  art  thou  pf  Comifli 
crew? 

K'  Henry.  No,  I  am  a  Welfliman, 

Pift.  Know*!!  thou  Fluellen  ? 

K.  Henry.  Yes. 

Pift.  Tell  him,  I'll  knock  his  leek  about  his  pate 
Upon  St.  David's  day. 

K.  Henry.  Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in  your  cap 
that  day,  left  he  knock  that  about  yours. 

Pift.  Art  thou  his  friend  ? 

K.  Henry.  And  his  kinfman  too. 

Pift.  The /^^  for  thee  then  ! 

^.  Hetrry.  I  diank  you.    God  be  with  you ! 

Pift. 
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Fiji.  My  name  is  Piftol  caD'd.  [Exit, 

K.  Henry.  It  forts  well  with  your  fierccnefs. 

Enter  FluelUn  and  Govm-j  feverally. 

Gow.  Captain  Fluellen —        ■ 

Flu.  So  •,  in  the  name  of  Jefu  Chrift,  fpeak  fewer. 
It  is  the  grcateft  admiration  in  the  univerfal  'orld, 
when  the  true  and  auncient  prerogatifes  and  laws  of 
the  wars  is  not  kept.  If  you  would  take  the  pains 
but  to  examine  the  wars  of  Pompey  the  great,  you 
fhall  find,  I  warrant  you,  tl-ac  there  is  no  tittle  tattle, 
nor  pibble  pabble,  in  Pompey's  camp.  I  warrant 
you,  you  (hafU  find  the  ceremonies  of  the  wars,  atid 
the  cares^of  it,  and  the  forms  of  it,  an4  the  fobricties 
of  it,  and  the  modefty  of  it,  to  be  otherwife. 

Gaw.  Why^  the  enemy  is  loud,  you  hear  him  all 
night. 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  afs  and  a  fool,  and  a  prat- 
ing coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we  fhould 
alio,  look  you,  be  an  afs  and  a  fool,  and  a  prating 
coxcomb ;  in  your  own  confciencenow  ? 

Gow.  I  will  fpeak  lower. 

Flu.  I  pray  you^  and  befeech  you,  that  you  will: 

[Exeunt, 

K.  Henry.  Though  it  appear  a  little  out  of  talbion. 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  WeUhman. 

Enter  three  foldiers^  John  Baies-^  Alexander  Ceurt^  and 
Michael  IVilliams. 

Court.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  morning 
wliich  breaks  yonder  ? 

Bates.  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great  caufe 
to  defire  the  approach  of  day. 

ff^ill.  Wc  fee  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day,  but, 
I  think,  we  Ihall  never  fee  the  end  of  it.  Who  goes 
there  ? 

K.  Henry.  A  friend. 

fTill.  Under  what  captain  ferve  you  ? 

K.  Henry. 
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K.  Henry.  Under  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham. 

fFilL  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  moft  kind 
gendeman.    I  pray  you,  what  diiiJcs  he  of  our  eftate  ? 

K.  Henry.  Even  as  men  wreck'd  upon  a  fand,  that 
look  to  be  walh'd  oflF  the  next  tide. 

Bates.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  king  ? 

K.  Henry.  No ;  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  ftiould.  For 
tho'  I  Ipeak  it  to  you,  I  think,  the  king  is  but  a  man 
as  I  am :  the  violet  fmells  to  him  as  it  doth  to  me  ; 
the  dement  Ihews  to  him  as  it  doth  to  me ;  aH  his 
fcnfcs  have  but  human  *  conditions.  His  ceremonies 
laid  by,  in  his  nakednefs  he  appears  but  a  man ;  and 
tho*  his  afleftions  are  higher  mounted  than  ours,  yet, 
when  they  ftoop,  they  ftoop  with  the  like  wing; 
therefore  when  he  fees  reafon  of  fears,  as  we  do,  his 
fears,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  fame  relifh  as  ours  are: 
yet  in  reafon  no  man  fliould  poflels  him  with  any 
appearance  of  fear,  left  he,  by  fhewing  it,  Ihould  dif- 
hcarten  his  army. 

Bates.  He  may  fhew  what  outward  courage  he 
will :  but,  I  believe,  as  cold  a  night  as  'tis,  he  could 
wilh  himfelf  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neck ;  and  fo  I 
would  he  were,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  adventures,  fo 
we  were  quit  here. 

K.  Henry.  By  my  troth,  I  will  fpeak  my  confcience 
of  the  king ;  I  think,  he  would  not  wilh  himfelf  any 
where  but  where  he  is. 

Bates.  Then,  Vould  he  were  here  alone  ;  fo  fliould 
he  be  fure  to  be  ranfom'd,  and  a  many  poor  men's 
lives  favcd. 

K.  Henry.  I  dare  fay,  you  love  him  not  fo  ill,  to 
wifh  him  here  alone;  howfoever  you  fpeak  this  to  feel 
other  mens'  minds.     Methinks,  I  could  not  die  any 

'  —  conditions.']  Are  qualities.  The  meaning  is,  that  objedls 
Vc  reprefeiited  by  his  fenfes  to  him,  as  to  other  men  b^  theirs, 
What  is  danger  to  another  is  danger  likewife  to  him>  and 
wh^p  he  feels  fyar  it  is  like  the  fe^  of  meaner  mortals. 

Johnson. 

where 
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where  fo  contented  as  in  the  king's  company ;  his 
caufe  being  j  lift,  and  his  quarrel  honourable. 

IVilL  That's  more  than  we  know. 

Bates.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  fhoukl  feek  after ;  for 
we  know  enough,  if  we  know  we  arc  the  king's  fub- 
jefts :  if  his  caufe  be  wrong,  our  obedience  to  the 
king  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

fVilL  But,  if  the  caufe  be  not  good,  the  king  him- 
felf  hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make  •,  when  all  thofe 
legs,  and  arms,  and  heads,  chop'd  off  in  a  battle, 
Ihall  join  together  at  the  latter  day,  and  cry  all,  fV$ 
dfd  at  fuch  a  place ;  fome,  fwearing ;  fome,  crying 
for  a  fujgeon  \  fome,  upon  their  wives  left  poor  be- 
hind them  ;  fome,  upon  the  debts  they  owe  j  fome, 
upon  5  their  children  rawly  left.  I  am  afeard  there 
are  few  die  well  that  die  in  a  battle  -,  for  how  can  they 
charkayy  difpofe  of  any  thing,  when  blood  is  their 
argument?  Now,  if  thefe  men  do  not  die  well,  it  will 
be  a  black  matter  for  the  king  that  led  them  to  it ; 
whom  to  difobey,  were  againft  all  proportion  of  fub- 
jedtion. 

K.  Henry.  So,  if  a  fon,  that  is  by  his  father  fent 
about  merchandize,  do  fmfuUy  mifcarry  upon  the 
fea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickednefs,  by  your  rule, 
Ihould  be  impofed  upon  his  father  that  fent  him  :  or 
if  a  fervant,  under  his  matter's  command  tranfportr 
ing  a  fum  of  money,  be  affail'd  by  robbers,  and  die 
in  many  irreconcil'd  iniquities,  you  m,ay  call  the  bufi- 
nefs  of  the  matter  the  author  of  the  fervant's  damna- 
tion.— Rut  this  is  not  fo :  the  king  is  not  bound  to  an- 
fwer  the  particular  endings  of  his  foldiers,  the  father 
of  his  fon,  nor  the  matter  of  his  fervant  -,  for  they 
purpofe  not  their  death,  when  they  purpofe  their  fer- 
vices.     Befides,  there  is  no  king,  be  his  caufe  never 

♦  —  their  children  ranvly  le/i.]    That  is,  ^without  preparation^ 
hajtilyy  ftiddenly.     What  is  not  matured  is  raiu.     So  m  Machetht 
**  Why  in  tlxis  rawne/j  left  he  wife  and  children." 

Johnson. 

2  fo 
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to  fpodefs,  if  it  come  to  the  arbitremcnt  of  fwords, 
can  try  it  out  with  all  unfpotted  foldiers.  Some,  pcr- 
adventure,  have  on  them  the  guilt  of  permeditated 
and  contrived  murder ;  fome,  of  beguiling  virgins 
with  the  broken  feals  of  peijury ;  fome,  making  the 
wzTs  their  bulwark,  that  have  before  gored  the  gentle 
bofom  of  peace  with  pillage  and  robbery.  Now  if 
thcfe  men  have  defeated  the  law,  and  out-run  native 
punifhment,  though  they  can  out-ftrip  men,  they 
have  no  wings  to  fly  from  God.  War  is  his  beadle^ 
war  is  his  vengeance ;  fo  that  here  men  are  punifhed, 
for  bcfore-breach  of  the  king's  laws,  in  now  the 
king's  quarrel :  where  they  feared  the  death,  they  have 
borne  life  away  ;  and  where  they  would  be  fafe,  they 
perifli.  Then  if  they  die  unprovided,  no  more  is  the 
king  guilty  of  their  damnation,  than  he  was  before 
guilty  of  thofe  impieties  for  the  which  they  are  now 
vifited.  5  Every  fubjeft's  duty  is  the  king's,  but  every 
fubjc£fs  foul  is  his  own.  Therefore  Ihould  every  fol- 
dier  'm  the  wars  do  as  every  fick  man  in  his  bed,  wafh 
every  moth  out  of  his  confcience :  and  dying  fo,  death 
is  to  him  advantage ;  or  not  dying,  the  time  was  blef- 
fedly  loft,  wherein  fuch  preparation  was  gained :  and, 
in  him  that  efcapes,  it  were  not  fin  to  think,  that 
making  God  fo  free  an  offer,  he  let  him  out-live  that 
day  to  fee  his  greatnefs,  and  to  teach  others  how  they 
Ihould  prepare. 

fFill.  *Tis  certain,  that  every  man  that  dies  ill,  the 
ill  is  upon  his  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to  anfwer 
for  it. 

Bales.  I  donotdefirehefhouldanfwerforme;  and 
yet  I  determine  to  fight  lufldly  for  him. 

K.  Henry.  I  myfclf  heard  the  king  fay,  he  would 
not  be  ranfom'd. 

'  E'very  fuhjeSi^ s  duty — ]  Tliis  is  a  very  juft  diftinflion,  and 
the  whole  argument  i$  well  followed,  and  properly  concluded. 

JOHNION. 

mil 
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Will  Ay,  he  faid  io^  to  make  us  fight  cheerfiiUj 
but,  when  our  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be  ranlppn' 
and  we  ne'er  the  wifer. 

K.  Henry.  If  I  live  to  fee  it,  I  will  pever  truft  1: 
word  after. 

Will.  You  pay  him  then!  ^  that's  a  perilous  Ihot  o 
of  an  elder  gun,  that  a  poor  and  private  difpleafu 
can  do  againft  a  monarch !  you  may  as  well  go  abo 
to  turn  the  fun  to  ice,  with  fanning  in  his  face  with 
peacock's  feather.  You'll  never  truft  his  word  aftc 
come,  'tis  a  foolifh  faying. 

K.  Henry.  Your  reproof  is  fomething  too  rouni 
I  (hould  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  co 
venient. 

Will.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us,  if  you  live 

K.  Henry.  I  embrace  it. 

Will.  How  (hall  I  know  thee  agdn  ? 

K.  Henry.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  w 
wear  it  in  my  bonnpt :  then  if  ever  thou  dar'ft  a 
knowledge  it,  I  will  make  my  quarrel. 

Will.  Here's  my  glove;  give  me  another  of  thine 

K.Henry.  There. 

Will.  This  will  I  alfo  wear  in  my  cap :  if  ever  th< 
come  to  me  and  fay,  after  to-morrow,  this  is  r 
glove,  by  this  hand,  I  will  give  thee  a  box  on  t 
ear. 

K.  Henry.  If  ever  I  live  to  fee  it,  I  will  challenge 

Will.  Thou  dar'ft  as  well  be  hang'd. 

K.  Henry.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  though  I  take  thee 
the  king's  company. 

Will.  Keep  thy  word :   fare  thee  well. 

Bates.  Be  friends,  you  Englifh  fools,  be  friends:  y 
Have  French  quarrels  enow,  if  you  could  tell  how 
reckon. 

^•^^that^s  a  perilous  Jbot  out  of  an  eider-gun  y^^"]  In  the  old  p 
the  thought  is  more  opened.  //  //  a  great  difpleafurt  thai 
iUtr  guti  COM  do  againft  a  cannon .     Johnson. 

K.HeH 
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K.  Henry.  Indeed,  the  French  may  lay  7  twenty 
French  crowns  to  one  they  will  beat  us  \  for  they  be^^ 
them  on  their  Ihoulders :  but  it  b  no  EngUfh  treafon 
to  cut  French  crowns,  and  to-morrow  the  king  himfelf 
will  be  a  clipper.  [Exeunt  foUiers. 

Manet  king  Henry. 

'Upon  the  king!  let  us  our  lives,  our  ibula. 

Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children,  and 

Our  fins,  lay  on  the  king  -,  we  muft  bear  alL 

0  hard  condition !  twin-born  with  grcatnefs, 

Subjed  to  the  breath  of  every  fool, 

Whofe  fenfe  no  more  can  feel  but  his  own  wringing ! 

What  infinite  heart's  eafe  muft  kings  negleft. 

That  private  men  enjoy  ?  and  what  have  kings. 

That  privates  have  not  too,  fave  ceremony  ? 

Save  general  ceremony  ?     ■■    — 

And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremony  ? 

What  kind  of  God  art  thou,  that  fuffer'ft  more 

Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  worftiippers  ? 

9  What  are  thy  rents  ?   what  are  thy  comings-in  ? 

O  ceremony,  fhew  me  but  thy  worth ! 

What  is  thy  foul,  O  adoration  ? 

Art 

^  —  t^^enty  Fnncb  crowns — ]  This  conceit,  rather  too  low 
for  a  king,  has  been  already  explained,  as  alluding  to  the  ve- 
nereal diieafe.     Johnson. 

•  Vfen  the  king!  &c.]  This  beautiful  fpcech  was  added  after 
the  firft  edition.     Pope. 

There  15  fomething  very  ftriking  and  folemn  in  this  foliloquy, 
into  which  the  king  breaks  immediately  as  foon  as  he  is  left 
alone.  Something  like  this,  on  lefs  occafions,  every  breaft  has 
felt,  RefieAion  and  fcrioufnefs  rufb  upon  the  mind  upon  the 
feparation  of  a  gay  company,  and  efpecially  after  forced  and 
onwilling  merriment.     Johnson. 

*  What  are  thy  rents  ?    What  are  thy  comings  in  ? 
O  ceremony  f  Jhenju  me  but  thy  'worth  i 

What!  is  thy  SOUL  OF  adoration  f'^  Thus  is  the  laft  line 
given  qs,  and  the  nonfenfe  of  it  made  worfe  by  the  ridiculous 
Pomiing.  We  ihould  read,  What  is  thy  toll,  O  adoration! 
IfiX  us  examine  how  the  context  ftands  with  my  emendation. 

What 
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Art  thou  aught  elfe  but  place,  degree,  and  fornix 

Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men  ? 

Wherein  thou  art  lefs  happy,  being  fcar'd. 

Than  they  in  fearing. 

What  drink'ft  thou  oft,  inftead  of  homage  fwect, 

But  poifon'd  flattery  ?  O,  be  fick,  great  greatncfs. 

And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  the  cure ! 

Think'ft  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out 

With  titles  blown  from  adulation  ? 

Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  ? 

Can'ft  thou,  when  thou  command'fl:  the  beggar's  knee, 

Command  the  health  of  it  ?   No,  thou  proud  dream. 

That  play'ft  fo  fubtly  with  a  king's  repofe, 

I  am  a  king,  that  find  thee  :  and  I  know, 

*Tis  not  the  balm,  the  fcepter,  and  the  ball. 

The  fword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial. 

The  enter-tiflued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl. 

The  '  farfed  title  running  'fore  the  king. 

The  throne  he  fits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 

That  beats  upon  the  high  fhore  of  the  world ; 

If^hat  are  thy  rents  ?    JVhat  are  thy  comings-in  ?    H^bat  is  thy 

worth  ?    What  is  thy  toll  r (/.  e,  the  duties ^  and  impofts^  thou 

rcceivell :)    all  here  is  confonant,  and  agreeable  to  a  fenfible 

exclamation.     So  king  John  : No  Italian  priefi  Jhall  tithe  9f 

TOLL  in  our  dominicns.  But  the  Oxford  Editor,  now  he  finds 
the  way  open  for  alteration,  reads,  What  is  thy  Ihew  of  adora* 
tion.  By  which  happy  emendation,  what  is  about  to  be  en- 
quired into,  is  firft  taken  for  granted  ;  namely,  that  ceremoM 
is  but  a  Ihew.  And  to  make  room  for  this  word  here,  which 
is  found  in  the  immediate  preceding  line,  he  degrades  it  there* 
but  puts  as  good  a  word  indeed  in  its  Head,  that  its  to  fay,  tell. 

Warburton. 

This  emendation  is  not  ill  conceived,  yet  I  believe  it  is  er- 
roneous. The  firft  copy  reads.  What  F  is  the  foul  of  adoration. 
This  is  incorredl,  but  I  think  we  may  difcover  the  true  reading 
eafily  enough  to  be.  What  is  thy  foul,  O  adoration  ?  That  is, 
O  reverence  paid  to  kings,  fwhat  art  thou  <within  ?  What  are 
thy  real  qualities  ?    What  is  thy  intrinjic  'value  F     Johnson. 

*  — farfed  title  running,  &c.]  Farfed  \s  fluffed.  The  tumid 
puffy  titles  with  which  a  king's  name  is  always  introduced. 
'I  his  I^ think  is  the  fenfe*    Johnson. 

No, 
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No,  not  all  thcfe,  thrice-gor^ous  ceremony. 

Not  all  thefe,  laid  in  bed  majeftical, 

^  Can  flcep  fo  foundly  as  the  wretched  flave ; 

"Who,  with  a  body  filPd,  and  vacant  mind. 

Gets  him  to  reft,  cramm'd  with  diftrefsful  bread, 

Never  fees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell ; 

But,  like  a  lacquey,  from  the  rife  to  fet. 

Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus,  and  all  night 

Sleeps  in  Elyfium  •,  next  day,  after  dawn, 

Dom  rife,  and  help  Hyperion  to  his  horfe ; 

And  foUows  lb  the  ever-running  year 

With  profitable  labour,  to  his  grave : 

And,  but  for  ceremony,  fuch  a  wretch. 

Winding  up  days  with  toil,  and  nights  with  deep, 

Hadi  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  ojTa  king. 

The  flave,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace. 

Enjoys  it ;  but  in  grofs  brain  little  wots. 

What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace; 

Whofe  hours  the  peaiant  beft  advantages. 

Enter  Erpingbam. 
Erp.  My  lord,  your  nobles,  jealous  of  your  ab- 
fence. 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

K.  Henry.  Good  old  knight, 
CoUeft  them  all  together  at  my  tent  : 
rU  be  before  thee. 
Erp.  I  ftiall  do't,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

K.  Henry.  O  God  of  littles!  fteel  my  foldiers  hearts ! 
hffds  them  not  with  fear  5  *  take  from  them  now 

The 

.  *  Cm flitpfi  foundry  &c.]    Thefe  lines  are  exquifitely  plcaf- 
ing.    To  fweat  in  the  eye  of  Phabus,  and  to  Jleep  in  Elyfium^  are 
ttpreffions  very  poetical.     Johnson. 
*  In  former  coitions : 

*'  ■  take  from  them  nonjo 

Tl^efenfe  of  reckoning  of  tb^  oppofed  number t : 

Pluck  their  hearts  from  them  / ]    Thus  the  firff  folio. 

The  joet  might  intend,  "Take  from  them  the  fcnfe  of  reckon- 

"  ing  thofe  oppofed  numbers;  nvhich  might  pluck  their  courage 

Voi.  VL  G  "  fr^m 
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The  fenfe  of  reckoning  -,  left  the  oppofed  numbor 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them ! — Not  to-day,  OLoxn^ 

0  not  to-day,  think  not  upon  the  fault 
My  father  made  in  compaffing  the  crown ! 

1  Richard's  body  have  interred  new ; 

And  on  it  have  beftow'd  more  contrite  tears. 
Than  from  it  iflli'd  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a-oay  their  withered  hands  hold  up 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  have  built 
Two  chantries,  where  the  fad  and  folemn  priefts 
Sing  ftill  for  Richard*s  foul.     More  will  I  do ; 
Tho'  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth, 
3  Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all. 
Imploring  pardon. 

BMtet 

«*  from  them."    But  the  relati^vt  not  being  cxprc^fi'd,  the  fcnife 
is  very  obfcure.     Theobald. 

The  change  is  admitted  by  Dr.  Warburton,  and  rightly.  Sir 
T.  Hanmer  reads, 

— the  eppofed  numbers 

Which  ft  and  before  tbtm. 
This  reading  he  borrowed  from  th«  old  quarto,  which  gives  tit 
paffage  thus, 

Take  from  them  notv  the  fenfe  cfreekoningt 

That  the  oppofed  multitudes  that  ft  and  before  thtm 

*May  not  appall  their  courage*     Johnson. 
Theobald's  alteration  certainly  makes  a  very  good  fenfe; 
hut,  I  think,   we  might  read,  with  lefs  deviation  from  the 
prefent  text, 

— — •  I F  th*  oppofed  numbers 

Pluck  their  hearts  from  them. 
In  conjedlural  criticifm,  as  in  mechanics,  the  perfedion  of  tht 
art,  I  apprehend,  confiils  in  producing  a  given  effedl  with  the 
Jeaft  poffible  force.     Obfervations  of  Conje^lurcs,  bfc.  printed  tt 
Oxford f  ij66. 

^   Since  that  my  penitence  comes  afier  ALL, 

Imploring  far  don. "l  We  muft  obfervc,  that  Henry  IV.  bad 
committed  an  injuftice,  of  which  he,  and  his  fon^  reap*d  the 
fruits.  But  reafoii  tells  us,  jullice  demands  that  they  who 
ihare  the  proiit:;  of  iniquity,  (hall  (hare  alfo  in  the  punillunent. 
Scrbtuic  again  tells  us,  that  when  men  have  finned,  the  grace 
of  God  gives  frequent  iuvitationj  to  repentance :  which,  m  iHt 

Ungiuge 
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Chu.  My  liege ! 

jr.  Henry.  My  brother  Glo'fter's  voice  ? 
I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee.— 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things  flay  for  me, 

[^Exeunf 

SCENE        II.  . 

Changes  to  the  French  camp. 

Enter  the  Da$tphmj  Orleans^  Rambures^  and  Beaumont^ 

Orl  The  fun  doth  gild  our  armour;  up,  my  lords. 
Dau.  Montez  a  cbeval :  myhorfe,  ViUet!  lacquay! 
ha! 

Ori  O  brave  fpirit ! 

Dau.  ♦  Fia ! les  eaux  6?  la  terre.—^ 

Orl 

language  of  divines,  are  filled  talL.    Thefe,  ifnegleded,  or 
carelefly  dallied  wick*  are,  at  leneth,  irrecoverably  withdrawn^ 
and  then  repentance  comes  too  late.     All  this  fhews  that  the 
uiintelli^ble  reading  of  ^le  text  (hould  be  corrected  thus, 
■       ioma  after  CM^h.      Warburton. 
I  wifli  the  commentator  had  explained  his  meaning  a  little 
ktter;  for  his  comment  is  to  me  lefs  intelligible  than  the  text. 
I  know  not  wjiat  he  thinks  of  the  king's  penitence,  whether 
conung  im  €mf$qmemc€  rf  caJif  it  is  fufficient ;  or  whether  comino; 
when  cdils  hmve  ceafii^  it  is  ineffedual.   The  firft  fenfe  will  fuit 
but  ill  .with  the  pofition,  that  all  lubicb  be  can  /«  is  nothing 
nmtb;  and  the  latter  as  ill  with  the  intention  of  Shakefpearey 
who  certainly  does  not  mean  to  reprefent  the  king  as  abandoned 
and  reprobate. 

The  old  leading  is  in  mv  opinion  eafy  and  right.  I  do  all 
fiiSf  kfs  the  king,  tbongb  all  that  I  can  do  is  nothing  worth,  is  fo 
jarfiftanan  adequate  expiation  of  the  crime,  that  penitence  comts 
ffiereMf  imfhring  fardon  both  of  the  crime  and  the  expiation. 

.    Johnson. 

♦  Fial^^—lis  eanx  iff  la  terre. ^]    The  Rtvi/al  reads, 

"  Dan.  Voycz les  eanx  6c  la  terre.— 

"  Orl.  Rien— -puis  Tair  &  le  feu.— 

"  D$n.  Lc  ciel! coufin  Orleans." 

C  2  This 
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Orl  Ri en  plus!  Voir  i3  le  feu.— — 
Dj«.  del  I  coufin  Orleans.—— 

Enter  ConftabU. 

Now,  my  lord  Conftable ! 

Con.  Hark,  how  our  deeds  for  prefent  fervke  ndg^    , 
Dau.  Mount  them,  and  make  incifion  in  their  hi^    \ 

That  their  hot  blood  may  fpin  in  Englifti  eyes,  | 

And  daunt.them  with  fuperfluous  courage:  ha!  | 

Ram.  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our  horfcs' 
blood  ? 

How  Ihall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears  ?  i 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  The  Englifh  are   embattled,    you  French  i 
peers.  i 

Con.  To  horfe,  ye  gallant  princes  !  ftrait  cohorfe!    - 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  ftarved  band. 
And  your  fair  Ihew  (hall  fuck  away  their  fouls ; 
Leaving  theiji  but  the  ftiales  and  hufks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands  5 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  fickly  veins 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-ax  a  ftain. 
That  our  French  gallants  ftiall  to-day  draw  out, 
And  ftieath  for  lack  of  fport.     Let  us  but  blow  on 

them. 
The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  o'ertum  them. 
•Tis  pofitive  *gainft  all  exception,  lords. 
That  our  fuperfluous  lacqueys,  and  our  peaiants. 
Who  in  unneceflTary  adtion  fwarm 
About  our  fquares  of  battle,  were  enough 
To  purgp  this  field  of  fuch  a  hilding  foe ; 

This  u  well  conje£lured  f  nor  docs  the  paflage  dcfcnre  thiC 
itMire  flioold  be  done :  yet  I  know  not  wnether  it  might  no^ 
ftsnd  thus : 

Dau.  Foyez  les  taux  Jff  la  terre. 

Orl.  Uair  t^  Ufeu Rien  put$  f 

Dan.  Leciel. 

Via  ii  an  old  hortatory  exclamation,  as  alhns !    Johkson- 

Tho* 
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Tho'  we,  upon  this  mountain's  bafis  by. 

Took  ftand  for  idle  fpeculation  ; 

But  that  our  honours  muft  not.     What's  to  fay  ? 

A  very  little,  little,  let  us  do. 

And  all  is  done.     Then  let  the  trumpets  found 

5  The  tucket-fonance,  and  the  note  to  mount ; 

Fof  our  approach  ftiall  fo  much  dare  the  field. 

That  England  fhall  couch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 

Enter  Grandprce. 

Grand.  Why  do  you  day  fo  long,   my  lords  of 
France? 
Yon  ifland  carrions,  defperate  of  their  bones, 
Ill-favour*dly  become  the  morning  field : 
Thrir  r^^ged  curtains  poorly  are  let  loofe. 
And  our  air  Ihakes  them  pafling  fcornfully. 
Big  Mars  (eems  bankrupt  in  their  beggar'd  hoft. 
And  faintly  through  a  rufty  bever  peeps. 
*The  horfemen  fit  like  fixed  candlefticks, 
Widi  torch-ftaves  in  their  hand ;  and  their  poor  jades 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hide  and  hips ; 
The  g;um  down-roping  from  their  pale  dead  eyes  ; 
And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  ^  gimmal  bit 

Lies 

'  Vhi  tMckit'/onance^  Sec,']  He  ufcs  terms  of  the  field  as  if 
Acy  were  going  out  only  to  the  chafe  for  fport.  To  dare  the 
JieU  is  a  phrafe  in  falconry.  Birds  are  dared  when  by  the  fal- 
con in  the  air  they  arc  terrified  from  rifing,  fo  that  they  will 
be  fometiiiies  taken  by  the  hand. 
,  Such  an  eafy  capture  the  lords  expeded  to  make  of  the  Eng- 

hih.     JORNSOW. 

The  tucket-fmanci  was,  I  believe,  the  name  of  an  introduc- 
tory Eourifh  of  the  trumpet,  as  Toccata  in  Italian  is  the  prelude 
ofafonata  on  the  harpfichord.     St  £  evens. 

*  Their  horfemen  fit  like  fixed  candlefticks  t 
With  torch'ftanfes  in  their  hands ; — ^]    Grandpree  alludes  to . 
Ac  form  of  the  ancient  candlefticks,  which  frequently^  repre- 
fcnted  human  figures  holding  the  fockets  for  the  lights  in  their 
extended  hands.     St  he  yens. 

'  —  gimmal  bit — ]    Qimmal  is  in  the  wcftern  countries  a 

G  3  ring  I 
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Lies  fouKwith  chew'd  grais,  ftill  and  motionlds : 
And  *  their  cxecutort,  the  knavifh  crows. 
Fly  o'er  them,  all  impatient  for  their  hour. 
Defcription  cannot  .fuit  itfelf  in  words. 
To  demonftrate  the  life  of  fuch  a  battle. 
In  life  fo  litclefs  as  it  (hews  itfelf. 

Con.  They  have  faid  their  prayers,  and  they  ftay 
for  death. 

Dau.  Shall  we  to  fend  them  dinners  and  fre(h  fuics, 
And  give  their  fafting  horfcs  provender. 
And  after,  fight  with  them  ? 

Con.  9  I  ftay  but  for  my  guard  :  on,  to  the  field    i 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take. 
And  ufe  it  for  my  haftc.     Come,  come,  away  I 
The  fun  is  high,  and  we  out-wear  the  day.    [Exaoti. 

ring ;  a  gimmal  lit  is  therefore  a  hit  of  which  the  parts  play'<( 
one  within  another.     Johnson. 

I  meet  uith  the  word,  though  differently  fpelt,  in  theoM 
play  of  Thi  Raigm  of  King  Edward  the  Thirds  '59^- 

"  Nor  lay  ande  their  jacks  oi  gymoldmxCL** 
Gymold  or  gimmaPd  mail  means  armour  compoied  of  rings- Uke 
thofe  of  a  chain,  which  by  its  flexibility  fitted  itfelf  to  the 
ihape  of  the  body  more  exadly  than  defenfire  arms  of  any  other 
contrivance.  There  is  a  fuit  of  it  to  be  feen  in  the  Tower. 
In  Lingua,  Sec,  1607,  is  mentioned, 

"  —  SL  gimmal  ring  with  one  link  hanging.*' 

STBITtlN. 

•  —  /Af/r  executors f  tbt  kna^jijb  crows,'-^']  The  cmwi  wS» 
are  to  have  the  difpofal  of  what  they  fhall  leave,  their  Udci 
and  their  flefli.     Johnson. 

9  Ifiay  hut  for  my  guard  :^  It  feems,  by  what  follows,  thiK 
guea^d  wi  this  place  means  rather  fomething  of  ornament  or  of 
dilliudiion  than  a  body  of  attendants.     Johnson. 

The  feHowing  quotation  from  Holinibed,  p.  554,  will  beft 

explain  this  paflage, "  The  duke  of  Brabant,  when  hii 

''  ihndard  was  not  come,  caufed  a  hammr  to  be  taken  from  % 
**  trumpet  and  faflcned  upon  a  fpear,  the  which  he  commanded 
•^  to  be  borne  before  him  inJlcad  of  a  ftandard.'* 

^  ^uard  16  always  fent  to  bring  the  colours  to  the  field. 

Steevins. 

SCENE 
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SCENE      III. 

The  Englijh  camp. 

^ter  ^GlaucefteTy   Bedford^  Exeter^  Erpingbamj  with 
all  the  boft ;  Salt/bury  and  IVeftmorland. 

Glcu.  Where  is  the  king  ? 

Bed.  The  king  himfelf  is  rode  to  view  their  battle. 

H^efi.  Of  fighting  men  they  have  full  threefcoir 

thoufand. 
Exe.  There's  five  to  one;  befides,  they  all  arc  frcfti* 
So/.  God's  arm  ftrike  with  us !  'tis  a  fearful  odds ! 
God  be  wi'  you,  princes  all ;  PU  to  my  charge. 
If  we  no  more  meet  til!  we  meet  in  heaven. 
Then,  joyfully,  my  noble  lord  of  Bedford, 
My  dear  lord  Glo'fter,  and  my  good  lord  Exeter, 
And  my  kind  kinfman,  warriors  all,  adieu ! 
Bed.  '  Farewell,  good  Salilbury,  and  good  luck  go 
with  thee ! 
^        Exe.  to  SaL    Farewell,  kind  lord  ;   fight  valiantly 
tx>-day: 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wronff  to  mind  thee  of  it. 
For  thou  art  fiam'd  of  die  firm  truth,  of  valour. 

[Exit  Sat. 
Bed.  He  is  as  full  of  valour^  as  of  kindnels  ^ 
Princely  in  both. 

**  In  the  old  edition :  , 

Bed.  Fmrrwellf  good  Salijhufy^  4mil  good  luck  go  *witb  thet; 
Ami  jti  I  do  thee  nvromg  to  mind  thee  of  it. 
For  tbtmmrfJraM^d  of  the  firm  truth  of  valour. 
Exe.  Farewell^  kind  lord:  fight  valiantly  to-daj^.]     What ! 
fai  be  do*  Salifbnry  wrong  to  wiih  him  good  lock  ?    The  in- 
gtnknt  Dr.  Thirlby  prefcribed  to  me  the  tranfporition  of  the 
vtrfety  which  I  have  made  in  the  text :    and  the  old  quartos 
pbmly  lead  to  fnch  a  regulation.    Theobald. 

I  believe  Mr.  Theobald's  tranfpofition  to  be  perfcftly  right, 
|br  it  wal  already  made  to  his  hands  in  one  of  the  old  quartos. 

Steevbiis. 

G  4  Enter 


104         K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    V. 

Enter  king  Henry. 

Wefi.  O,  that  we  now  had  here 
But  one  ten  thoufand  of  thofe  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  to-day  ! 

X.  Henri.  What's  he  that  wifties  fo  ? 
*  My  counn  Weftmorland  ?    No,  my  fair  coufin. 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enough 
To  do  our  country  lofs ;  and  if  to  live, 
The  fewer  men,  the  greater  fhare  of  honour. 
God's  will !   I  pray  thee,  wifli  not  one  man  more, 
3  By  Jove,  I  am  not  covetous  for  gold. 
Nor  care  I  who  doth  feed  upon  my  coft ; 
It  yerns  me  not  if  men  my  garments  wear ; 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  defires : 
But,  if  it  be  a  fin  to  covet  honour, 
I  am  the  moft  offending  foul  alive. 
No,  faith,  my  coz*,  wifti  not  a  man  from  England ! 
God's  peace  !  I  would  not  lofe  fo  great  an  honour. 
As  one  man  more,  methinks,  would  (hare  from  me. 
For  the  beft  hope  I  have.     O  do  not  wifli  one  more: 
Rather  proclaim  it  f  Weftmorland)  through  my  hofl 
That  he,  which  hatn  no  ftomach  to  this  " 
Let  him  depart ;  his  pafs-port  (hall  be  m; 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purfe ; 
We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company. 
That  fears  his  fellowfliip  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  is  call'd  the  feaft  of  +  Crifpian : 

H 

♦  My  coufin  WeftmQrlandf — ]    In  the  quarto  1608  this  (peec 
Is    addrcffed  to  Warwick.     Stbevbns. 

3  By  ^M/f,— ]    The  king  prays  like  a  chriflian  and  fv^ear 
ike  a  heathen.     Johnson. 

4  _  of  Crifpian : — r]  The  battle  of  Agincourt  was  fought  apoi 
the  25^1  of  Odtober,  St.  Crifpin's  day;  the  legend  upon  whid 
this  is  founded  fojlows.  <'  Crifpinus  and  Cri5>ianus  were  bie 
f^  thrcn,  born  at  Rome;  from  whence  they  travelled  to  Soi(?bB 
f^  in  France,  about  the  year  303,  to  propagate  the  chriftiai 
♦*  religion  ;  but  bccaufe  they  would  not  be  chargeable  to  other 
«  for  thpir  maintenance,    they  cxcrcifcd  the  trade  of  flioc- 
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He  that  out-lives  this  day,  and  comes  fafc  home. 

Will  (land  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  nam'd. 

And  rouze  him  at  the  name  of  Crifpian. 

He  that  ftiall  live  this  day,  and  fee  old  age. 

Will  yearly  on  the  vigil  feaft  his  friends, 

And  lay,  to-morrow  is  Saint  Crifpian  : 

Then  will  he  ftrip  his  fleeve,  and  fhew  his  fears. 

Old  men  forget  -,  yet  all  fhall  not  be  forgot. 

But  they'll  remember,  s  with  advantages. 

What  feats  they  did  that  day.    Then  mall  our  names. 

Familiar  in  their  mouth  as  houjfhold  words, 

Harry  the  king,  Bedford,  and  Exeter, 

Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salilbury  and  Glo'fter, 

Be  in  their  flowing  cups  frelhly  remembered. 

This  ftory  (hall  the  good  man  teach  his  fon. 

And  Crifpin  Crifpian  fhall  ne'er  go  by, 

^  From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  world, 

But  we  in  it  fhall  be  remembered  : 

W'e  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers  ; 

For  he,  to-day,  that  fheds  his  blood  with  me. 

Shall  be  my  brother  -,  be  he  ne'er  fo  vile, 

"  makers ;  but  the  governor  of  the  town  difcovering  them  to 
"  be  chri^ians,  ordered  them  to  be  beheaded  about  the  year 
*'  303.  From  which  time,  the  fhoemakers  made  choice  of 
"  them  for  their  tutelar  faints."  WbeatU/s  Rathnal  lUuftra^ 
^•«,  folio  edit.  p.  76.     See  Hall's  Chronicle,  folio  47. 

Gray, 

*  '^'witb  ad'vantages^ — ]  Old  men,  notwithftanding  the 
natural  fbrgetfulnefs  of  age,  fhall  remember  their  feats  rf  this 
^oyy  and  remember  to  tell  them  witb  advantage.  Age  is  com- 
monly boaftful,  and  inclined  to  magnify  pad  ads  and  paft 
twncs.    Johnson. 

*  Frtm  tbit  da^  to  the  ending  — ]  It  may  be  obfervcd  that  we 
are  apt  to  promife  to  ourfelves  a  more  lading  memory  than  the 
changing  ftatc  of  human  things  admits.  This  predidHon  is 
wt  Tmhed  ;  the  feaft  of  Crifpin  pafles  by  without  any  mention 

■o^Arincourt.  Late  events  obliterate  the  former:  the  civil 
wars  have  left  in  this  nation  fcarccly  any  tradition  of  more  an- 
Wthiftory,     Johnson. 

Thii 


io«         K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    V- 

Thii  day  fhall  ^  gentle  his  condition. 

And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  a-bed. 

Shall  think  themfelves  accurs'd,  they  were  not  hcrt ; 

And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  fpcaks. 

That  fought  with  us  *  upon  Saint  Crilpm's  day. 

Enier  Salijbury. 

Sal  My  fovereign  lord,  bellow  yourielf  with  Ipccd: 
The  French  are  9  bravely  in  their  battles  fet. 
And  will  with  all  expedience  charge  on  us. 

K.  Henry.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  be  fo, 
fFeft.  Perilh  the  man,   whole  mind  is  backward 

now ! 
K.  Henry.  Thou  doft  not  wifli  more  help  from  Eng- 

land,  coufin  ? 
TVeJi.   God's  will,  my  liege.    *Would  you  and  I 
alone 
Without  more  help  might  fight  tjiis  battle  out  ? 
K.  Henry.   Why,   now  "  thou  haft  unwifh'd  five 
thoufanjd  men. 
Which  likes  me  better  than  to  wifli  us  one. 
—You  know  your  places.     God  be  with  you  all ! 

7  — geniU  bis  e&tulitim.']  This  day  ihall  advance  him. to  the 
nmk  of  a  gentleman.     Johnson. 

King  HtnTy  V.  inhibited  any  perfon  bat  Aich  as  had  a  right 
by  inheritance,  or  grant,  to  aliumc  coats  of  arms,  except 
thofe  who  fought  with  him  at  the  battle  of  Agincourt ;  and^  I 
thinky  thefe  lail  were  allowed  the  chief,  feats  of  honour  at  all 
feafls  and  public  meetings.     Tollbt. 

'  —  upoH  Saint  Cri/pin's  day,]  This  fpcech,  like  many  odie]» 
of  the  declamatory  kind,  is  too  long.  Had  it  been  contraded- 
to  about  half  the  number  of  lines,  n  might  have  gained  fbroet 
and  loft  none  of  the  fentiments.     Johnson. 

*  — hramdj — ]   h/pletuiiMy^  okentatioufly.     Johnson. 

"  —  ihcu  baft  unwifb'd  fiie  thou/and  men^ — ]  By  wi(hiag. 
only  thyfelf  and  me,  thoa  haft  wiflied  five  thoufand  men  awaj. 
Shakefpeare  never  thinks  on  fuch  trifles  as  numbers.  In  the 
laft  fcene  the  French  are  faid  to  be/«//  tbreeftort  tbou/amdt  which- 
Exeter  declares  to  be  ft*ve  to  one ;  but,  by  the  king's  account^ 
they  are  twelvemo  one.    Johnson. 

A  "tucket 
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A  Tuckei  founds.    Enter  Montjoy. 

Mont.  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee,  king 
Harry, 
If  for  thy  ranfom  thou  wilt  now  compound. 
Before  thy  moft  affured  over-throw  : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  fo  near  the  gulf. 
Thou  needs  muft  be  englutted.     Beudes,  in  mercy. 
The  Conftable  defires  thee,  thou  wilt  mind 
Thy  followers  of  repentance  \  that  their  fouls 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  fweet  retire 
From  off  thefe  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  poor 

bodies 
Muft  lie  and  fefter. 

X.  Henry.  Who  hath  fent  thee  now  ? 

MtmL  The  Conftable  of  France, 

Jf  .  Henry.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  anfwer  back  : 
Bid  them  atchieve  me,  and  then  fell  my  'bones. 
Good  God !  why  fhould  they  mock  poor  fellows  thus  ? 
The  man,  that  Once  did  fell  the  lion's  (kin 
"While  the  beaft  liv'd,  was  kilTd  with  hundng  him. 
And  many  of  our  bodies  ftiall,  no  doubt. 
Find  native  graves  •,  upon  the  which,  I  truft, 
Shall  witneis  live  in  brafs  of  this  day's  work. 
And  thofe  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 
Dying  like  men,  tho*  buried  in  your  dunghills. 
They  Ihall  be  fam'd^  for  there  the  fun  fliall  greet 

them. 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven. 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  dioak  your  clime. 
The  fmell  whereof  mall  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
f  Mack  then  a  bounding  valour  m  our  Englifk : . 

That 

*  Mark  thin  abounding  valcur  in  our  Englijh :]     Thus  the  old 
Iblios.     The  quartos,  more  erroneoufly  ftill, 

Mark  then  aboundant  — 
Mr.  Pope  degraded  the  pafTage  in  both  his  editions,  becaufe,  I 
pitfume,  he  did  not  underftand  iu    1  have  reformed  the  text, 

and 
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That  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing. 
Breaks  out  into  a  fecond  courfe  of  mifchief, 
3  Killing  in  relapfe  of  mortality. 
Let  me  fpeak  proudly:  tell  the  Conftable, 
We  are  but  +  warriors  for  the  working-day : 
Our  gaynefs,  and  our  gilt,  are  all  befmirch'd 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field. 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  hoft, 
(Good  argument,  I  hope,  we  ft  all  not  fly) 
And  time  hath  worn  us  into  flovenry. 
But,  by  the  mafs,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim : 
And  my  poor  foldicrs  tell  me,  yet  ere  night 
They'll  be  in  frefher  robes  •,  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o'er  the  French  foldiers'  heads. 
And  turn  them  out  of  fervice.     If  they  do, 
(As,  if  God  pleafe,  they  Ihall)  my  ranfom  then 

and  the  allufion  is  exceedingly  beautiful ;  comparing  the  revi- 
val of  the  Englifh  valour  to  tne  rebounding  of  a  cannon-balL 

Theobald. 
3  Killing  in  relapfi  of  mortality. "]    What  it  is  to  kill  in  relapfo  oj 
mortality,  I  do  not  know.     I  fufped  that  it  fhould  be  read. 

Killing  in  reliques  of  mortality^ 
That  is,  continuing  to  i/7/ when  they  are  the  reliques  that  tleail 
has  left  behind  it. 

That  the  allufion  is,  as  Mr.  Theobald  thinks,  exceedimgij 
heautifulf  I  am  afraid  few  readers  will  difcover.  The  ^vMrn 
of  a  putrid  body,  that  deftroys  by  the  Acnch,  is  one  of  the 
thoughts  that  do  no  great  honour  to  the  poet.  Perhaps  fron 
this  putrid  valour  Dryden  might  boj'row  the  poilhumous  efli< 
pire  of  Don  Sebaftian,  who  was  to  reign  wherefoever  his  atoms 
fhould  be  fcatteted.     Johnson. 

This  putrid  'valour  is  common  to  the  defcriptions  of  othei 
poets  as  well  as  Shakefpeare  and  Dryden,  and  is  faid  to  be  n€ 
Icfs  fuccefsful,  byLucan,  lib.  7.  vcrf.  821. 

*'  Quid  fugis  haiic  cladem,  quid  olentes  deferis  agros  ? 
*'  Has  tr»ihe  Cxfar,  aquas  :  hoc,  fi  potcs  utere  ccelo. 
"  Sed  tibi  tabcntes  populi  Pharfalica  rura 
**  Eripiunt,  campofque  tencnt  viclore  fugatp." 

Steevens. 

♦  ivarricrs  for  the  nvorking  day :]    \Vc  arc  foldiers  bill 

coarfcly  dreired;..wc  have  not  on  our  holiday  apparel. 

Johnson. 

Will 
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Will  foon  be  levy'd.     Herald,  fave  thy  labour. 
Come  thou  no  more,  for  ranfom,  gende  herald ; 
They  fball  have  none,  I  fwear,  but  thefe  my  joints : 
"Which  if  they  have,  as  I  will  leave  *em  to  them. 
Shall  yield  them  little.     Tell  the  Conftable. 

Afc/r/.  1  (hall,  king  Henry,  and  fo  fare  thee  welL 
Thau  never  fhalt  hear  herald  any  more.  ExiL 

K.  Henry.  I  fear,  thou'lt  once  more  come  again  for 
ranfom. 

Enfer  the  duke  of  Tork. 

York.  My  lord,  mod  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
Tht  leading  of  the  vaward. 

K.  Henry.  Take  it,   brave  York ;    now,  foldiers, 
march  away : 
Ajid  how  thou  pleafeit,  God,  difpofetheday!  [Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

S'be  field  of  battle. 

Alarmj  exeurfions.     Enter  Pijlolj  French  foldier^ 
and  Boy. 

Pijl.  Yield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.   Je  penfe^  que  vous  eftes  le  gentilbomme  de 
i^cnne  qualite. 

Pifi.  5  Quality,  call  you  me  ?    Conftrue  me,  art 
thou  a  genueman  ?  what  is  thy  name  ?  difcufs. 
Fr.  Sol.  O  feigneur  Dieu ! 
Pijl.  O,  fignieur  Dew  Ihould  be  a  gentleman. 
Perpend  my  words,  O  fignieur  Dew,  and  mark ; 

'   '  ^a/if/f    CALMY,    cusTURE  Ptf,   art   thou  a  gentleman  f\ 
We  ihould  read  this  nonfenfe  thus» 

^alitjf   CALiTY — CONSTRUE  me,  art  thou  a  gentleman ? 
i*e.  icll  me,  let  me  underftand  whether  thou  be'ft  a  gentleman. 

Warburton. 
Mr.  Edwards,  in  his  MSS.  notes,  propofes  to  read, 
^alitj  call  jou  me ?  conftrue  me.  Sec.       Steevens. 

ofig- 
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0  fignicur  Dew,  ^  thou  djr'ft  on  point  of  fox. 
Except,  O  fignicur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  ranfom.. 

Fr.  Sol.  0,  prennez  mfericcnrde !  ayezfitii  de  may! 

Pift.  Moy  Ihall  not  ferve,  I  will  have  forty  moys; 
7  For  I  will  fetch  thy  rym  out  of  thy  throat. 
In  drops  of  crimfon  blood. 

Fr.  SoL 

•  Thou  dieft  on  point  of  fox  ^  Point  of  fox  is  an  expreffion 
which,  if  the  editors  undcrfloodlt»  they  ihould  have  explained. 

1  fuppofe  we  may  better  read, 

—  on  point  of  faulchion»  lie,     Johnson. 
Fox  is  no  more  that  an  old  cant  word  for  a  fword. 
**  I  made  my  father's  old  fox  fly  about  his  ears." 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  PbHafier^ 
The  fame  expreffion  occurs  in  Tlje  t*wo  angry  Women  ofAoing-^ 

/•»,  1599- 

**  I  had  a  fword,  ay  the  flower  of  Smithfield  for  a  fword ^ 
"  a  right/i>*  i'faith." 
Again,  The  DeviVs  Charter y  1607  : 

•*  And  by  this  awful  crofs  upon  my  blade, 
"  And  by  thisy*;r  which  (links  of  Pagan  blood,"— 
Again,  in  The  Weddings  by  Shirley,  1626  : 
*'  My  fox  fhall  fcratch  your  guts  out." 
So,  not  leis  than  three  times  in  The  Hiftory  of  the  Life  and^eah 
of  Captain  Thomas  Stukely,  .i6oc  : 

"  old  hacked  fwords,  zs  foxes ,  bilbo's,  aii4  hom* 

*'  buckles." 
Again, 

**  This  is  as  right  zfox  as  e*er  you  faw," 
Again, 

«  for  foxes,  bilbo's,  and  Toledo  blades." 

Again,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  King  and  no  King: 
**  I  wear  as  (harp  ileel,  and  my  fox  bites  as  deep." 

Stbbviiis. 
^  For  IiL'iilfetch  thy  RVM — ]    We  Ihould  read. 

Or  I 'will  fetch  thy  ransom  out  of  thy  throat,  Waeb. 

I  know  not  what  to  do  with  rym.  The  meafure  gives  reafon 
to  fuppofe  that  it  Hands  for  fome  monofyllable ;  and  befides, 
ranfome  is  a  word  not  likely  to  have  been  corrupted. 

Johnson. 
This  line  is  wanting  in  the  quarto  x6o8.  The  folio  rea4s» 
thy  tymme.  Hino,  a  cant  word  for  money,  is  ftill  current,  and 
the  word  rheum  feems  to  have  been  ufed  in  Shakefpeare';  time 
indifcriminately,  for  the  humours  of  the  mind  or  body.  In  the 
fanta^c  didion  of  Pifiol  either  might  have  been  employed.    It 
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Ft.  Sol.  ^fi-il  impqffdfle  J^efcbapper  la  force  dc  ton 

Pift.  «Brafs,  cur? 
Thou  damned  and  luxurious  mountdn  goat, 
Oftr'ft  me  brafs  ? 

Fr.  Sol.  O  pardotmez  moy ! 

Pift.  Sa/ft  thou  me  fo  ?  is  that  9  a  ton  of  moys  ? 
Oome  hither,  boy  ?  a(k  me  this  flavc  in  French, 
AWhat  is  his  name  ? 

Boy.  Efcautezy  comment  eftes  vous  appelli? 

Fr.  Sol.  Monjieur  le  Fer. 

Boy.  He  fays,  he  name  is  mafter  Fer. 

Pift.  Mafter  Fer !  Y\\  fer  him,  and  ferk  him,  and 
ferret  him :  difcufs  the  fame  in  French  unto  him. 

IS  not  eafy  to  fay  what  the  latter  fignifies  in  the  following 
quotation  from  Wejhward  Hoe ^  by  Decker  and  Webfter,  1607: 
*•   A  maftick'fatcb  is  the  very  rheum  of  beauty."     Steivbns. 

*  Bra/s^  citrf\  Either  Shakefpeare  had  very  little  knowledge 
ui  the  French  language,  or  his  over  fondnefs  for  panning  led 
^im  in  this  place,  contrary  to  his  own  judgment,  into  an  error. 
Almoft  every  one  knows  that  the  Frencn  word  hroj  is  pro- 
nounced hoM ;  and  what  refemblance  of  found  does  this  be^ 
to  Srafs,  that  Piftol  ihould  reply  Brafs ^  curf  The  joke  would 
appear  to  a  reader,  but  could  fcarce  be  difcovered  in  the  per- 
formance of  the  play.     R  a  w  l  i  n  s  o  n  . 

If  the  pronunaation  of  the  French  language  be  not  changed 
^ce  Shakefpeare's  time,  which  is  not  unlikely,  it  may  be 
^^rpeOed  fome  other  man  wrote  the  French  fcenes.  Johnson. 
Mr.  Johnfon  makes  a  doubt,  whether  the  pronunciation  of 
the  French  language  may  not  be  changed  fince  Shakefpearc's 
rime,  "  if  not,"  fays  he,  "  it  may  be  fuTpedied  that  fome  other 
"  man  wrote  the  French  fcenes  :*'  but  this  does  not  appear  to 
be  the  cafe,  at  Icaft  in  this  termination,  from  the  rules  of  the 
^nunmarians»  or  the  practice  of  the  poets.  I  am  certain  of  the 
wmcr  from  the  French  Alpbabeth  of  De  la  Mothe,  and  the  Or^ 
^^tiGai/ica  of  John  Eliot ;  and  of  the  latter  from  the  rhymes 
,of  Marot,  Ronfard,  and  Du  Bartas. — Connexions  of  this  kind 
^re  very  common.  Shakefpeare  himfelf  afllfted  Ben  Jonfon  in 
W«  ^ijaniup  as  it  was  originally  written  ;  and  Fletcher  in  his 
^f^  tutu  Kin/men.     Farmer. 

^  —  tf  /wr  of  mtys  ^)    Moys  is  a  piece  of  money ;  whence 
••Vsr,  or  XV0I  of  gold.     Johnson. 

^  Boy. 
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Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and  ferret, 
and  ferk. 

Fiji.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat, 

Fr.  Sol.  ^e  dii-ilj  monjieur? 

Boy.  //  me  commande  de  vous  dire  que  vous  vous  teniez 
preft ;  car  ce  foldat  icy  ejl  difpoje  tout  a  cette  beure  dc 
couper  voftre  gorge. 

Fiji.  Ouy,  couper  gorge,  par  ma  foy,  pefant, 
Unlefs  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns  •, 
Or  mangled  (halt  thou  be  by  this  my  fword. 

Fr.  Sol.  O,  je  vous  fupplie  pour  Vatnour  de  DieUj  me 
pardonner !  Jefuis  gentilhomme  de  bonne  maifon^  gardez 
ma  w,  £s?y>  vous  donneray  deux  cents  efcus. 

Pift.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Boy.  He  prays  you  to  fave  his  life  :  he  is  a  gentle- 
man of  a  good  houfe ;  and  for  his  ranfom,  he  will  give 
you  two  hundred  crowns. 

Piji.  Tell  him,  my  fury  (hall  abate,  and  I 
The  crowns  will  take. 

Fr.  Sol.  Petit  monjieur^  queditil? 

Boy.  Encore  quUl  eft  contre fon  jwrement^  de  pardomier 
aucun  prifonniery  neantmoins  pour  les  efcus  que  vous  Pa* 
vez  promettezj  il  eft  content  de  vous  donner  la  libertiy  k 
franchifement. 

Fr.  Sol.  Sur  mes  genouxje  vous  donne  milk  remercit- 
mens;  £5?  je  m^eftime  heureux  que  je  fiiis  tombe  entreles 
mains  d*un  chevalier^  je  penfe^  le  plus  brave^  valiant^ 
tf  tres  eftime  feigneur  d'Angleterre. 

Pift.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

Boy.  He  gives  you  upon  his  knees  a  thoufand 
thanks ;  and  efteems  himfelf  happy  that  he  hath  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  one,  as  he  thinks,  the  moft  brave, 
valorous,  and  thrice-worthy  fignieur  of  England. 

Pift.  As  I  fuck  blood^  I  will  fome  mercy  (hew. 
Follow  me,  cur. 

Boy.  Suivez  le  grand  capitaine. 

[Exit  Pift.  and  Fr.  SoL 

I  did 
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I  did  never  knowfo  full  a  voice  ifliie  from  fo  empty  a 
heart :  but  the  faying  is  true.  The  empty  veflel  makes 
tK^greateft  found.  Bardolph  and  Nym  had  ten  times^ 
naore  vajour  than  >  this  roaring  devU  i'the  old  play ; 
evncry  one  may  pare  his  nails  with  a  wooden  dagger : 
yen  they  are  both  hang'd  5  and  fo  would  this  be,  if  he 
d^ojft  fteal  any  thmg  advent'roufly.  I  muft  ftay  with 
tl^e  lacqueys,  with  the  luggage  of  our  camp :  the 
^rcnch  might  have  a  good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of 
i^  3  for  there  is  none  to  guard  it  but  boyi*        [Exit, 

S    C    E    N    E      V, 

j^t her  fart  of  the  field  of  battle. 

Enter  Conjlahle^  Orleans^  Bourbon^  Dauphin^  and 
Rambures. 

Con,  Odiabk! 

Orl.  Ofeigneurl  le  jour  eft  perduj  tout  eft  perdu! 

Dau.  Mfftt  de tna  vie !  all  is  confounded,  all! 
lleproach  and  everlafting  (hame 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.  [Afhort  alarms 

0  mefcbante  fortune ! ^Do  not  run  away. 

Cm.  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

Dau.  O  perdurable  (hame !  Iet*s  ftab  ourfelves. 
Be  thefe  the  wretches  that  we  play'd  at  dice  for  ?  ' 

Orl.  Is  this  the  king  we  fcnt  to  for  his  ranfom  ? 

Bour.  Shame,   and  eternal   fhame,    nothing  but 
ihame! 

■  '^tbis  roaring  de*vil  in  the  oU  play  ; — ]  In  modcra  puppeu 
(bows,  which  ftesn  to  be  copied  from  the  old  farces,  punch 
fomerimes  fights  the  devil,  and  always  overcomes  him.  I  fup^ 
pofe  the  vice  of  th«  old  farce,  to  whom  punch  fucceeds,  ufed  to 
ight  the  devil  with  a  wooden  dagger.     Johnson. 

— Uke  the  roaring  devil  in  the  old  play,"]  This  is  perhaps  a  fneer 
at  the  old  play  of  ^enry  the  Fifths  which  I  have  mentioned  before. 
There  is  in  it  a  charadler  called  Derick^  who  behaves  to  a 
Frenchman  taken  in  battle  juil  as  Piftol  does  in  the  fcen«  before 
U|.  The  firft  time  Derick  makes  his  appearance,  he  enters  roar* 
ingf  and,  throughout  the  piece,  utters  an  oath  with  almofl  every 
)ipe  he  fpeaks.    Stesvins, 

JouVI,  ^  Let 
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*  Let  us  die,  inftant. — Once  more  back  again  j 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cap  in  hand, 

3  Like  a  bafe  pander,  hold  the  chamber-door, 
"VVhilft  by  a  flave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog^ 
His  faireft  daughter  is  contaminated. 

Con.  Dilbrder,  that  hath  fpoil'd  us,  friends  us  nm 
Let  us,  in  heaps,  go  oflfer  up  our  lives 

♦  Unto  thefe  Englim,  or  elfe  die  with  fame. 

Or/.  We  are  enow,  yet  living  in  the  fields 
To  imother  up  the  Englifh  in  our  throngs. 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

Bour.  The  devil  take  order  now!  Pll  to  the  thron( 
Let  life  be  fhort  j  elfe,  (himc  will  be  too  long.  [jExam 
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/Harm.     Enter  king  Henry  and  his  train^  with  prifiMi 

K:  Henry.  Well  have  we  done,  thrice  valiant  ecu 
trymen : 
But  airs  not  done  -,  the  French  yet  keep  the  field, 
Exe.  The  duke  of  York  commends  him  to  yo 

majefly. 
K.  Henry.  Lives  he,  good  uncle  ?  thrice  within  d 
hour 
I  faw  hirtl  down ;  thrice  up  again,  and  fighting ; 
From  helmet  to  the  fpur  all  bleeding  o*er, 

Sxe.  In  which  array,  brave  foldier,  doth  he  lie. 
Larding  the  plain  :  and  by  his  bloody  fide, 

*  Let  us  die^  inftant*'-''^  Once  more  back  c^ain ;]  This  vci 
which  is  quite  left  out  in  Mr.  Pope's  editions,  ftands  imperf 
in  the  firfl  folio.  By  the  addition  of  a  fyllable,  I  think,  I  h] 
retrieved  the  poet's  fcnfe.     It  is  thus  in  the  old  copy  j 

Let  us  die  in  once  more  hack  again.     Tmbobald. 

3  Like  a  bafi  fonder y ]  The  quarto  reads. 

Like  a  bafe  Icno,— —     Steevens. 

♦  Viumibefi  Emglijkf  #r  el/e  die  *witk  fame,}  This  line  I  ha 
reftored  from  the  quarto  i6o8.  The  Conftable  of  France 
throughout  the  play  reprefented  as  a  brave  ind  generous  eneii 
and  therefore  we  fhould  not  deprive  him  of  a  refolutlon  whi 
agredi  fo  well  with  his  ch«Mi6lcr,    Sts evens. 

Yoa 
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Yoak-fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds. 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  alfo  lies. 
Suffolk  firft  dy'd ;  and  York,  all  haggled  over, 
Cannes  to  him  where  in  gore  he  lay  inlleep'd. 
And  takes  him  by  the  beard ;  kiflies  the  gafties, 
Tliat  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face  -, 
And  cries  aloud,  "  Tarry,  my  coufm  Suffolk  ! 
"  ^y  foul  Ihall  thine  keep  company  to  heaven : 
^»  Tarry,  fweet  foul,  for  mine,  then  fly  a-breaft, 
"    JVs  in  this  glorious  and  well-foughten  field 
"    ^c  kept  together  in  our  chivalry  ! " 
Upon  thefe  words  I  came,  and  cheer'd  him  up ; 
He  finil*d  me  in  the  face,  raught  me  his  hand, 
Ajid,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  fays,  "  Dear  my  lord, 
^    Commend  my  fervice  to  my  fovereign/* 
So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffolk's  neck 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kifs*d  his  lips ; 
A.nd  fi),  efpous*d  to  death,  with  blood  he  feal'd 
A.   tcftament  of  noble-ending  love. 
T^iic  pretty  and  fweet  manner  of  it  forced 
X'liofe  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  ftopp'd; 
J^vit  I  had  not  fo  much  of  man  in  me, 
^  But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes, 
A-nd  gave  me  iip  to  tears, 
K,  Henry.  I  blame  you  not ; 
for,  hearing  this,  I  muft  perforce  compound 
^'Vith  miftfui  eyes,  or  they  will  iffue  too.        [Alarm. 
^^t,  hark  !  what  new  alarum  is  this  fame  ? 

'  Btit  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes. 
And  game  me  up  to  tears.]     This  thought  is  apparently 
^^cd  by  Milton,  Par.  Lofi,  b.  xi. 

**   '  companion  quell'd 

"  His  bcft  of  man,  and  gave  him  up  to  tears." 

Steevens. 
*  For,'  bearing  this,  I  muft  perforce  compound 

WithmixxivL\eyesy ]   The  poet  muft  have  wrote, //r/}^/.- 

'•^c.  juft  ready  to  over-run  with  tears.  The  word  he  took  from 
ki«  obfcrvation  of  nature  :  for  juft  before  the  burfting  out  of 
^cin  the  eyes  grow  dim  as  if  in  a  mift.    War  burton. 

H  2  The 
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The  French  have  re-inforc*d  their  fcatter'd  men : 

Then  every  folUier  kill  his  prifoners  ; 

7  Give  the  word  through.  [^Exeunt. 

'SCENE      VII. 

Alarms  continued^  after  whicb^  Enter  Fluellen  and 
Gower. 

Flu.  *  Kill  the  poys  and  the  luggage  !  *tis  exprcfly 
againft  the  law  of  arms :    'tis  as  arrant  a  piece  ot 

knavery, 

7  Give  the  tuord  through,']    Here  the  quarto  1608  adds» 
*•  Pift.   Couper gorge,'*     Steevens. 

■  Scene  VII.]  Here,  in  the  other  editions,  they  begin  the 
fourth  aft,  very  abfurdly,  fince  both  the  place  and  time  evi- 
dently continue,  and  the  words  of  Fluellen  immediately  follow 
thofe  of  the  king  juft  before.     Pope. 

*  Kill  the poyes  and  the  luggage!  Uis  exprejly  againft  the  hnjo  tf 
arms : — -1  In  the  old  folios,  the  4th  adl  is  made  to  begin  here. 
But  as  the  matter  of  the  Chorus,  which  is  to  come  betwixt  the 
4th  and  5th  afts,  will  by  no  means  fort  with  the  fcenery  that- 
here  follov\s,  I  have  chofe  to  fall  in  with  the  other  regulation. 
Mr.  Pope  gives  a  reafon  why  this  fccnc  fhould  be  conneAive 
to  the  preceding  fccnc  ;  but  his  reafon,  according  to  cuftoin,  is 
a  miftalccn  one.  "  The  words  of  Fluellen,"  fays  he,  '' immc- 
•«  diately  follow  thofe  of  the  king  juft  before."  The  king's  laft 
words,  at  his  going  off,  were  ; 

Then  cv*ry  Jlldicr  kill  bis  prifoners  : 
Give  the  lAJord  through. 
Now  Mr.  Popj  mud  very  accurately  fuppofe,  that  Fluellen 
overhears  thib ;  and  that  by  replying,  Kill  the  poyes  and  the  Ing- 

gage  ;  '//j  exprrjiy  tigainft  the  la<w  of  arms ; he  is  condemning 

the  king's  order,  as  againft  martial  difcipline.  But  this  is  a 
moft  abl'urd  fuppofition.  Fluellen  neither  overhears,  nor  re- 
plies to,  what  the  king  had  faid :  nor  has  kill  the  poyes  and  the 
luggage  any  reference  to  the  foldicrs  killing  their  prifoners. 
Nay,  on  the  contrary  (as  there  is  no  interval  of  an  aft  here) 
there  muft  be  fonvj  little  paufe  betwixt  the  king's  going  off, 
and  Fluellcn's  entering  :  (and  therefore  I  have  faid.  Alarms  con- 
tinucd\)  for  we  find  by  Gower's  firll.fpcech,  that  the  foldicrs  had 
already  cut  their  prifoners  throats,  which  required  ibmc  time 
to  do.  TJie  matter  is  this.  The  baggage,  during  the  battle 
(as  king  Henry  had  no  men  to  fpare)  was  guarded  only  by  boys 
and  lacqueys;  which  fome  French  run-aways  getting  notice  of, 
they  came  down   upon  the  Englifti  camp-boys,  whom  they 

kiU*d» 
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knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  defir^d  in  the  'odd 
now,  in  your  confcience  now,  is  it  not  ? 

Gow.  *Tis  cert^n,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive ;  and 
the  cowardly  rafcals  that  ran  away  from  the  battle, 
have  done  this  flaushter.  Befides,  they  have  burn'd 
or  carried  away  all  uiat  was  in  the  king's  tent  -,  where- 
fore the  king  moft  worthily  has  causM  every  foldier  to 
cut  his  prifoner's  throat.     O  'tis  a  gallant  king ! 

Flu.  I,  he  was  pom  ac  Monmouth ;  captain  Gower, 
"what  call  you  the  town's  name,  where  Alexander  the 
pig  was  born? 

Gcw.  Alexander  the  Great. 
Flu.  Why,  I  pray  jrou,  b  not  pig,  great  ?  the  pig, 
or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  nuge,  or  the  mag- 
nanimous, are  all  one  reckonings,  fave  the  phrafe  is  a 
little  variations. 

Gaw.  I  think,  Alexander  the  Great  was  born  in  Ma- 
ccdon ;  his  father  was  called  Philip  of  Macedon,  as  I 
take  it. 

Fbu  I  think,  it  is  in  Macedon  where  Alexander  is 
pom.  I  tell  you,  captain,  if  you  look  in  the  maps 
of  the  'orld,  I  warrant,  you  fall  find,  in  the  comp?.- 
rifons  between  Macedon  and  Monmouth,  that  the 
fituations,  look  you,  is  both  alike.  Inhere  is  a  river 
in  Macedon ;  there  is  alfo  moreover  a  river  at  Mon- 
mouth :  it  is  call'd  Wye,  at  Monmouth  j  but  it  is  out 

kiird,  and  plander'd  and  burn'd  the  baggage:  in  refentment 
of  which  villainy  it  was,  that  the  king,  contrary  to  his  wonted 
lenity,  order'd  all  prifoncrs'  throats  to  be  cut.  And  to  this 
villuoy  of  the  French  run-aways  Fluellen  is  alludin-;,  whei  he 
fiiyi,  Kill  the  poyti  and  the  luggave.  The  faft  is  Tet  oit  (as  Mr. 
Pope  might  have  obferved)  both  by  Hall  and  Holhihcd. 

TuEor  ALO. 
Unhappily  the  king  gives  one  reafon  for  his  ord'?r  tn  !;ill  the 
piibners,  and  Go wer  another.  The  king  killcil  lii-*  prifoncrs 
^^»A{t  he  expelled  another  battle,  and  he  had  not  men  fujii- 
ticni  to  guard  one  army  and  fight  another.  Gowcr  dccl.Mts 
^l^t  raUant  king  has  auortifily  ordered  theprifoner??  to  be  dr- 
*»yyed,  becaufe  the  luggage  was  plundered,  and  the  bo)  s  !«rcr2 
to.    Johnson. 

H  3  of 
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of  my  jffrains,  what  is  the  name  of  the  other  river ;  biM 
it  is  all  one,  'tis  fo  like  as  my  fingers  is  to  my  fingers. 
and  there.is  falmons  in  both.  If  you  mark  Alexander's 
life  well,  Harry  of  Monmouth's  life  is  come  after  it 
indifferent  well;  for  there  is  figures  in  all  things 
Alexander  (God  knows  and  you  know)  in  his  rage 
and  his  furies,  and  his  wraths,  and  his  cholers,  and 
his  moods,  and  his  difpleafures,  and  his  indignations, 
and  alfo  being  a  little  intoxicates  in  his  prains,  did  ir 
his  ales  and  his  angers,  look  you,  kill  Iiis  peft  fiienc 
Clytus. 

Gow.  Our  king  is  not  like  him  in  that  ^  he  nevei 
kili'd  any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  tak< 
the  tales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  an  end  and 
finifh'd.  I  fpeak  but  in  figures,  and  companions  oj 
it.  3  As  Alexander  kill'd  his  fnend  ClytUs,  being  in 
his  ales  and  his  cups ;  fo  alfo  Harry  Monmouth,  being 
in  his  right  wits  and  his  goot  judgments,  tum'd  away 
♦  the  fat  knight  with  the  great  bclly-douJDlet.  .  He  was 
full  of  jefts  and  gypes,  and  knaveries,  and  mocks  i 
I  am  forget  his  name. 

Gow.  Sir  John  Falftafl\ 

Flu.  That  is  he.  I  tell  you,  there  is  goot  men 
pom  at  Monmouth. 

Gcw.  Here  comes  his  majefty. 

3  Js  Akxander^  &c/|  I  fhould  fufped  that  Shakefpeare,  who 
was  well  read  in  Sir  Thomas  North's  tranilation  of  Plutardi. 
meant  thcfc  fpeeches  of  Fluellen  as  a  ridicule  on  the  parallels 
of  the  Grirk  author,  in  which,  circumftances  common  to  all  men 
are  aflembled  in  onpoficion,  and  one  great  adtion  is  forced  rata 
comparifon  with  another,  though  r.s  totally  different  in  them- 
felvcs  as  was  the  behaviour  of  Harry  Monmouth  from  that  of 
Alexander  the  Great.     Steevens. 

♦  the  fat  knight — ]  This  is  the  laft  time  that  Falftaff  can 

make  fport.  The  poet  was  loath  to  part  with  him,  and  hai 
continued  his  memory  as  long  as  he  could.    Johnson. 
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JBarm.     Enter  king  Henry^  with  Bourbon^  and  other 
primers ;  lords  and  attendants.    Flourijh. 

K.  Henry.  I  was  not  angry  fince  I  came  to  France, 
Until  this  inftant.     Take  a  trumpet,  herald ; 
Ride  thou  unto  the  horfemen  on  yon  hill : 
If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down, 
Or  void  the  field  j  they  do  offend  our  fight : 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them  ; 
A.nd  make  them  (kir  away,  as  fwift  as  ftones 
ELnforced  from  the  old  Aflyrian  flings : 
s  Bcfidcs,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  thofe  we  have ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  (hall  take, 
Shall  tafte  our  mercy. — Go,  and  tell  them  fo. 

EfUer  Montjoy. 

Exe.  Here  combes  the  herald  of  the  French,  my 

liege. 
Clou.  His  eyes  are  humbler  than  they  usM  to  be, 
K.  Henry.  How  now,  what  means  their  herald  ? 
Know'ft  diou  not. 
That  I  have  fin*d  thefc  bones  of  mine  for  ranfom  ? 
Com'ft  thou  again  for  ranfom  ? 

Mont.  No,  great  king : 
*  come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence 
^hatwc  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  field, 
^o  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them  ; 
To  fort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men ; 

'    -Btpdii^  nue*ll  cut  the  threats^  &c.]    The  king  is  in  a  very 

Uoody  difpofition.     He  has  already  cut  the  throats  of  his  pri- 

**tt«rs,  and  threatens  now  to  cut   them  again.     No  hallc  of 

^^pofition  could  produce  fuch  negligence  ;  neither  was  this 

P"y»  which  is  the  feccnd  draught  of  the  fame  dcfign,  written 

in  haftc.     There  muft  be  fome  dislocation  of  the  fcenes.     If  we 

PJicc  thcfc  lines  at  the  beginning  of  the.  twelfth  fccne,  the 

abfordity  will  be  removed,  and  the  adion  will  proceed  in  a  rc- 

P*|*r  ferics.     This  tranfpofition  might  cafi-y  happen  in  crpit-; 

wittcn  for  the  players.     Yet  it  muft  not  he  conceal'  o,  ch  it  i:: 

^  imperfect  play  of  1608  the  order  of  the  iccaei  is  liic  i:s.\: 

ttfcerc.    Johnson. 

II  4  Fc: 
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For  many  of  our  princes  (woe,  the  while  !) 
Lie  drown'd,  and  lbak*d  in  mercenary  blood : 
So  do  cur  vulgar  drench  their  peafant  limbs 
In  blcxxl  of  princes  •,  while  their  wounded  fteeds 
Fret  fct-lock  deep  in  gore,  and  with  wild  rage 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  mailers. 
Killing  them  twice.     O,  give  us  leave,  great  king. 
To  view  the  field  in  fafety,  and  dilpofe 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K.  Henry.  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 
I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no  ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horfemen  peer. 
And  gallop  o*er  the  field. 
MonL  The  day  is  yours. 

K.  Henry.  Praifed  be  God,  and  not  our  ftrength, 
for  it !     , 
What  is  this  caftle  call'd,  that  ftands  hard  by  ? 
Mctit.  They  call  it  Agincourt. 
K.  Henry.  I'hen  call  we  this  the  field  of  Agincourt, 
Fought  on  the  day  of  Crifpin  Crifpianus. 

Flu.  Your  grandfather  of  farpous  memory,  an't 
plaife  your  majefty,  and  your  great  uncle  Edward  the 
plack  prince  of  Wales,  as  I  have  read  in  the  chronicles, 
fought  a  moft  prave  pattle  here  in  France. 
K.  Henry.  They  did,  Fluellen. 
Flu.  Your  majefty  fays  very  true.  If  your  maiefties 
b  remember'd  of  it,  the  Welfhmen  did  good  fervicc 
in  a  garden  where  leeks  did  grow,  wearing  leeks  in 
their  Monmouth  caps,  which  your  majefty  knows  to 
this  hour  is  an  honourable  padge  of  the  fervice :  and 
I  do  believe  your  majefty  takes  no  fcorn  to  wear  the 
leek  upon  St.  Tavy's  day. 

K.  Henry.  I  v/car  it  for  a  memorable  honour : 
For  I  am  Welfti,  you  know,  good  countryman. 

Flu.  All  tb.e  water  in  Wye  cannot  wafti  your  ma- 
jefty*s  Welfh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell  you 
that :  God  plefs  and  preferve  it,  as  long  as  it  pleafcs 
his  grace  and  his  majefty  too ! 

K.  Henry, 
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K.  Henry.  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 
Flu,  By  Cefhu,  I  am  your  majefty's  countryman,  I 
care  not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confefs  it  to  all  the  'orld; 
I  need  not  be  alhamed  of  your  majefty,  praifcd  be 
God,  fo  long  as  your  majefty  is  ^n  honeft  man, 
K.  Henry.  God  keep  me  fo ! 

Enter  Williams. 

Our  heralds  go  with  him. 

[Exeunt  heralds,  with  Montjoj. 
Bring  me  juft  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts. Call  yonder  fellow  hither, 

Exe,  Soldier,  you  muft  come  to  the  king. 

K,  Henry.  Soldier,  why  wear'ft  thou  that  glove  in 
thy  cap  ? 

Wit  An't  pleafe  your  majefty,  'tis  the  gage  of  one 
that  I  fhould  fight  withal,  if  he  be  alive, 

K.  Henry.  An  Englilhman  ? 

Will  An't  pleafe  your  majefty,  a  rafcal,  that  fwag- 
ger'd  with  me  laft  night :  who,  if  alive,  and  if  ever 
he  dare  xo  challenge  this  glove,  I  have  fworn  to  take 
hini  a  box  o'tfi*  ear  -,  or  if  I  can  fee  my  glove  in  his 
cap  (which  he  fwore  as  he  was  a  foldier  he  would 
wear,  if  alive)  I  will  ftrike  it  out  foundly. 

K.  Henry.  Whjit  think  you,  captain  Fluellen?  is  it 
fit  this  foldier  keep  his  oath  ? 

Fk  He  is  a  craven  and  a  villain  elfe,  an*t  pleafe 
your  mqcfty,  in  my  conlcience. 

K*  Henry.  It  may  be,  his  enemy  is  a  gentleman  of 
^  great  fort,  7  quite  from  the  anfwer  of  his  degree. 

*  ^ great  firt^ — ]    High  rank.     So  in  the  ballad  of  Jane 

"  Lords  and  ladies  of  great /ert.**     Johnson. 

The  quarto  1608  reads, 

•?^  ifis  enemy  may  he  a  gentleman  of  worth .       Steevens. 

.    '^  quite  from  the  anfwer  of  his  degrceJ]    A  man  of  fuch  fla- 

^^  as  is  not  bound  to  hazard  his  perfon  to  anfiver  to  a  chal- 

'^^l^  irom  one  of  the  foldicr's  /cw  ilegree.     Johnson. 

Fhi. 
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Flu.  Though  he  be  as  goot  a  gentleman  as  the  c 
vil  is,  as  Lucifer  and  Belzebub  himfelf,  it  is  necefla 
look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  and  his  oa 
If  he  be  perjured,  fee  you  now,  his  reputation  is 
arrant  a  villain  and  a  jackfawce,  as  ever  his  plack  ft 
trod  upon  God*s  ground  and  his  earth,  in  my  a 
fcience,  la. 

K.  Henry.  Then  keep  thy  vow,  firrah,  when  d: 
meet*ft  the  fellow. 
.  H^ill.  So  I  will,  my  liege,  as  I  live. 

K.  Henry.  Who  ferveft  thou  under  ? 

Will.  Under  captain  Gower,  my  lie^. 

Flu.  Gower  is  a  goot  captain,  and  is  good  knc 
kdge  and  literature  in  the  wars. 

K.  Henry.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  foldier. 

Will.  I  will,  my  liege.  [£; 

K.  Henry.  Here,  Fluellen ;  wear  thou  this  favc 
for  me,  and  ftick  it  in  thy  cap.  When  Alenfon  a 
myfelf  were  down  together,  I  pluck'd  this  glove  fit 
his  helm :  if  any  man  challenge  this,  he  is  a  fric 
to  Alenfon  and  an  enemy  to  our  perfon ;  if  thou  < 
counter  any  fuch,  apprenend  him  an  thou  doft  k 
me. 

Flu.  Your  grace  does  me  as  great  honours  as  c 
be  defir*d  in  the  hearts  of  his  fubjedbs.  I  would  f 
fee  the  man  that  has  but  two  legs,  that  fhall  fi 
himfelf  aggrieved  at  this  glove,  that  is  all ;  but  I  wo! 
fain  fee  it  once,  an  pleafe  God  of  his  grace,  that  I  mi{ 
fecit. 

K.  Henry.  Know'ft  thou  Gower  ? 

Flu.  He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  pleafe  you. 

K.  Henry.  Pray  thee,  go  feek  him,  and  bring  h 
to  my  tent. 

Flu.  I  will  fetch  him.  [fi 

K.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Warwick  and  my  brotl 
Glo*ftcr, 
Follow  Fluellen  clofely  at  the  heels : 
The  clove  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour, 
2  M; 
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May,  haply,  purchafe  him  a  box  o*the  ear. 

It  is  the  foldier's ;  I,  by  bargain  Ihould 

Wear  it  myfelf.     Follow,  good  cou(in  Warwick : 

If  that  the  Ibldier  ftrike  him  (as,  I  judge 

By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  will  keep  his  word) 

Some  fudden  mifchicf  may  arife  of  it : 

for  I  do  know  Fluellcn  valiant. 

And,  touch'd  with  choler,  hot  as  gun-powder  j 

And  quickly  he*ll  return  an  injury. 

FoUow,  and  fee  there  be  no  harm  between  them. 

Come  you  witli  us,  unck  of  Exeter.  \^Exetini. 

SCENE      VIII. 

Before  king  Henry's  pavilion. 
Enter  Gower  and  Williams. 
fFiU.  I  warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 
Enter  Fluellen. 

Fbu  God's  will  and  his  pleafure. — Captdn,  I  be- 
«ch  you  now,  come  apace  to  the  king :  there  is 
xiore  goot  toward  you,  peradventure,  than  is  in  your 
cnowledge  to  dream  of 

Witt.  Sir,  know  you  this  glove  ? 

Fk.  Know  the  glove  ?  I  know  the  glove  is  a  glove. 

WiU.  I  know  tms,  and  thus  I  chaflenge  it. 

[Strikes  bim. 

Flu.  'Sblud,  an  arrant  traitor  as  an/s  in  the  univer- 
lal  'orld,  or  in  France  or  in  England. 

Gow.  How  now.  Sir  ?  you  villain ! 

WiU.  Do  you  think  I'll  b?  forfwom  ? 

Flu.  Stand  away,  captain  Gower,  I  will  give  trea- 
fon  his  payment  '  into  plows;  I  warrant  you. 

*  —  intoplvwiy — ]    The  Reyif^l  reads,  very  plaufibl/y 

in  t*wo plows,       Johnson. 
The  ^aarto  reads,  Invill  gt*vt  treafin  bis  due  prtfentlj. 
•  Stbevenc. 

mu. 
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IVill.  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu.  That's  a  lye  in  thy  throat  I  charge  you  in  His 
majcfly*s  name  apprehend  him  ;  hc*s  a  friend  of  t-Hc 
duke  of  Alenfon's. 

Enter  IVarwick  and  Gloucefter. 

War.  How  now,  how  now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  is  (praifed  be  Gc^<i 
for  it)  a  moft  contagious  treafon  come  to  light,  looJ^ 
you,  as  you  fhall  defire  in  a  fummer's  day.  Here  i^ 
his  majefly. 

Enter  king  Henry  and  Exeter. 

K.  Henry.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu.  My  liege,  here  is  a  villain  and  a  traitor,  that:^ 
look  your  grace,  has  ftruck  the  glove  which  youi" 
majefty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alenfon. 

fflll.  My  liege,  this  was  my  glove-,  here  is  the  fel  • 
low  of  it :   and  he,  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change,  pro- 
mis'd  to  wear  it  in  his  cap  :  I  promis'd  to  ftrike  him, 
if  he  did.    I  met  this  man  with  my  glove  in  his  cap, 
and  I  have  been  as  good  as  my  word. 
■  Flu.  Your  majefty  hear  now  (faving  your  majefty's 
manhood)  what  an  arrant,  rafcally,  beggarly,  lowfy 
knave  it  is.     I  hope,  your  majefty  is  pear  me  teftimo- 
nies,  and  witnefles,  and  avouchments,  that  this  is  the 
glove  of  Alenfon  that  your  majefly  is  give  me,  in  your 
confcicnce  now. 

K.Henry.  *  Give  me  thy  glove,  foldier;  look,  here 
is  the  fellow  of  it.  'Twas  me,  indeed,  thou  promifed'ft 
to  ftrike,  and  thou  haft  given  me  moft  bitter  terms. 

Flu.  An  pleafe  your  majefly,  let  his  neck  anfwer 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  'orld. 

K.  Henry.  How  canft  thou  make  me  fatisfaftion  ? 

•  Gi<ve  me  thy  glo've^ iooJ^y  here  is  the  fellow  of  //.]    It  muft 

be,  gi*ve  me  my  glo*ve ;  for  of  the  foldier' s  glove  the  king  bad 
noc  the  fello^.    Johnson. 

fVUl. 
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//7//.  AH  offences^  my  lord,  come  from  the  heart  : 
?vcr  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  offend  your 
ajefly. 

K.  Henry.  It  was  ourfelf  thou  didft  abufc. 
ffll/.  Your  majefty  came  not  like  yourfelf :  you 
pear'd  to  me  but  as  a  common  man ;  witneis  the 
jht,  your  garments,  your  lowlinefs  ;  and  what  your 
;hnefs  fuflfer'd  under  that  Ihape,  I  bcfecch  you  take 
for  your  fault  and  not  mine  :  for  had  you  been  as  I 
>k  you  for,  I  made  no  offence;  therefore,  I  befeech 
»vir  highnefs,  pardon  me. 
K.  Henry.  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  fill  this  glove  with 

crowns, 
tid  g^e  it  to  this  fellow.     Keep  it,  fellow  5 
nd  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap, 
ill  I  do  challenge  it.     Give  him  the  crowns  :— 
nd,  captain,  you  muft  needs  be  friends  with  him, 
Fk.   By  this  day  and  this  light,    the  fellow  has 
ettle  enough  in  his  pelly.     Hold,  there  is  twelve 
mce  for  you  -,  and  I  pray  you  to  ferve  God,  and  keep 
)u  out  of  prawls  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels  and  dil- 
nfions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  the  better  for  you. 

Will.  I  will  none  of  your  money. 

Flu.  It  is  with  a  goot  will;  I  can  tell  you,  it  will 
erve  you  to  mend  your  Ihoes.  Come,  wherefore  fhould 
fou  te  fo  palhful  ?  your  fhoes  are  not  fo  goot.  'Tis  a 
gpot  filling,  I  warrant  you,  or  I  will  change  it. 

Enter  Herald. 

K.Henry.  Now,  Herald;  are  the  dead  numbered? 
Her.  Here  is  the  number  of  the  flaughter'd  French^ 
K.  Henry.  What  prifoners  of  good  fort  are  taken, 

uncle  ? 
^e.  3  Charles  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  the 

king; 

'  CbarJes  Me  nf  Orleans^  &c.]    This  lift  is  copied  from  Hall. 

Pope. 

John 
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John  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  lord  Bouciqualc : 
Of  other  lords,  and  barons,  knights,  and  'fquircs. 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  befides  common  men. 

K.  Henry.  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thoufiuid 

French 
That  in  the  field  lie  flain :  of  princes,  in  this  number. 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty-fix  :  added  to  thefe. 
Of  knights,  fquires,  and  other  gallant  gentlemen. 
Eight  thoufand  and  four  hundred ;  of  the  which. 
Five  hundred  were  but  yefterday  dubb'd  knights : 
So  that  in  thefe  ten  thoufand  they  have  loft. 
There  are  but  4  fixteen  hundred  mercenaries  : 
The  reft  arc,  princes,  b^u-ons,  lords,  knights,  'fquires 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  names  of  thofe  their  nobles  that  lie  dead, 
Charles  Dc-la-bret,  high  conftable  of  France; 
Jacques  of  Chatilion,  admiral  of  France  ; 
The  matter  of  the  crofs-bows,  lord  Rambures ; 
Great-mafter  of  France,    the  brave  Sir  Guifchan 

Dauphin ; 
John  duke  of  Alenfon;  Anthony  duke  of  Brabant, 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy ; 
And  Edward  duke  of  Bar :  of  lufty  earis, 
Grandprec  and  Rouffi,  Faulconberg  and  Fobc, 
Beaumont  and  Marie,  Vaudemont  and  Leftralc. 
Here  was  a  royal  fellowfliip  of  death ! — 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  Englifti  dead  ? 
Exe.  5  Edward  the  duke  of  York,  the  earl  of  Suf^ 

folk, 
'  Sir  Richard  Ketley,  Davy  Gam,  efquire ; 
None  elfe  of  name ;  and  of  all  other  men, 
But  five-and-twenty. 

*  '^Jtxteen  hundred  mercenaries :]  Mercenaries  sure  in  this  plac^ 
eommon/Miers,  or  hired foldiers.  The  gentlemen  fervcd  at  thei0 
own  charge  in  confequence  of  their  tenures.     Johnson. 

'  Ednumrd  the  duke  o/Tork,—]  This  fpcech,  which  in  the  \\C 
is  given  to  Exeter,  appears  in  the  folio,  as  part  of  the  king's. 

Stbbvbns. 

K.Henrr 
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K.  Henry.  O  God,  thy  arm  was  here  ! 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone, 
Afcribc  we  all.     When,  without  ftratagem. 
But  in  plain  (hock  and  even  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  lb  great  and  litde  lofs. 
On  one  part,  and  on  the  other  ?— Take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine  ! 
Exe.  *Tis  wonderful ! 

K.  Hemy.  Come,  go  we  in  proccflion  to  the  village : 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  hoft. 
To  boaft  of  this,  or  take  that  praife  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

FIm.  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  pleafe  your  majefty,  to  tell 
ix>w  many  is  kill'd  ? 
K-Hemj.  Yes,  captain;  but  with  this  acknowledg- 
ment. 
That  God  fought  for  us. 

Flu.  Yes,  my  confcience,  he  did  us  great  goot*    . 
JL  Htmy.  ^  Do  we  all  holy  rites  ; 
Let  there  be  fung  Non  nobis^  and  TeDeum  t 
The  dead  with  charity  enclosed  in  clay  ; 
And  then  to  Calais  ;  and  to  England  then ; 
Where  nc*cr  from  France  arriv'd  more  happy  men. 

[^ExcunL 

^  Do  wi  M  My  rights ;]  The  king  (fay  the  chronicles) 
oittfcd  the  Pfalniy  In  exitu  Ifrttel  de  Crypto  (in  which,  accord- 
ing to  the  vulgate,  is  included  the  Plalm,  Non  nobis ^  DomiMfp 
*c.)  to  be  fiitag  after  the  viftory.     Pope. 
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Enter  Chorus. 
Chorus. 

VOUCHSAFE,  to  thofc  that  have  not 
the  ftor>'. 

That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  for  fuch  as  have, 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  the  cxcufe 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  courfe  of  things. 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  prefented.     Now  we  bear  the  king 
Toward  Calais:  grant  him  there;  and  there  bang; 

feen. 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  wingpd  thoughts 
Athwart  the  fea.     Behold,  the  Englifh  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  boys, 
Whofe  fhouts  and  claps  out-voice  the  deep-mouth'd 

iea; 
Which,  like  '  a  mighty  whiffle!-  *fore  the  king. 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way.     So  let  him  land  5 
And  folemnly  fee  him  fet  on  to  London. 
So  fwift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Black-heath  ; 
Where  that  his  lords  defire  him  to  have  borne 
His  bruifed  helmet,  and  his  bended  fword, 

■  — a  mighty  ixjblffier — ]  An  officer  who  walks  firft  in  pro- 
cciTions,  or  before  perfons  in  high  flations,  on  occafions  of 
ceremony.  The  n::mc  is  ftill  retained  in  London,  and  there  11 
an  oiTicer  fo  called  that  walks  before  their  companies  at  timet 
of  puhlic  folemnity.  It  feems  a  corruption  from  the  French 
word  btiijjier.     H  a  n  M  E  R . 

—  a  mighty  lAfbiffler  — ^  See  Mr.  Warton's  note  to  the  tragedy 
of  Oihcllo. 

In  the  play  of  Clyomon,  Knight  of  the  Gclden  Shield^  Sec.  lS99f 
a  lAjhiffier  makes  his  appearance  at  a  tournament,  clearing  the 
way  before  the  king.  In  Wepward  Hce,  by  Decker  and  Wcb- 
ftcr,  16129  the  term  13  often  mentioned.    Sr££V£Ns. 

Before 
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re  him  through  the  city  :  he  forbids  it ; 
;  free  from  vainnefs  and  felf  glorious  pride ; 
ing  full  trophy,  fignal,  and  oftent, 
e  from  himfelf,  to  God.     But  now  behold, 
e  quick  forge  and  working  houfe  of  thought, 
London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens  ! 
mayor  and  all  his  brethren  in  beft  fort, 
e  to  the  fenators  of  the  antique  Rome, 
[  the  Plebeians  fwarming  at  their  heels, 
orth,  and  fetch  their  conquering  Casfar  in. 
by  a  lower  but  by  loving  4  likelihood, 
rrc  now  the  general  of  our  gracious  emprefs 
in  good  time,  he  may)  from  Ireland  coming, 
iging  rebellion  broached  on  his  fword ; 

Vtvingfull  trophy, — ]  Transferring  all  the  honours  of  con- 
all  trophies,  tokens,  and  fhews^  from  himfelf  to  God. 

Johnson. 
ike  to  the  finators  of  antique  Rcme,]  This  is  a  very  ex- 
inary  compliment  to  the  city.  But  he  ever  declines  all 
al  fatire  on  them  j  and,  in  ihe  epilogue  to  Henry  Fill,  he 
with  diiapprobation  on  his  contemporary  poets,  who  were 
X)med  to  abufe  them.  Indeed  his  fatire  is  very  rarely  par* 
nd  licentious.     W a  r  b  u  r  r  o  n  . 

'liAeIih§oJy]  Likelihood  for  fimilitude.  Warburton. 
e  later  editors,  in  hope  of  mending  the  meafure  of  this 
have  injured  the  fenfe.  '\  he  folio  reads  as  1  have  printed, 
1  the  books,  fince  revifal  became  fafhionable,  and  editors 
biecn  more  diligent  to  difplay  themfelves  than  to  illuftrate 
anther,  have  given  the  lire  thus  : 

At  iy  a  low,  hut  lo^ifig  likelihood, 
they  have  dcftroyed  the  praife  which  the  poet  defigned  for 
;  fcr  who  would  think  himfelf  honoured  by  the  epithet 
The  poet,  deflrous  to  celebrate  that  great  man,  whofe 
larity  was  then  his  boaft,  and  afterwards  his  dcftruftion, 
ares  him  to  king  Harry ;  but  being  afraid  to  offend  the 
courtiers,  or  perhaps  the  queen  herfelf,  he  confefTes  that  he 
«r  than  a  kin]?,  but  would  never  have  rcprcfented  him 
itely  as /oat;.     Johnson. 

Vere  now  the  general,  &c.]    The  carl  of  Eflcx  in  the  reign 
een  Elizabeth .     Pope. 
^rimgimg  reheUion  broached — '\    Spitted,  transfixed. 

Johnson.' 

OL.  VI.  I  How 
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How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit. 

To  welcome  him  ?  much  more,  and  much  more  caufc; 

Did  they  this  Harry.     Now  in  London  place  him  ; 

(As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 

Invites  the  king  of  England's  (lay  at  home : 

The  emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 

To  order  peace  between  them)  and  omit 

All  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanc'd. 

Till  Harry's  back  return  again  to  France  j 

There  mull  we  bring  him  ;  and  myfelf  have  play'd 

The  interim,  by  remembring  ypu, — 'tis  paft. 

Then  brook  abridgment ;  anci  your  eyes  advance 

After  your  thoughts,  ftraight  back  again  to  France. 

SCENE      I. 

The  Englijh  camp  in  France. 
'  Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower. 

Gcwer.  Nay,  that's  right. — But  why  wear  you  your 
leek  to-day  ?    St.  David's  day  is  paft. 

Flu.  There  is  occafions  and  caufes  why  and  where- 
fore in  all  things.  I  will  tell  you  as  my  friend,  captain 
Gower  •,  The  rafcally,  fcald,  beggarly,  lowfy^  frag- 
ging knave,  Piftol,  which  you  and  yourfclf;  and  att 
the  world  know  to  be  no  petter  than  a  fellow,  look 
you  now,  of  no  merits;  he  is  come  to  me,  andprttig^ 
me  pread  and  fait  yefterday,  look  you,  and  bid  me 
cat  my  leek.  It  was  in  a  place  where  I  could  breed 
no  contentions  with  him  ;  but  I  will  be  fo  pold  as'to 
wear  it  in  my  cap,  'till  I  fee  hi^n  once  again  -,  and  then 
I  will  tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  defires. 

■  Entfr  Fluellnt  tintl  Gw)erJ\  This  fcenc  ought,  in  my  oP* 
nion,  to  conclude  the  fourth  adl,  and  be  pLiced  before. the l4 
chorus.  There  is  no  Eno^lifh  ^camp  in  this  ad  ;  the  quarrel  ap* 
parently  happened  before"  the  return  of  the  army  to  EnglM"* 
and  not  after  fo  long  an  interval  as  the  choru:.  iias  fupplira. 

JOHNSOlf. 
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Enter  Piftol 

Gow.  Why,  here  he  comes  fwelling  like  a  turky- 
cock. 

Eu.  *Tis  no  matter  for  his  fwelling,  nor  his  turky- 
cocks.  Got  plefs  you,  antient  Pillol:  you  fcurvy, 
iowfy  knave.  Got  plefs  you. 

Pifi.  Ha  !  art  thou  Bedlam  ?  doft  thou  thirft,  bafe 
Trojan, 
*To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  fatal  web  ? 
Hence! — ^I  am  qualmifli  at  the  fmell  of  leek. 

Flu.  I  pefeech  you  heartily,  fcurvy  Iowfy  knave,  at 
my  defires,  and  my  requefts,  and  my  petitions,  to  eat, 
look  you,  this  leek  ;  becaufe,  look  yc^,  you  do  not 
love  it,  nor  your  affeftions,  and  your  appetites,  and 
your  digeftions,  does  not  agree  with  it,  I  would  defire 
you  to  eat  it. 

Pifi.  Not  for  Cadwallader,  and  all  his  goats. 

Flu.  There  is  one  goat  for  you.  ^Strikes  him. 

Will  you  )x  fo  good,  fcald  knave,  as  eat  it  ? 

Pifi.  Bafe  Trojan,  thou  (halt  die. 

Flu.  .You  lay  very  true,  fcald  knave,  when  Got's 
TPoU  is.  I  defire  you  to  live  in  the  mean  time,  and  eat 
yourviAuals;  come,  there  isfauce  forit. — [Sirikesbim.'] 
You  call'd  me  yefterday  mountain-fquire ;  but  I  will 
make  you  to-day  a  3  fquire  of  low  degree.  I  pray 
you,  tall  to ;  if  you  can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  eat  a 

Gcw.  Enough,  captain;  you  have  +  aftonilh'd  him. 
FIh.  I  fay,  I  will  make  him  eat  fome  part  of  my 

*  T$  have  me  fold  up^  &c.]  Doft  thou  defire  to  have  me  put 
dtte  to  death.     Johnson. 

*  '^/qmire  of  ionv  degree,]  That  is,  /  will  bring  thee  to  the 
|nm/.    Johnson. 

The  Squire  of  Low  Degree  is  a  title  of  an  old  romance,  enu- 
merated among  other  books  in  a  letter  concerning  ^^ice/t  Eliza' 
fci'i  entertainment  at  Kenelwortb.     Steevens, 

*  —  aftenififd  bim.\     That  is,  you  have  ftunned  him  with 

tl^Uow.       J  OHM  SON. 

I  2  kek. 
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leek,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days.  Pite,  I  j 
you ;  it  is  goot  for  your  green  wound,  and  your  plo 
coxcomb. 

Pijl.  Muft  I  bite  ^ 

Flu.  Yes,  certainly,  and  out  of  doubt,  andou 
queftions  too,  and  ambiguities. 
'  PiJl.  By  this  leek,  I  will  moft  horribly  revenge-, 

cat,  and  eat,  I  fwear 

Flu.  Eat,  I  pray  you.  Will  you  have  fomc  n 
fauce  to  your  leek  ?  there  is  not  enough  leek  to  ft 
by. 

PiJl.  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;  thou  doft  fee,  I  cat 
Flu.  Much  goot  do  you,  fcald  knave,  hear 
Nay,  pray  you  throw  none  away,  the  (kin  is  goot 
your  proken  coxcomb.  When  you  take  occalion 
fee  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock  at  'em.  1 
is  all. 

PiJl.  Good. 

Flu.  Ay,  leeks  is  goot.     Hold  you,  there  is  ag 
to  heal  your  pate. 
Piji.  Me  a  groat ! 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  Ihall  take 
or  I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you  11 
eat. 

PiJl.  I  take  thy  groat  in  earned  of  revenge. 

Flu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  you  in  c 

gels  J  you  fhall  be  a  woodmonger,  and  buy  noth 

of  me  but  cudgels :  Got  pe  wi'  you,  and  keep  y 

and  heal  your  pate.  [E 

Pift.  All  hell  (hall  ftir  for  this  ! 

Gow.  Go,  go ;  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly  km 

Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition,  begun  upoE 

honourable  rcfpeft,  and  worn  as  a  memorable  troj 

of  predeccas'd  valour  ^  and  dare  not  avouch  in  f 

5   I  ept  and  eat  I  hs:car ]    Thus  the  firft  folio,  fofwH 

the  l;itfr  editors  have  put,  I  eat  and  f'wear.     We  fhould  It 
I  iuppole,  in  the  frigid  tumour  of  Fiftol's  dialed, 
/  e^t  and  c  kc  /  jwar.      Johnson. 

d€( 
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deeds  any  of  your  words  ?  I  have  fecn  you  gleeking 
and  galling  at  this  gentleman  twice  or  thrice.  You 
thought,  becaufe  he  could  not  fpeak  Englifh  in  the 
native  garb,  he  could  not  therefore  handle  an  Englifh 
cudgel :  you  find  'tis  otherwife;  and  henceforth,  let  a 
Welfli-corredion  teach  you  a  good  Englifh  condition. 
Fare  you  well.  [Exif. 

Pift.  ^  Doth  fortune  play  the  hufwife  with  me  now  ? 
'  News  have  I,  that  my  Nell  is  dead  i'the  fpital 
Of  malady  of  France  -, 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old  I  do  wax;  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cudgell'd.     Well,  bawd  will  I  turn. 
And  fomething  lean  to  cut-puife  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  will  I  fleal,  and  there  V\\  Ileal : 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  thefc  cudgelPd  fears. 
And  fWear,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars  *.       [9Exif. 

^  •  Fertitae  doth  flay  the  hu/ivi/e-^]  That  is,  the  Jill.  Hu/wi/e 
wherein  an  ill  fenfe.     Johnson. 

/  Nenvj  have  I,  that  my  Dol  is  dead — ]     We  muft  read,  my 
Nell  ii  dead,    Dol  Tcarfheet  was  fo  little  the  favourite  of  Piilol 
that  he  oflfcrcd  he»-  in  contempt  to  Nym.     Nor  would  her  death 
have  cut  cffbis  rendex'vous  ;  that  is,  depri<ved  him  of  a  home.    Per- 
haps the  poet  forgot  his  plan .     Johnson. 
'  In  the  quarto  of  1608  thefe  lines  are  read  thus, 
''  Doth  fortune  play  the  hufwife  with  me  now  ? 
*•  Is  honour  cudgel'd  fr/5m  my  warlike  loins  ? 
"  Well  France  farewell .     News  have  I  certainly, 
"  That  Doll  is  fick  of  malady  of  France. 
**  The  wars  afFordeth  naught,  home  will  I  trudge, 
"  Bawd  will  I  turn,  and  ufe  the  flight  of  hand. 
"  To  England  will  I  Ileal,  and  there  I'll  Ileal  \ 
**  And  patches  will  I  get  unto  thefe  fears, 
•*  And  fwcar  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars." 

Johnson. 
•  The  comic  fcenes  of  The  H-ftory  of  Henry  the  Fourth  an 
Fifth  ZTt  now  at  an  end,  and  all  the  comic  pcrfonages  r.re  nr 
<ljfmiired.     Falftaff  and  Mrs.  Quickly  arc  dead  ;  Nym  and  B 
<loIph  arc  hanged ;  Gads-hill  was  loft  inxmediately  after  the  • 
heiv;  Poins  and  Peto  have  vaniflied  fince,  one  knov^s  notb 
^a  Piftol  is  now  beaten  into  obfcurity.     I  believe  every  r 
'Egrets  their  departure.     Johnson. 

I  ^  S  C  E 
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SCENE      II. 

The  French  courts  at  Trois  in  Champar.gne. 

Enter  at  one  door  king  Henry ^  Exeter^  Bedford^  War-^ 
wick^  and  other  lords ;  at  another^  the  French  king^ 
queen  IJabel^  princefs  Catherine^  the  duke  of  Bur-- 
gundjj  and  ether  French. 

K.  Henry.  '  Peace  to  this  meeting,   wherefore  wc 
are  met ! 
Unto  our  brother  France,  and  to  our  fift^r, 
Kealth  and  fair  time  of  day ;  joy  and  good  \vi(hes 
To  our  moft  fair  and  princely  coufin  Catherine ; 
And  (as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty. 
By  whom  this  great  adembly  is  contriv'd) 
We  do  falute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy : 
And,  princes  French,  and  peers,  health  to  you  all. 
.    Fr.  King.  Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your  face, 
Moft  worthy  brother  England  •,  fairly  met ! 
So  are  you,  princes  Englifh,  every  one. 

^.  Tfa,  So  happy  be  the  iflue,  brother  England^ 
Of  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your,  eyes  5 
Your  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Againll  the  French,  that  met  them  in  their  bent. 
The  fatal  balls  of  murdering  bafiliflcs  : 
The  venom  of  fuch  looks,  we  fairly  hope 
Have  loft  their  quality ;  and  that  this  day 
Shall  change  all  griefs,  and  quarrels  into  love. 

K,  Henry.  To  cry  Amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear, 

^  Ifa.  You  Englifh  princes  all,  I  do  falute  you. 
.    Bur.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  love. 
Great  kings  of  France  and  England.     That  I  hiv^ 
laboured 

'  Peace  to  this  meetin£j  nvherepire  nve  are  met  I']    Peace,   to^ 
which  we  are  here  met,  be  to  this  meeting. 
Here,  after  the  chorus,  ddc  fifth  a£k  feems  naturally  to  begin  • 

JoHftsoir. 

With 
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alt  my  tiHts,  my  pains,  and  ftrortg  endeavours, 
•ing  your  moft  imperial  majefties 
o  tfiB  bar  and  royal  interview, 
mighrinefs  on  both  parts  beft  can,witnefs. 
then  my  office  hath  fo  far  prevailed, 

face  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  eye, 
lavc  congreeted  ;  let  it  not  difgracc  me, 
citiand,  before  this  royal  vie\^^ 
rub  or  what  impediment  there  is, 
that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace, 
nurfe  of  arts,  plenties,  and  joyful  births, 
d  not  in  this  beft  garden  of  the  world, 
ertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  vifagc  ? 

flic  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chas'd  i 
ill  her  hufbaridry  doth  lie  oti  heaps, 
pting  in  its  own  fertility. 
vine,  the  merry. chearer  of  the  hearty  , 

aned  dies  -,  her  hedges  even  pleachM, 
c  prifoners,  wildly  over-grown  with  hair, 
3rth  diforder'd  twigs :  her  fallow  leas 
lamely  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory 
root  upon  •,  while  that  the  coulter  rufts, 
fhould  deracinate  fuch  favag'ry : 
fven  mead,  that  erft  brought  fweetly  forth 
reckled  cowflip,  burner,  and  green  clover, 
ing  the 'fey the,  all  uncorreftedj  rank, 
dvcs  by  idlcneis  ;  and  nothing  teems, 

i/#  ttis  lar^''^']  To  this  harrier ;  to  this  place  of  coh- 

JOHKfON. 
T  WHi, 

^fmnfd  diet ;— •]  Wc  muft  read,  lyes ;  fof  ficgle£^  of 
^  does  not  kill  the  vine,  but  caufes  it  to  ramify  immo- 
jf  and  grow  wild ;  by  which  the  requifitc  nourifhment 
drawn  from  its  fruit;  Warburton. 
i  emendation  is  phyfically  right,  but  poetically  the  vine 
!  well  enough  faid  to  die  which  ceafes  to  bear  fruit. 

Johnson.  ■ 

ke  prifoners^ ]  This  image  of  prifoners  is  oddly  intro- 

A  beJge  enten  pleached  is  more  properly  imprifoned  thaa 
t  luxariates  in  unprnned  exuberance.    Johkson. 

I  4.  But 
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But  hateful  docks,  rough  thiftles»  keckfies,  burs, 
Loling  both  beauty  and  utility. 
And  as  our  vineyards,  faUows,  meads,  and  hedges, 
^  Defeftive  in  their  natures,  grow  to  wildneis. 
Even  fo  our  houies,  and  ourfelves  and  children 
Have  loft,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time. 
The  fciences,  that  fliould  become  our  country  ; 
But  grow,  like  favages  -,  as  foldiers  will. 
That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blood. 
To  fwearing  and  ftcrn  looks,  ^  diffused  attire. 
And  every  thing  that  feems  .unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  7  former  favour. 
You  are  aflembled :  and  my  fpeech  intreats, 
I'hat  I  may  know  the  let,  why  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  thefe  inconveniencies ; 
And  blefs  us  with  her  former  qualities^ 

K:  Henry.  If,  duke  of  Burgundy,  you  would  the 
peace, 
Whofe  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfcftions 
Which  you  have  cited,  you  muft  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  juft  demands ; 
Whofe  tcnours  and  particular  efFefts 
You  have,  enfchedulM  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

Bur.  The  king  hath  heard  them  -,   to  the  which 
as  yet 
There  is  no  anfwer  made. 

^  DefeBi'vt  in  their  naturesy — ]  Nature  had  been  changed  by 
fome  of  the  editors  into  nurtures ;  but,  as  Mr.  Upton  oblerves, 
unneceflarily.  Sua  defiduntur  natura.  They  were  not  defediv* 
in  their  crefci've  nature,  for  they  grew  to  vvildncfs ;  but  they 
Were  defedUve  ia  their  proper  and  wvourable  nature,  which  wa» 
to  bring  forth  food  for  roan.     Stbevens. 

*•  diffusU  attire^"]  DifFus'd,  for  extravagant.  The  mili- 
tary habit  of  thofe  times  was  extremely  fo.  A&  3.  fcenc  7- 
Gower  fays,  And*wbat  n  beard  of  the  general's  cut^  and  a  horrid 
fuit  of  the  camp,  imHI  do  amca^fty  &c.  //  njnondtrful  to  lfetb9ugbt 
•ff.     Warburton. 

.  Diffused  is  fo  much  ufcd  by  our  aathor  for  %wldy  imfuleer^ 
and  ftrange^  that  in  The  Merry  Wi^es  of  Windfor  he  applies  ic 
fo  a  fong  fuppofed  to  be  fung  by  fairies.     Johnson. 

7  ^^formnfttvwrtl  Vomer  affe^iremci.    Johnson. 

K.  Hitny* 


K.  Henry.  Well,  then  the  peace 
Which  you  before  fo  urg*d,  lies  in  his  anfwer. 

Fr,  King.  I  have  but  with  a  curforary  eye 
0*er-glanc'd  the  articles  :  pleafeth  your  grace 
To  appoint  feme  of  your  council  prelently 
To  fit  with  us,  once  more  with  better  heed 
To  rc-furvey  them,  ^  we  will  fuddenly 
Pafs,  or  accept,  and  peremptory  anlwer. 

K.  Henry.  Brother,  we  IhalL     Go,  uncle  Exeter, 
And  brother  Clarence,  ^nd  you,  brother  Glo*tter, 
Warwick  and  Huntington,  go  with  the  king : 
And  take  with  you  free  power  to  ratify. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wifdoms  beft 
Shall  fee  advantageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of  our  demands ; 
And  we'll  confign  thereto.     "Will  you,  fair  fifter. 
Go  with  the  princes,  or  ftay  here  with  us  ? 

^  Ifa.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them  ; 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  fome  good. 
When  articles,  too  nicely  urg'd,  be  ftood  on» 
K.  Henry.    Yet  leave  our  coulin  Catherine  herp 
with  us. 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  comprised 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 
^.  Ifa.  She  hath  good  leave.  [^Exeunt. 

Manent  king  Henry  ^  Catherine^  and  a  ladf. 

K.  Henry.  Fair  Catherine,  mod  fair ! 
Win  you  vouchfafe  to  teach  a  foldicr  terms, 

*  — —  ive  twill  fiuidenly 
?afi  our  accept y  and  peremptory  an/rjer.]  As  the  French 
kingdcfircs  more  time  to  coniider  dclibcr  .uly  of  the  articles, 
'tuodd  and  abfurd  for  him  to  fy  aSfolutel),  that  he  would 
^^i  them  all.  He  certainly  muil  meir,  that  he  would  at 
«Bce  wtfv^  and  declinewhsLt  he  diflik'd,  and  confign  to  fuch  as 
kc  approv'd  of.  Our  author  ufes  pa/j  in  this  manner  in  other 
Pfacw ;  as  in  King  John  : 

But  ifyoufQiuily  pafs  our  proffer  d  love.       Warb u rton. 

Such 
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^6 


Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady*s  ear. 

And  plead  his  love-fuit  to  her  gentle  heart  ? 

Catb.  Your  majeftjr  fliali  mock  at  me ;  I  cannot 
fpeak  your  England, 

K.  Henry.  O  fair  Catherine,  if  you  will  love  ir« 
foundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to  hcai 
you  confefs  it  brokenly  with  yoyr  Englifli  tongue,  t)^ 
you  lil^e  me,  Kate  ? 

Cath.  Pcrdonnez  moyy  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  like  m^ 

K.  Hemy.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate  j  and  you  an 
lil:e  an  angel.  ^ 

Cath.  ^e  dit'  il  ?  que  je  fuis  femblable  a  les  anges  ? 

Lady.  Ouy^  vraymeni  (fauf  voftre  grace)  aitifi  Mi  il 

K.  Henry.  I  faid  fo,  dear  Catherine,  and  I  muf 
not  blufli  to  affirm  it. 

Catli.  O  ton  Dieu !  les  langues  des  bomnm  font  plmt 
de  tromperies. 

'  K.  Henry.  What  fays  ihe,  fair  one  ?  that  tongues  a 
men  are  full  of  deceits  ? 

L^dy.  Ouy^  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be  full  a 
deceits.     Dat  is  de  princcfs. 

K.  Henry.  The  princefs  is  the  better  Englifh  woman 
rfaith,  Kate,  my  wooing  is  fit  for  ihy  underftandiug 
I  am  glad  thou  canll  fpeak  no  better  Englilh  -,  for  i 
thou  couldft,  thou  wouldft  find  me  9  fuch  a  plain  king 
tliat  thou  wouldft  think,  I  had  fold  my  farm  to  b'uj 

'  ^fuch  a  flaw  king, — ]  I  know  pot  why  Shakcfpcarc  n<W 
giA'es  the  king  nearly  fuch  a  chartidler  as  he  made  him  formerli 
ridicule  in  Percy.  This  military  groflhcfs  and  unlkilfulnec 
in  all  the  foftcr  arts  does  not  fuit  very  well  with  the  eaicties*  o; 
bis  youth,  with  tlic  general  knowledge  afcribed  to  him  at  hi: 
aapcilion,  or  with  the  contemptuous  mcfl!age  fent  him  by  th( 
Dauphin,  w|io  rcpfefcnts  him  as  fitter  for  the  ball-room  thai 
the  field,  and  tells  nim  that  he  is  not  to  re*vel  into  dutchies^  or  wir 
provinces  miith  a  nimble  galUard.  The  truth  is,  that  the  poet*s 
matter  failed  hijn  in  the  fifth  aft,  and  he  was  glad  to  fill  it  H] 
with  whatever  he  could  get;  and  not  even  Shakefpeare  cat 
write  well  without  a  proper  fubjed.  It  is  a  vain  endeavour  fa 
the  vm:^^  ikilful  hand  to  cultivate  barrenxiefs,  or  to  paint  upoi 

vacuity.      JOHHSON. 

mj 
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my  CTOwh-  I  know  no  ways  to  mince  it  in  love,  but 
direffly  to  fay,  /  love  you :  then  if  you  urge  me  fur- 
ther than  to  fay.  Do  you  in  faith  ?  I  wear  out  my  fuit. 
Give  me  your  anfwer ;  i'faith,  do ;  and  fo  clap  hands 
and  a  bargain.     How  fay  you,  lady  ? 

Gath.  Saufvoflre  honneurj  me  underftand  well. 

J.  Henry,  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  vcrfes^ 
or  to  dance  for  your  fake,  Kate,  why,  you  undid  me : 
fcr  the  one  I  have  neither  words  nor  meafure,  and  for 
the  other  I  have  no  ftrength  in  meafure,  yet  a  rcafon* 
able  meafure  in  ftrength.  If  I  could  win  a  lady  at 
leap-frog,  or  by  vauldng  into  my  fiddle  with  my  ar- 
ftbtir  on  my  back,  under  the  correction  of  bragging 
be  it  fpoken,  I  fhould  quickly  leap  into  a  wife.  Or  if 
I  m»ht  buffet  for  my  love,  or  bound  my  horfe  for 
herravours,  I  could  V\y  on  like  a  butcher,  and  fit  like 
a  jack-a-napes,  never  off.  But,  before  God,  Kate,  I 
cannot  look  greenly,  nor  gafp  out  my  eloquence,  nor 
have  I  no  cunning  in  proteftation ;  only  downright 
•aths,  ^hich  I  never  ufe  'till  urg*d,  and  never  break  for 
urging.  If  thou  canft  love  a  fellow  of  this  temper,  Kate, 
whofe  face  'b  not  worth  fun-burning,  that  never  looks 
in  Hs  g?afs  for  love  of  any  thing  he  fees  there,  let 
thine  eye  be  thy  cook.  I  fpcak  plain  foldier :  if  thou 
canft  love  me  for  this,  take  me  :  if  not,  to  fay  to  thee 
dm  I  (hall  die,  'tis  true  ;  but  for  thy  love,  by  the 
IxM,  tiO ;  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And  while  thou  liv'ft, 
Kate^  » take  a  fellow  of  plain  and  uncoined  conftancy  •, 
for  he  perforce  muft  do  thee  right,  becaufe  he  hath 
nftt  the  gift  to  woo  in  other  places  :  for  thefe  fellows 
rf  infinite  tongue,  that  can  rhyme  themfclves  into 
Itfa*  favours,  they  do  always  reafun  themfelves  out 

*  —  take  a  fellonjo  of  plain  and  uncoined  conjiancy  ;^]  /.  e.  A 
coniancy  in  the  ingot,  that  hath  fuffercd  no  alloy,  as  all  coined 
toctal  hJis.     Warbuhton. 

IbdieYethis  explanation  15  more  ingenious  than  trne;  to 
«»«  i$  to  fiamp  and  to  counterfeit.  He  ufes  it  in  both  fenfes  ; 
^nthui  conftancy  fignifies  real  tind  true  conftancy,  unrcjined  and 
fi^tidtned,    JoHXfsoii, 

a^^ain. 
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again.  What!  a  fpeaker  is  but  a  prater ;  a  rhyme  i 
but  a  ballad.  A  good  leg  will  fall;  a  ftraight  back  wil 
ftoop-,  a  black  beard  will  turn  white ;  a  curl'd  pate  wil 
grow  bald;  a  fair  face  will  wither;  a  full  eye  will  wa] 
hollow  :  but  a  good  heart,  Kate,  is  the  fun  and  th< 
moon  ;  or  rather  the  fun,  and  not  the  moon  ;  for  i 
Ihines  bright,  and  never  changes,  but  keeps  his  courii 
truly.  It  thou  wouldft  have  fuch  a  one,  take  me 
take  a  foldier ;  take  a  king.  And  what  fay'ft  thou  tha 
to  my  love?  fpcak,  my  fair,  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 

Catb.  Is  it  poflible  dat  I  fhould  love  de  enemy  o 
France  ? 

K.  Henry.  No,  it  is  not  poflible  that  you  fliould  lov< 
the  enemy  of  France,  Kate :  but  in  loving  me  yoi 
ihould  love  the  friend  of  France;  for  I  love  France  fi 
well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it ;  I  Mril 
have  it  all  mine:  and,  Kate,  when  France  is  mine  an( 
I  am  yours,  then  yours  is  France,  and  you  are  mine. 

Cath.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

K.  Henry.  No,  Kate  ?  I  will  tell  thee  in  French 
which,  I  am  fure,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  ■  like 
new-married  wife  about  her  hufband's  neck,  hardl; 
to  be  (hook  off,  quand  fay  la  pojjeffion  de  France^  £ 
quand  vous  avez  le  foffejfton  de  mot  (let  me  fee,  wha 
then  ^,  St.  Dennis  be  my  fpeed  ! )  done  vojire  eft  Pranci 
fsf  vous  eftes  mienne.  It  is  as  eafy  for  me,  Kate,  to  con 
quer  the  kingdom,  as  to  fpeak  fo  much  more  Frencl: 
1  fhall  never  move  thee  in  French,  unlefs  it  be  t 
laugh  at  me. 

Cath.  Sauf  voftre  bonneur^  leFranfois  que  vous  pm 
lezj  eft  meilleur  que  VJnglois  lequelje  park. 

K.  Henry.  No,  faith,  is't  not,  Kate :  but  thy  fpcak 
ing  of  my  tongue,   and  I  thine,   mod  truly  ralflj 

*  —  like  a  marriid  ivife  about  ber  bufian^s  neck^ — ]  Eva 
nuife  is  a  married  ivife.  I  fuppofe  wc  ihould  read  ntw-marrieu 
an  epithet  more  expreflivc  of  fondnefs.     Johnson. 

1  he  folio  reads  a  new^married  luife^  and  the  quarto  •^-  Itkt 
bride  on  ber  new'tnarried  bufiand.     S T  £  E  v  £  n  s . 

mui 


K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    V.  141 

muft  needs  be  granted  to  be  much  as  one.  But,  Kate, 
doft  thou  underftand  thus  much  Englifli  ?  canft  thou 
bve  me  ? 

Catb.  I  cannot  tell. 

K.  Henry.  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell,  Kate  ? 
PU  a(k  them.  Come,  I  know,  thou  loveft  me ;  and 
at  night  when  you  come  into  your  clofet,  you'll  quef- 
tion  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and,  I  know,  Kate, 
you  will  to  her  difpraife  thofe  parts  in  me,  that  you 
love  with  your  heart :  but,  good  Kate,  mock  me  mer-» 
cifully ;  the  rather,  gentle  princefs,  becaufc  I  love  thee 
cruelly.  If  ever  thou  be*ft  mine,  Kate,  (as  I  have 
faving  faith  within  mc,  tells  me,  thou  fhalt)  I  get  thee 
with  fcambling,  and  thou  muft  therefore  needs  prove 
a  good  foldier- breeder.  Shall  not  thou  and  I,  between 
Sl  Dennis  and  St.  George,  compound  a  boy  half 
French,  half  EngliOi,  that  (hall  3  go  to  Conftanti- 
nople  and  take  the  Turk  by  the  beard .?  fhall  we  not  ? 
what  fay^ft  thou,  my  fair  flower-de-luce  ? 

Catb.  I  do  not  know  dat. 

K.  Henry.  No ;  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  to 
promife.  Do  but  now  promife,  Kate,  you  will  endea- 
vour for  your  French  part  of  fuch  a  boy ;  and  for  my 
Engliih  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  king  and  a  bache- 
lor. How  anfwer  you.  La  plus  belle  Catherine  du 
mondej  mon  tres  chere  6?  divine  deejfe  ? 

Catb.  Your  majejies  ave  faufe  French  enough  to 
deceive  de  mo^fage  damcifelle  dat  is  en  France, 

K.  Henry.  Now,  fie  upon  my  falfe  French !  By  mine 
honour,  in  true  Englifh  I  love  thee,  Kate :  by  which 
honour  I  dare  not  fwear,  thou  lov'ft  me ;  yet  my  blood 
begins  to  flatter  me  that  thou  doft,  notwithftanding 


'  — ^  to  Conftantinople — ]  Shakefpeare  has  here  committed 
an  anachronifm.  The  Turks  were  not  pofTefled  of  Conllanti- 
nople  before  the  year  1453,  when  Henry  V.  had  been  dead 
thirty-one  years.     Theobald. 

the 
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the  4-  poor  and  untempering  e8c6l  of  my  vifage.  Now 
befhrew  my  father's  ambition  !  he  was  thinking  oi 
civil  wars  when  he  'got  me  -,  therefore  was  I  cr^alfc 
with  a  ftubborn  outfide,  with  an.  afocft  of  iron,  •  thai 
when  I  come  to  woo  ladies,  I  fright  th^^l.  ^Bjit  ii 
faith,  Kate,  the  elder  I  wax,  the  better  I  Ihall  appear 
My  comfort  is,  that  old  age,  that  ill  layer-vip  of  beauty 
can  do  no  more  ,fpoil  upon  my  face.  Thou  haft  mc^  i 
thou  haft  me,  at  the  worft*,  and  thou  fhalt  w^arijcpe 
.  if  thou  wear  me,  better  and  better ;  and  therefore  ,QpI 
me,  moft  fair  Catherine,  will  you  have  me  ?  Put  ol 
your  maiden  bluflies  -,  avouch  the  thoughts  of.  you 
heart  with  the  looks  of  an  emprefs ;  take  me  by  th 
hand  and  fay,  Harry  of  England,  I  am  thine:  vhi^l 
word  thou  (hall  no  fooner  blefs  mine  ear  withal,:  bu 
I  will  tell  thee  aloud,  England  is  ;thine,  Ireland  i 
thine,  France  is  thine,  and  Henry Plantagenet  isthinc 
who,  tho'  I  fpeak  it  before  his  face,  if  he  be  not  fcl 
low  with  the  beft  king,  thouiflialt  find  the  bcft  kjp] 
of  good  fellov/s.  Come,  your  anfwer  in  brokenimu 
fie :  for  thy  voice  is  mufic,  and  thy  EngU(b  broken 
therefore  queen  of  all,  Catherine,  break  thy  mind  4!i 
me  in  broken  Englifli,  Wilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Calb.  Dat  is,  as  it  (hall  pleafe  /i  roy  nwn  pere. 

K. Henry.  Nay,  it  will  pleafe  him  well,  Kate;,i 
Ihall  pleafe  him,  Kate. 

Catb,  Den  it  ftiall  alfo  content  me. 

K.  Henry.  Upon  that  I  kifs  your  hand,  and  I  Gal 
you  my  queen. 

4  -^fcnrff/afvKTEMPiKinGeffe^ — ]  Certainly  UN TK MPT 
INC.     War-burton. 

Untempering  I  belic\'e  to  have  been  the  poet's  word.  Tk 
feiife  is,  I  underiland  that  you  love  me,  notwithftanding  m 
face  has  no  power  to  tempci-y  i.  c.  foften  you  to  my  purpole. 

"  nature  made  you 

"  To  temper  m2Xi "     Otway.      So  again  in  Tkt 

JndronicuSj  which  may  be  quoted  as  the  work  of  an  author  cm 
temporary  with  Shakefpearc. 

*•  And  temper  him  with  all  the  art  I  have,'*    Steeyeki 

2  Cat! 
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Cath.  Laiffez^  monftij^ewr^  laijfsz^  laiffiz:  mafcy^ 
jt  neveux  point  que  "Jtjus'  abbaiffiez  voflre  grandeur^  en 
biufant  la  main  d'une  vojlre  indigne  ferviteure ;  excufez 
my  J  je  vous  fupplie^  mon  ires  puijfant  feignettr. 

K.  Henry.  Then  I  will  kifs  your  lips,  Kate. 

Cath.  Les  dames  &?  damofelles  pour  eftre  baifies  devani 
kur  napces^  il  n^eji  pas  le  coutume  de  France. 

K.  Henry.  Madam,  my  interpreter,  what  fays  fhc  ? 
'  Lady.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  faftiion  pour  les  ladies  of 
Prance ;  I  cannot  teil,  what  is  baifer  en  Englifh. 

K.'Hefiry.  To  kifs. 

Ladf.  Your  majefty  entendre  bettre  que  moy. 

K.  Henry.  Is  it  not  a  faftiion  for  the  maids  in  France 
to  kifs  before  they  are  married,  would  ftie  fay  ? 
"  Lady,  Otfy,  vrayement. 

K.  Henry.  O  Kate,  nice  cuftoms  curtTy  to  great 
tjr^..  Dear 'Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be  confin'd 
within  the  weak  lift  of  a  country  faftiion :  we  are  the 
' makers 'pf  manners,  Kate;  and  the  liberty,  that  fol- 
low our  places,  ftops  the  mouth  of  all  find-faults ;  -as 
I  WiH  do  yours,  for  the  upholding  the  nice  faftiion  of 
yourcouirtry  in  denying  me  a  kiS.  Therefore — pa- 
tiently Ind'  yielding— [l{^;5rf  her.']  You  have  witch- 
craft in  your  lips,  Kate  -,  there  is  more  eloquence  in  a 
'  fu^  touch  of  them,  than  in  the  tongues  of  the  French 
council ;  and  they  ftiould  fooner  perfuade  Harry  of 
England,  than  a  general  petition  ot  monarchs.  Here 
comes  your  father. 

Enter  the  French  king  and  queen^    mtb  French  and 
Englijh  lords. 

Burg.  God  fave  your  majefty  !  My  royal  coufin, 
teach  you  our  princefs  Englifli  ? 

K:  Henry.  I  would  have  her  learn,  my  fair  coufin, 
"Kbw  perfcftly  I  love  her ;  and  that  is  good  Englifti. 
;  Burg.  Is  flie  not  apt  ? 

.    JC  Henry.  Our  tongue  is  rough,  coz* ;  and  my  con- 
dition is  not  fmooth :  fo  that  having  neither  the  voice 

nor 
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nor  the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I  cannot  fo  conjure 
up  the  fpirit  of  love  in  her,  that  he  will  appear  in  his 
true  likenefs. 

Burg.  5  Pardon  the  franknefs  of  my  mirth,  if  I  an- 
fwer  you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her,  yoi 
muft  make  a  circle :  if  conjure  up  love  in  her  in  hu 
true  likenefs,  he  muft  appear  naked  and  blind.  Cat 
you  blame  her  then,  being  a  maid  yet  rofy*d  over  witfc 
the  virgin  crimfon  of  modefty,  if  fhe  deny  the  appear- 
ance or  a  naked  blind  boy,  in  her  naked  feeing  fclf  J 
It  were,  my  lord,  a  hard  condition  for  a  maid  to  con- 
fign  to. 

K.  Henry.  Yet  they  do  wink  and  yield,  as  love  is 
blind,  and  enforces. 

Burg.  They  are  then  excusM,  my  lord,  when  the) 
fee  not  what  they  do. 

K.  Henry.  Then,  good  my  lord, .  teach  your  coufir 
to  confent  to  winking. 

Burg.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  confent,  my  lord,  ii 
you  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning.  Maids,  well 
fummer*d  and  warm  kept,  are  like  flies  atBartholemew- 
tide,  blind,  though  they  have  their  eyes-,  and  then  they 
will  endure  handling,  which  before  would  not  abide 
looking  on. 

K.  Henry.  ^  This  moral  ties  me  over  to  time,  and  2 
hot  fummer  -,  and  fo  I  fliall  catch  the  fly  your  coufir 
in  the  latter  end,  and  fhe  muft  be  blind  too. 

Burg.  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

K.  Henry.  It  is  fo :  and  you  may  fome  of  you  thank 
love  for  my  blindnefs ;  who  cannot  fee  many  a  fail 
French  city,  for  one  fair  French  maid  that  ftands  in 
my  way. 

5  Pan/on  the  franknefs  of  my  mirth, — "]  We  have  here  but  a 
mean  dialogue  lor  princes ;  the  merriment  is  very  grofs,  ind 
the  fentiments  are  very  worthlefs.     Johnson. 

^  This  moral — ]  That  is,  the  application  of  this  fable:  the 
moral  being  the  application  of  a  fable^  our  author  calls  any 
application  a  moral.     J  0  u  n  s  j  n  • 

Fr.  King. 
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Fr.King.  Yes,  my  tord,  you  fee  them  perfpcftivcly, 
the  cities  tum'd  into  a  maid  ;  for  they  are  all  girdled 
with  maiden  walk,  that  war  hath  never  entered. 
K.  Henry.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife  ? 
Fr.  King.  So  pleafe  you. 

K.  Henry.  I  am  content ;  fo  the  maiden  cides  you 
talkof  may  wait  on  her:  fo  the  maid,  that  ftood  in  the 
iMray  for  my  wifh,  (hall  fliew  me  the  way  to  my  will. 
Fr.  King.  We  have  confented  to  all  terms  of  reafon. 
K.  Henry.  Is't  fo,  my  lords  of  England  ? 
Weft.  The  king  hath  granted  every  article  : 
His  daughter  firft,  and  then  in  fequel  all, 
-According  to  their  firm  propofed  nature. 

Exe.  Only  he  hath  not  yet  fubfcribed  this : 

"NA^herc  your  majefty  demands.   That  the  king  of 

France,  having  occafion  to  write  for  matter  of  grant, 

Jhall  name  your  highnefe  in  this  form,  and  with  this 

addidon  in  French :  7  noftre  tres  cber  filz  Henry  roy 

d*AngUterre^  beretier  de  France :  and  thus  in  Latin ; 

PraclariffimusfiliusnofterHenricus^  rex  /inglia^  i^  hares 

Franci^e.  ^ 

Fr.  King.  Yet  this  I  have  not  (brother)  fo  deny'd. 
But  your  requell  fhall  make  me  let  it  pafs. 

K.  Henry.  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  alliance, 
Let  that  one  article  rank  with  the  reft  : 
And  thereupon  give  me  your  daughter. 
Fr.  King.  Take  her,  fair  fon,  and  from  her  blood 
raifeup 
Iflue  to  me ;  that  thefe  contending  kingdoms 
Of  France  and  England,  whofe  veiy  fhores  look  pale 
With  envy  of  each  other's  happinels, 

^  ujhe  trei  cber  fixr-^  and  thus  in  Latin  ;  pr/eclarxssi- 
^vsfiltMs. — ^J  What,  is  fres  cher,  in  French,  Pneclarifftmus  in 
Ladn!   We  fhould  read,  precarxssimus.     Warburton. 

"  This  is  exceeding  true,"  fays  Mr.  Farmer,  "  but  how 
"  came  the  blunder  ?  It  is  a  typographical  one  in  Holinfhed, 
''  which  Shakefpeare  copied  ;  but  mufl  indifputahly  have  been 
"  corredled  had  he  been  acquainted  with  the  languages." 

Stbevens. 

Vol.  VI.  K  May 
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May  ceafe  their  hatred ;  and  this  dear  conjunftion 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  chriftian-like  accord 
In  their  fweet  breafts,  that  never  war  advance 
His  bleeding  fword  'twixt  England  and  fair  France. 

Z/jrds.  An"icn. 

K.  Henry.  Now  welcome,  Kate  •,  and  bear  me  wil 
ncfs  all, 
That  here  I  kifs  her  as  my  fovereign  queen.    [Flotirifi 

^.  Ifa.  God,  the  beft  maker  of  all  marriages, 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one  ! 
As.  man  and  wife,  beinn;  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  *tWiXt  your  kingdoms  fuch  a  fpoufal. 
That  never  may  ill  oiRce,  or  fell  jealoufy, 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blefled  marriage, 
^  Thruft  in  between  the  padtion  of  thefe  kingdoms. 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league  -, 
That  Englifh  may  as  French,  French,  Engliflimen, 
Receive  each  other.     God  fpeak  this  Amen ! 

jlll.  Amen. 

K.  Henry.  9  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage :  on  whic 
day. 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we'll  take  your  oath 
And  all  the  peers,  for  furety  of  our  leagues.— 
Then  ftiall  I  fwear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me. 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept,  and  profp*rous  be! 

'  Thruft  in  beiiveen  the  paflion  cf  theft  kingdoms^"]  The  ol 
folios  have  it,  the  pation  ;  which  makes  mc  believe,  the  author 
word  was  f  action ;  a  word,  more  proper  on  the  occafipn  of 
peace  flruck  up.  A  pufiion  of  two  kingdoms  for  one  anothc 
IS  an  odd  expreflion.  An  amity  and  political  harmony  may  b 
fixed  betwixt  two  countries,  and  yet  either  people  be  far  mn 
having  a  pafGon  for  the  other.     1'heobald. 

^  Prepare  tuty  &c.]  The  quarto  1608  concludes  with  th 
following  fpcech : 

Hsn.  Why  then  fair  Katherine^ 
Carney  give  me  thy  hand : 
Our  marriage  ivill  ive prefent  fohmnizif 
And  end  cur  hatred  by  a  bond  of  love. 
Then  ivi/i  I  fiuear  to  Katey  and  Kate  to  me^ 
And  may  cur  itavcs  cnce  made^  unbroken  be, 

Steevens. 
EntP 
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Enter  Chorus^ 

Thus  far,  with  rough,  and  all  unable  pen, 

'  Our  bending  author  hath  purfu*d  the  ftory  •, 
Inlitde  room  confining  mighty  men, 

*  Mangling  by  ftarts  the  full  courfe  of  their  glory. 
Small  time,  but,  in  that  Imall,  moft  greatly  liv'd 

This  ftar  of  England  :  fortune  made  his  fword ; 
By  which  the  world's  beft  garden  he  atchiev'd, 

And  of  it  left  his  fon  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  Sixth,  in  infant  bands  crown'd  king 

Of  France  and  England,  did  this  king  fucceed ; 
Whofe  (late  {0  many  had  i'the  managing. 
That  they  loft  France,  and  made  his  England  bleed : 
Which  oft  our  ftage  hath  fliown;  and,  tor  their  fake, 
In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take  s. 

'  Owbendin'c  author ]    Wc  ihould  read. 

Our  BLENDING  author 

So  he  fays  of  him  jufl  afterwards,  mangling  hy  ftarts, 

Warburton. 
^Tiy  (hould  wc  read  bUmUng  P    By  bending  our  author  meant 
ftnequalto  the  nveight  of  his  fubjcSiy  and  bendi?ig  beneath  it, 

Steevens. 

*  Mangling  hy  ftarts  — ]    By  touching  only  on  feledl  parts. 

Johnson. 

'  This  play  has  many  fcencs  of  high  dignity,  and  many  of 
cafy  merriment.  The  charafter  of  the  king  is  well  fupported, 
except  in  his  courtfhip,  where  he  has  neither  the  vivacity  of 
Hal,  nor  the  grandeur  of  Henry.  The  humour  of  Piftol  is 
very  happily  continued :  his  charaftcr  h«is  pc'rhaps  been  the 
model  ot  all  the  bullies  that  have  yet  appeared  on  the  Englifh 
ftage. 

The  lines  given  to  the  Chorus  have  mp.ny  admirers ;  but  the 
tnilhis,  that  in  them  a  little  may  be  praifcd,  and  much  muft 
beforriven ;  nor  can  it  be  eafily  difcovered  why  the  intelligence 
given  by  the  Chorus  is  more  neceflary  in  this  play  than  in  many 
others  where  it  is  omitted.  The  great  defedl  of  this  play  is  the 
^ptinefs  and  narrownefs  of  the  laft  ad,  wiiich  a  very  little 
diligence  might  have  eafily  avoided.     Johnson. 
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Perfons  Reprefented. 

King  HENRY  the  Sixth. 

Duke  of  Gloucefter,  uncle  to  the  king^  andproteaor. 

Duke  of  Bedford,  uncle  to  the  king^  and  regent  of  France.     - 

Cardinal  Beauford,  bijbop  of  IVincbeJler^  and  great^^ 
uncle  to  the  king. 

Duke  of  Exeter. 

Duke  of  Somerfet. 

Earl  of  Warwick. 

Earl  of  Salifbury. 

Earl  of  Suffolk. 

Lord  Talbot. 

Toung  Talbot,  bisfon. 

Richard  Plantagenet,  afterwards  duke  of  Totk. 

Mortimer,  earl  of  March.  _ 

Sir  John  Faftolfe.  Woodvile,  lieutenant  of  the  Tower^^^ 
Lord  Mayor  of  London.  Sir  Thomas  Gargravc— 
Sir  William  Glanfdale.     Sir  William  Lucy. 

Vernon,  of  the  IVhite  Rofe^  or  TorkfaSlion. 

Baffet,  of  the  Red  Rofe^  or  Lancafter  faSlion. 

Charles,  dauphin^  and  afterwards  king  of  France. 

Rcignier,  duke  of  AnjoUy  and  titular  king  of  Naples. 

Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Duke  of  Alenfon. 

Baftard  of  Orleans. 

Governor  of  Paris. 

Mafter  Gunner  of  Orleans.     Boy,  hisfon. 

An  old  Shepherd,  father  to  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

Margaret,  daughter  to  Reignier^  and  afterwards  queen 

to  king  Henry. 
Countt^ls  of  Auvergne. 
Joan  la  Pucellc,  a  maid  pretending  to  be  infpir'd  from 

heaven^  andfetiing  up  for  the  championefs  of  France. 
FlenJis,  attending  her. 

Lords^  Captains.,  Soldiers^  Meffengers^  and  feveral  jii* 
tendants  both  on  the  Engl^  and  French. 

The  SCENE  is  partly  in  England^  and  partfy  in 
France. 
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ACT    I.      SCENE    I. 


Westminste  R-A  b  b  e  y  . 

Dead  march.  Enter  the  funeral  of  king  Henry  the  Fifth ^ 
attended  on  by  the  duke  of  Bedford^  regent  of  France-^ 
the  duke  of  Gloucefler^  proteiior ;  the  duke  of  Exeter^ 
and  the  earl  of  IVarwick^  the  bifhop  of  fVinchefler^ 
and  the  duke  of  Somer/et. 


H 


Bedford. 

U  N  G  be  the  heavens  with  black,  yield  day 

to  ni^ht ! 
Comets,    importing  change  of  times  and 

Hates, 

Brandifh 


'  The  Firft  Part  of  King  Henry  VL'\  The  hiftorical  tranf- 
adions  contained  in  this  play,  take  in  the  compafs  of  above 
thirty  years.  I  mull  obfcrve,  however,  that  our  author,  in  the 
three  parts  of  Henry  VI.  has  not  been  very  precife  to  the  date 
and  difpofition  of  his  fa£ls ;  but  ihufHed  them,  backwards  and 
forwards,  out  of  time.  For  inftance ;  the  lord  Talbot  is  kill'd 
at  the  end  of  the  fourth  ad  of  this  play,  who  in  reality  did  not 
fall  till  the  13th  of  July  1453  :  and  The  Second  Part  of  Henry  VL 
opens  with  the  marriage  of  the  king,  which  was  folemniz'd 
tight  years  before  Talbot's  death,  in  the  year  1445.  Again, 
in  the  the  fecond  part,  dame  Elcimor  Cobham  is  introduced  to 
tnfttlt  queen  Margaret ;  though  her  penance  and  banifhment 

S:  4  for 
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*  Brandilh  your  cryftal  trefles  in  the  (ky. 

And  with  them  fcourge  the  bad  revolting  ftars, 
That  have  confented  unto  Henry's  death  ! 
Henry  the  Fifth,  too  famous  to  live  long  ! 
England  ne'er  loft  a  king  of  fo  much  worth. 

Clou.  England  ne'er  had  a  king,  until  his  time. 
Virtue  he  had,  deferving  to  command : 
His  brandifh'd  fword  did  blind  men  with  its  beams; 
His  arms  fpread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings ; 
His  fparkling  eyes,  replete  with  wrathful  fire. 
More  dazzled  and  drove  back  his  enemies, 
Than  mid-day  fun  fierce  bent  agabft  their  faces: 
What  flbould  I  fay  ?   his  deeds  exceed  all  fpeech : 
He  ne'er  lift  up  his  hand  but  conquered. 

Exe.  We  mourn  in  black ;  why  mourn  we  not  in 
blood? 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  ftiall  revive  : 
Upon  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend ; 
And  death's  dilhonourable  viftory 
We  with  our  ftately  prefence  glorify. 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car. 
What  ?  fliall  we  curfe  the  planets  of  miftiap. 
That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow  ?. 

for  forcery  happened  three  years  before  that  princcfs  came  over 
to  England.  I  could  point  out  many  other  tranfgrcffions  igaiiUR 
hittory,  as  far  as  the  order  of  time  is  concerned.  Indeed,  tho* 
there  are  icveral  mafter-ftrokes  in  thefe  three  plays,  which  in- 
contcftably  betray  the  workmanfhip  of  Shakefpeare ;  yet  I  am 
almofl  doubtful,  whether  they  were  entirely  of  his  writing. 
And  unlefs  they  were  wrote  by  him  very  early,  I  ihould  rather 
imagine  them  to  have  been  brought  to  him  as  a  direftor  of  the 
fiagc  ;  and  fo  have  received  fome  finiihing  beauties  at  his  hand. 
An  accurate  obfcrvcr  will  eafily  fee,  the  didlion  of  them  is 
more  obfolcte,  and  tiic  numbers  more  mean  and  profaical,  than 
in  the  generality  of  hi»  genuine  compojitions.     Theobald. 

*  B r and} fi  your  crystal  ireffei  — ]  We  have  heard  of  cryftal 
he.iven,  bur  never  of  cryU.il  comets  before.  We  fhould  read, 
GRISTED  or  creJieJ^  i.  e.  trefles  (landing  an  end,  or  moouted 
like  a  cicft.     W  a r  b u  r ton . 

1  believe  cnjld  is  right.     Johnson. 

Or 
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lU  we  think  3  the  fubtlc-witted  French 

rers  and  forcerers,  that,  afraid  of  him, 

gic  verfcs  have  contrived  his  end  ? 

'.  He  was  a  king,  bleft  of  the  King  of  kings, 

Jie  French,  the  dreadful  judgment-day 

adful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  fight. 

attles  of  the  Lord  of  hofts  he  fought : 

lurch's  pray'crs  made  him  fo  profperous. 

:.  The  church !  where  is  it  ?   Had  not  ch'urcli- 

men  pray'd, 
read  of  life  had  not  fo  foon  decayed  : 
io  you  like  but  an  effeminate  prince, 
I,  like  a  fchool  boy,  you  may  over-awe. 

Glo'fter,  whatever  we  like,  thou  art  proteftor; 
lokeft  to  command  the  prince,  and  reahn. 
ife  is  proud  ;  Ihe  holdeth  thee  in  awe, 
han  God,  or  religious  church-men,  may. 
.  Name  not  rcligiv^n,  for  thou  lov'ft  the  flcfh ; 
'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'ft, 

it  be  to  pray  againft  thy  foes. 

Ccafc,  ceafe  thefe  jars,  and  reft  your  minds 

in  peace ! 
>  the  altar. — I  I-ralds,  wait  on  us.— 
of  gold  wc'il  offer  up  our  arms, 
ms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry's  dead.— 
y,  av/ait  for  wretc}jtd  years. 
It  their  mothers'  molil  eyes  babes  Ihall  fuck; 
Dc  he  made  a  nourifh  of  fait  tears. 

And 

\€  fuhtli-'wiitcd  French^  &c.]  There  was  a  nodon  pre- 
long  time,  that  life  might  be  taken  away  by  metrical 
Atf'fu perdition  grew  weaker  thefe  charms  were  ima- 
ly  to  have  power  on  irrational  animals.  In  our  au- 
ne  it  was  fuppufed  that  the  Irilh  could  kill  rats  by  a 

>HirSON. 

ffi9  hi  made  a  marifli  of  fait  tcars^  Thus  it  is  in  both 
IS  by  Mr.  Pope :  upon  what  authoritv,  I  cannot  fav. 
)ld  copies  read,  a  nourifh :  and  coniidering  it  is  faid 
nc  immediately  preceding,  that  babes  (hall  fuck  at 
thcxs   moill   eyes,    it  fccms  very  probable  that  our 

author 
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And  none  but  women  left  to  'wail  the  dead.— 
Henry  the  Fifth  !  thy  ghoft  I  invocate ; 
Profper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils  ! 
Combat  with  adverfe  planets  in  the  heavens  ! 
A  far  more  glorious  ftar  thy  foul  will  make, 
5  Than  Julius  Caefar,  or  bright 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  My  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all ! 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
Of  lofs,  of  flaughter,  and  difcomfiture : 
^Guienne,  Champaign,  Rheims,  Orleans, 
Paris,  Guyfors,  Poiftiers,  are  all  quite  loft. 

Bed.  What  fay'ft  thou,  man — Before  dead  Henry's 
corfe  ? 

author  wrote,  a  nourice ;  i.  e.  that  the  whole  ifle  (hould  be  one 
common  nurfe,  or  nourijker,  of  tears  :  and  thofe  be  the  nourifli- 
ment  of  its  miferable  iftue.     Theobald. 

Was  there  ever  fuch  nonfenfe  !  But  he  did  not  know  that 
marijh  is  an  old  word  for  marfh  or  fen  ;  and  therefore  very  judi- 
cioufly  thus  correfted  by  Mr.  Pope.     Warburton. 

I  have  been  informed,  that  what  we  call  at  prefent  a^nv,  in 
which  fiih  are  prefcrved  alive,  was  anciently  call'd  a  neurijb. 

Steeveks. 

5-'  5    Than  Julius  Car/ar,  or  bright '\     I  can't  goefi 

the  occafion  of  the  hemiilic  and  imperfect  fenfe  in  this  place; 

*tis  not  impoffible  it  might  have  been  filled  up  with FruMcii 

Drakcy tho'  that  were  a  terrible   anachronifm    (as   bad  « 

Heftor's  quoting  Ariftotle  in  Troilus  and  Crejfida)  ;  yet  perhaps 
at  the  time  that  brave  Englifhman  was  in  his  glory,  to  an  Eng- 
liih-hearted  audience,  and  pronounced  by  fome  favourite  after, 
the  thing  might  be  popular,  tho'  not  judicious ;  and  therefore 
by  fome  critic  in  favour  of  the  author  afterwards  flruck  out 
But  this  is  a  mere  flight  conjcdure.     Pope.  • 

To  confute  the  flight  conjedure  of  Pope  a  whole  page  of  ve- 
hement oppofition  is  annexed  to  this  pafliage  by  Theobald.  Sir 
T.  Hanmer  has  flopped  at  C^r/2ir— ^perhaps  more  judiciouily* 
It  might  however  have  been  written,  —  or  bright  Berenice. 

JOHNSOK. 

*  Gulrnncy  Champnlgne,  Rheims,  Orleans,']  This  vcrfe  might 
be  completed  by  the  infertion  of  Roan  among  the  places  loft,  as 
Glo'fler  in  the  next  fpeech  infers  that  it  had  been  mentioned 
with  the  rclh     Steevens. 

Speak 
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Speak  foftly ;  or  the  lofs  of  thofc  great  towns 
Will  make  him  burft  his  lead,  and  rife  from  death. 

Glou.  Is  Paris  loft,  is  Roan  yielded  up  ? 
If  Henry  were  recaU'd  to  life  again, 
Thcfe  news  would  caufe  him  once  more  yield  the 
ghoft. 

Exe.  How  were  they  loft?  what  treachery  was  us'd? 

Meff.  No  treachery ;  but  want  of  men  and  nK)ney. 
Among  the  foldiers  this  is  muttered, — 
That  here  you  maintain  feveral  fa*5tions  ; 
And,  whilft  a  field  fliould  be  difpatch'd  and  fought. 
You  arc  difputing  of  your  generals. 
One  would  have  lingering  wars,  with  little  coft  j 
Another  would  fly  Iwift,  but  wanteth  wings  ; 
A  tWrd  man  thinks,  without  expence  at  all. 
By  guileful  fair  words,  peace  may  be  obtained. 
Awake,  awake,  Englilh  nobility  ! 
Let  not  floth  dim  your  honours,  new-begot : 
Ciop*d  are  the  flower-de-luces  in  your  arms  ; 
Of  England's  coat  one  half  is  cut  away, 

Exe.  \ycre  our  tears  wanting  to  this  funeral, 
Thefe  tidings  would  call  forth  their  flowing  tides. 

Bed.  Me  they  concern.    Regent  I  am  of  France :— • 
Give  me  my  fteeled  coat  -,  Til  fight  for  France. — 
Away  with  thefe  difgraceful,  wailing  robes  ! 
Wounds  I  will  lend  the  French,  inftead  of  eyes, 
'  To  weep  their  intermiflive  miferies. 

Enier  to  them  another  Mejfenger. 

I  Mejf.  Lords,  view  thefe  letters,  full  of  bad  mif- 
chance. 
France  is  revolted  from  the  Englifli  quite ; 
Except  fome  petty  towns  of  no  import. 
The  dauphin  Charles  is  crowned  king  in  Rheims  ; 

^T^nuetp  their  intermiJftuemifcrieiP^  i.e.  their  miferifs,  which 
itvehad  only  a  (hort  intermiffion  from  Henry  the  Fifth's  death 
tomy  coming  amougft  thein.    Warburton. 

The 
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The  baftard  Orleans  with  him  is  join'd ; 
Reignier,  duke  of  Anjou,  doth  tctke  his  part ; 
The  duke  of  Alenfon  flieth  to  his  fide.  [Ex 

Exe.  The  Dauphin  crowned  king !  all  fly  to  him 
O,  whither  ftiall  we  fly  from  this  reproach  ? 

Glou.  We  will  not  fly,  but  to  our  enemies' throats  :- 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  flack,  I'll  fi^ht  it  out. 

Bed,  Glo'fl:er,  why  doubt'fl:  mou  of  my  forwar 
nefs  ? 
An  army  have  I  mufter'd  in  my  thoughts. 
Wherewith  already  France  is  over-run. 

Enier  a  third  Mejfenger. 

3  Meff.  My  gracious  lords,  to  add  to  your  lament 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  king  Henry's  hearfe, 
I  mufl:  inform  you  of  a  difmal  fight 
Betwixt  the  ftout  lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 
IVin.  What !  wherein  Talbot  overcame  ?  is't  fo  i 
3  Mejf.  O,  no ;    wherein  lord  Talbot  was  0*C 
thrown ; 
The  circumfl:ancc  PU  tell  you  more  at  large. 
Tht  tentli  of  Auguft:  laft:,  this  dreadful  lord 
Retiring  from  the  fiege  of  Orleans, 
Having  fcarce  full  fix  thoufand  in  his  troop. 
By  three  and  twenty  thoufand  of  the  French 
Was  round  encompafled  and  fet  upon  : 
No  leifure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men. 
He  wanted  pikes  to  fet  before  his  archers ; 
Infl:ead  whereof,  fliarp  ft:akes,  pluck'd  out  of  hedge 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confufedly. 
To  keep  the  horfemen  off  from  breaking  in. , 
More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued ; 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  human  thought, 
Enafted  wonders  with  his  fword  and  lance. 
Hundreds  he  fent  to  hell,  and  none  durfl:  fl:and  hiir 
Here,  there,  and  everj^  where,  enrag'd  he  flew. 
The  French  exclaim'd,  "  The  devil  was  in  arms!* 
All  the  whole  army  flood  asaz'd  on  him. 
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His  foldiers,  fpying  his  undaunted  fpirit, 

A  Talbot !  Talbot !  cried  out  amain. 

And  ru(h*d  into  the  bowels  of  the  battle. 

Here  had  the  conqueft  fully  been  feal'd  up, 

'  If  Sir  John  Faftolfe  had  not  play'd  the  coward  : 

'He  being  in  the  vaward  (plac'd  behind. 

With  purpofe  to  relieve  and  follow  them) 

Cowaidly  fled,  not  having  ftruck  one  flroke. 

Hence  grew  the  general  wreck  and  maffacre ; 

Enclofcd  were  they  with  their  enemies. 

A  bafe  Walloon,  to  win  the  Dauphin's  grace, 

Thnift  Talbot  with  a  fpear  into  the  back ; 

Whom  all  France,  with  her  chief  aflfembled  ftrength, 

Durft  not  prefume  to  look  once  in  the  face. 

M  Is  Talbot  flain  ?  then  I  will  flay  myfelf. 
For  living  idly  here,  in  pomp  and  eafe, 
Whilft  fuch  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid. 
Unto  his  daftard  foe-men  is  betray'd. 

iMtff.  O  no,  he  lives;  but  is  took  prifoner. 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Hungerfbrd : 
Moft  of  the  reft  flaughtePd,  or  took,  likcwife. 

Bed.  His  ranfom  there  is  none  but  I  fliall  pay : 
I'll  hale  the  Dauphin  headlong  from  his  throne. 
His  crown  fliall  be  the  ranfom  of  my  friend  : 
Four  of  their  lords  Fll  change  for  one  of  ours. 

^^IfSirJ^bnFafiolfe^']  Mr.  Pope  has  taken  notice,  "That 
*'  Psuftaff  is  here  introduced  again,  who  was  dead  in  Henry  V^ 
**  The  occa£on  whereof  is  that  this  play  was  written  before 
"  Bmry  IF.  or  Henry  F.'*  But  Sir  John  Faftolfe  (for  fo  he  is 
^I'd)  was  a  lieutenant  general,  deputy  regent  to  the  duke  of 
^dford  in  Normandy,  and  a  knight  of  the  garter ;  and  not 
4e  comic  chiirader  afterwards  introduced  by  our  author. 

Theobald. 
•  Be  hiing  in  the  'vteward  (placed  behind  A  Some  of  the  editors 
>^  to  have  confidered  this  as  a  contraoidlion  in  terms,  and 
kavc  prapofed  to  read  —  the  rtreward^  —  but  without  necellity. 
S^  part  of  the  van  mull  have  been  behind  the  foremoft  line 
^it;  and  Sir  John  Smythe  informs  us,  that  it  was  cuHomary 
"  to  aflcablc  or  forme  three  batdes^  a  itawurd^  buttle^  and 
'*  ftrpwardf^  &c.     Stbbvbns, 

Fare- 
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Farewell,  my  mafters  ;  to  my  taflc  will  I ; 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith  I  am  to  make. 
To  keep  our  great  St.  George's  feaft  withal. 
Ten  thoufand  foldiers  with  me  I  will  take, 
Whofe  bloody  deeds  fhall  make  all  Europe  quake. 

3  Mejf.  So  you  had  need;  for  Orleans  is  bcfieg*d ; 
The  Englilh  army  is  grown  weak  and  faint : 
The  earl  of  Salifbury  craveth  fupply, 
And  hardly  keeps  his  men  from  mutiny. 
Since  they,  fo  few,  watch  fuch  a  multitude. 

Exe.  Remember,  lords,  your  oaths  toHenr/  fworn 
Either  to  quell  the  Dauphin  utterly. 
Or  bring  him  in  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed.  I  do  remember  it;  and  here  take  leave. 
To  go  about  my  preparation.  [£x//  Bedfori 

Glou.  rU  to  the  Tower  with  all  the  hafte  I  can. 
To  view  the  artillery  and  munition  ; 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  young  Henry  king. 

Exe.  To  Eltham  will  I,  where  the  young  king  is. 
Being  ordain'd  his  fpecial  governor ; 
And  for  his  tafety  there  Til  beft  devife.  [J&a 

JVin.  Each  hath  his  pLice  and  function  to  attend : 
I  am  left  out,  for  me  nothing  remains ; 
But  long  I  will  not  be  Jack-out-of-office ; 
The  king  from  Eltham  I  intend  to  fend. 
And  fit  at  cliiefcft  ftern  of  public  weal.  [Exii 

SCENE        II. 

Befcre  Orleans  in  France. 

Enter  Charles^  Alenfon^  andReignier^  marching 
with  a  drum  and  foldiers. 
Char.   '  Mars   his  true  moving,  even  as  in  th 
heavens, 

■  Mr.rs  his  true  moving,  &c.]  So  Nafti  in  one  of  his  prefaa 
before  Gabriel  Har*ueys  Hunt  is  up,  1596. — "  You  are  as  ign< 
"  rant  in  the  true  movings  of  my  mufe,  as  the  ailronomers  ai 
"  in  the  true  mouings  of  Mars,  which  to  this  day  they  con! 
**  never  attain  to."    Steevens. 

5; 
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So  in  the  earth  to  this  day  is  not  known  : 

Late,  did  he  (hine  upon  the  Englifti  fide; 

Now  we  are  viftors,  upon  us  he  fmiles. 

What  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  ? 

At  pleafure  liere  we  lie  near  Orleans  -, 

The  while  the  fami(h*d  Englifh,  like  pale  ghofts, 

Faindy  befiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 

jSen.  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  fat  bull- 
beeves: 
Either  they  muft  be  dieted,  like  mules. 
And  have  their  provender  ty'd  to  their  mouths. 
Or  piteous  they  will  look,  like  drowned  mice. 

Rcig.  Let's  raife  the  fiege  •,  why  live  we  idly  here  ? 
Talbot  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear : 
Remaincth  none,  but  mad-brain'd  Salifbury  -, 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  fpend  his  gall; 
Nor  men,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Char.  Sound,  found  alarum:  we  will  rulh  on  them. 
Now  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French.— 
Him  I  forgive  my  death,  that  killeth  me. 
When  he  fees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.     [Exeunt. 
[Here  Alarum^  they  are  beaten  back  by  the  Englijb 
with  great  lofs. 

Re- enter  Charles^  Alenfon^  and  Retgnier. 

Cbar.  Who  ever  faw  the  like  ?  what  men  have  I  ?-^ 
Dogs,  cowards,  daftards !  I  would  ne*er  have  fled. 
But  that  they  left  me  midft  my  enemies. 

Reig.  Salifbury  is  a  defperate  homicide ; 
He  fighteth  as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
The  other  lords,  like  lions  wjiiting  food. 
Do  mfli  upon  us  *  as  their  hungry  prey. 

Alen.  Froifard,  a  countryman  of  ours,  records, 
2  England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred. 

During 

*  —  ^/  /A«>  Jhufigry  preyJ]    I  believe  it  fhould  be  read, 

Js  their  hu ngrcd  prey.     Johnson. 
'  England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred,']    Thefe  were  two 
^tkemoft  famous  in  the  lift  of  Charlemagne's  twelve  peers ; 
2  and 
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During  the  time  Edward  the  Third  did  reign. 

More  truly  now  may  this  be  verified. 

For  none  but  Sampions  and  GulialFes 

It  fendeth  forth  to  (kirmifh.     One  to  ten  ! 

Lean  raw-bon'd  rafcals !  who  would  e*er  fuppofc 

They  had  fuch  courage  and  audacity  ? 

Char.    Let's  leave  this  town;  for  they  are  hai 
brain'd  (laves. 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager : 
Of  old  I  know  them  ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forfake  the  fiegc. 

Reig.  I  think,  by  fome  odd  4  gimmals  or  device 
Their  arms  are  fet,'  like  clocks,  ftill  to  ftrike  on ; 
Elfe  they  could  ne'er  hold  out  {(x,  as  they  do. 
By  my  confent,  we'll  even  let  them  alone. 

Alen.  Be  it  fo. 

Enter  the  Baftard  of  Orleans, 

Baft.  Where's  the  prince  Dauphin  ?  I  have  news  f( 

him. 
Dau.  Baftard  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome  to  us. 
Baft.  Methinks  your  looks  are  fad,   5  your  che; 

appaird ; 

aud  their  exploits  arc  render'd  (b  ridiculoufly  and  equally  exti 
gant  by  the  old  romancers,  that  from  thence  arofe  that  fayii 
amongft  our  plain  and  feniible  anceilors,  of  gMng  cue  a  Rm 
land  for  his  Oliver ^  to  fignify  the  matching  one  incredible  1 
with  another.     Warburton* 

Rather,  to  oppofe  one  hero  to  another,  i.  e.  to  give  a  ferj 
as  good  a  one  as  he  brings.     Steevens. 

♦  — gimmals  — ]  A  gimmal  is  a  piece  of  jointed  work,  whi 
one  piece  moves  within  another,  whence  it  is  taken  at  large  i 
an  engine.    It  is  now  by  the  vulgar  called  a  gimcraci. 

JOHNSOI 

In  the  inventory  of  the  jewels,  lie.  belonging  to  Saiifbu 

cathedral  taken  in  1536,  28th  of  Henry  VIII.  is "  A  fa 

**  chefl  with  ^fVfMio/i  and  key."  Again,  "  Three  other  chc 
**  with^VvM/?// of  filverandffilt."     Steevens. 

'  — your  chear  af pair d  \—\  Chear  is  countenance,  appo 
ance.    Stezvevs. 

Ha 
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Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  ofFence  ? 

Be  not  difinay'd,  for  fuccour  is  at  hand. 

A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  1  bring. 

Which,  by  a  vifion,  fent  to  her  from  heaven. 

Ordained  is  to  raife  this  tedious  fiege. 

And  drive  the  Englifh  forth  the  bounds  of  France. 

The  fpirit  of  deep  prophecy  fhe  hath. 

Exceeding  the  ^  nine  Sibyls  of  old  Rome  ; 

What's  paft,  and  what's  to  come,  fhe  can  defcry. 

Spe^  ihall  I  call  her  in  ?    ^  Believe  my  words. 

For  they  arc  certain  and  infallible. 

Dau.  Go,  call  her  In.     But  firft,  to  try  her  (kill, 
Reignier,  ftand  thou  as  Dauphin  in  my  place  : 
Queftion  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  Itern  ;-— 
By  this  means  fhall  we  found  what  Ikill  fhe  hath. 

Enttr  Joan  la  Pucelle, 

Rag.  Fair  maid,  is't  thou  wilt  do  thefe  wondVous 
feats  ? 

fucd.  Reignier,  is't  thou  that  thinkefl  to  beguile 
me? — 
Where  is  the  Dauphin  ?   Come,  come  from  behind  •, 
I  know  thee  well,  tho'  never  feen  before. 
Be  not  amaz'd,  there's  nothing  hid  from,  me  : 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart ; — 
Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leave  awhile* 

KAg.  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  firfl  dafh. 
'  hud.  Dauphin,  I  am  by  birth  a  fhepherd's  daugh- 
ter. 
My  wit  untrain'd  in  any  kind  of  art. 
Heaven  and  our  Lady  gracious  hath  it  pleased 
To  fhine  on  my  contemptible  eflate. 

^  —  mini  Sibyls  of  old  Rome  ;]  There  were  no  nine  Sibyls  of 
Kome;  but  he  confounds  things,  and  miflakes  this  for  the  nine 
^ks  of  Sibylline  oracles,  brought  to  one  of  the  Tarquins. 

Warburton, 
'  Belie*ve  my  nvords,]    It  (hould  be  read, 

— —  Believe  her  'words,    Johnson* 

Yot.  VI.  L  Lo, 
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Lo,  whilft  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs. 
And  to  fun's  parching  heat  difplay'd  my  cheeks, 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me ; 
And,  in  a  vifion  full  of  majefly, 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  bafe  vocation. 
And  free  my  country  from  calamity : 
Her  aid  (he  promised,  and  affuPd  fucccfe. 
In  compleat  glory  ftie  revcaPd  herfelf ; 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  fwart  before. 
With  thofe  clear  rays  which  flie  infiis'd  on  me. 
That  beauty  am  I  bleft  with,  which  you  fee. 
Afk  me  what  queftion  thou  canft  poflible. 
And  I  will  anfwcr  unprenicditated. 
My  courage  try  by  combat,  if  thou  dar*ft. 
And  thou  (halt  find  that  I  exceed  my  fex. 
Refolve  on  this,  thou  Ihalt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 

Dau.  Thou  haft  aftonilh*d  me  with  thy  high  terms : 
Only  this  proof  I'll  of  thy  valour  make. 
In  fingle  combat  thou  (halt  buckle  with  me ; 
And,  if  thou  vanquifheft,  thy  words  are  true; 
Otherwife,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Pucel.  I  am  prepared:  here  is  my  keen-edg'd  fwoid, 
Deck'd  with  fine  flower-de-luces  on  each  fide ; 
The  which,   at  Tourain  in  St.  Catherine's  church- 
yard, 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chofe  forth. 

Dau.  Then  come  o*  God's  name,  I  fear  no  woman. 

Pucel.  And  while  I  live,  I'll  never  fly  no  man. 

[Here  they  figbt^  and  Joan  la  Pucelle  ivercames. 

Dau.  Stay,  ftay  thy  hands  ;  thou  art  an  Amazon, 
And  fighteli  with  the  fword  of  Debora. 

Pucel.  Chrifl:'s  mother  helps  me,  elfe  I  were  toa 
weak. 

Vau.  Who-e*er  helps  thee,  "tis  thou  that  muft  help 
me : 
Impatiently  I  burn  with  thy  defire ; 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  haft  at  once  fubdu*d. 

Excel- 
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Excellent  Pucclle,  if  thy  name  be  fo, 
ItCt  mc  thy  fervant,  and  not  fovereign,  be ; 
*Tis  the  French  Dauphin  fueth  to  thee  thus. 

Pucel.  I  muft  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love. 
For  my  profeffion*s  facred  from  above  : 
>/Vhen  I  have  chafed  all  thy  foes  from  hence, 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompence. 

Dau.  Mean  time,  look  gracious  on  thy  proftrate 

thraU. 
Reig.  My  lord,  methinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 
jUiH^  Doubtleife,   he  Ihrives   this  woman  to  her 
fmock ; 
Elie  ne'er  could  he  fo  long  protraft  his  fpeech. 
Rttg.  Shall  we  difturb  him,  fmce  he  keeps  no  mean  ? 
Alen.  He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do 
know: 
Thefe  women  are  fhrewd  tempters  with  their  tongues. 
Reig.  My  lord,  where  are  you?  what  dcvife  you  on  ? 
Shall  we  give  over  Orleans  or  no  ? 

Pucel.  Why,  no,  I  fay :  diftruftful  recreants  f 
Fight  tiU  the  1^  gafp;  I  will  be  your  guard. 

Dau.  What  ftie  fays,  FU  confirm :  we'll  fight  it  out. 
Pucel.  AflSgn'd  I  am  to  be  the  Englifh  fcourge. 
This  night  the  fiege  affuredly  Fll  raife  : 
•  Eaqpeft  Ssunt  Martin's  fummer.  Halcyon  days. 
Since  I  have  enter'd  thus  into  thefe  wars. 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water ; 
Which  never  ceafeth  to  enlarge  itfelf, 
TiD,  by  broad  fpreading,  it  difperfe  to  nought. 
With  Henry's  death,  the  Englifh  circle  endsj 
Difpcrfed  are  the  glories  it  included. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  infulting  Ihip, 
Which  Caefar  and  his  fortune  bore  at  once. 

Diou  Was  Mahomet  infoired  with  a  dove  ? 
Thou  with  an  eagle  art  inlpired  then. 

■  ExpeaSt.Martirrs  fummer y"]  That  is,  expc£i  pro/feri/y  after 
msfirtune,  like  fair  weather  at  Martlemas,  after  winter  has 
kgoB.     Johnson. 

L  2  Helen, 
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Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Conftantine, 
9  Nor  yet  St.  Philip's  daughters,  were  like  thee. 
Bright  ftar  of  Venus,  fall'n  down  on  the  earth. 
How  may  I  reverently  worlhip  thee  enough  ? 

Jlen.  Leave  oft'  delays,  and  let  us  raife  the  fi^. 

jR^^.   Woman,   do  what  thou  canft  to  fave  oux 
honours  •, 
Drive  them  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortalized. 

Dau.  Prefently  we'll  try : — Come,  let's  away  about 
it: — 
No  prophet  will  I  truft,  if  fhe  prove  falfe.    lExeunt* 

SCENE      III. 

T'cwer-gateSy  in  London. 
Enter  Gloucefter^  with  his  ferving-men. 

Clou.  I  am  come  to  furvey  the  Tower  this  day; 
Since  Henry's  death,  I  fear,  » there  is  conveyance.— 
Where  be  thefe  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here  ? 
Open  the  gates.     'Tis  Gloucefter  that  calls. 

I  fVard.  Who's  there,    that  knocketh  ib   impc- 
rioudy  ? 

1  Man,  It  is  the  noble  duke  of  Gloucefter. 

2  fVard.  Whoe'er  he  be,  you  may  not  be  let  in. 

I  Man,  Villains,  anfwer  you  fo  the  lord  proteftor  ? 

I  fVard.  The  Lord  proteft  him !  fo  we  anfwer  him: 
We  do  no  otherwife  than  we  are  will'd. 

Clou.  Who  willed  you  ?  or  whofe  will  ftands,  but 
mine  ? 
There's'  none  proteftor  of  the  realm  but  I.— . 
Break  up  the  gates,  I'll  be  your  warrantize. 
Shall  I  be  ftouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms  ? 

5  Nor  yr/  Sf,  Philip*s  elatightcrs^'^']   Meaning  the  four  daugh- 
ters of  Philip  mentioned  in  the  Afts.     Hanmer. 
■  —  tbire  is  convcjana. — ]    Con^veyance  means  tbefl 

Hanmer. 

Gblh 
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Gloucefter*s  men  rujb  at  the  T'ower  gates,  and  IFoodvile, 
the  lieutenant,  /peaks  within. 

Wood.  What  noife  is  this  ?   what  traitors  have  \vc 
here  ? 

Ghu.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you,  whofe  voice  I  hear? 
Cpen  the  gates  ;  here's  Glo'fter,  that  would  enter. 

Wood.  Have  patience,   noble  duke ;    I  may  not 
open ; 
The  cardinal  of  Winchefter  forbids  : 
From  him  I  have  exprefs  commandement. 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  Ihall  be  let  in. 

Clou.  Faint-hearted  Woodvile,   prizeft  him  *fore 
me? 
Arrogant  Winchefter,  that  haughty  prelate. 
Whom  Henry,  our  late  fovereign,  ne'er  could  brook  ? 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  the  king : 
Open  the  gate,  or  I'll  fhut  thee  out  Ihortly. 

Serv.  Open  the  gates  there  to  the  lord  proteftor; 
We'll  burft  them  open,  if  that  you  come  not  quickly. 

iMer  to  the  protestor,  at  the  Tower -gates,  Winchefter 
and  his  men  in  tawny  coats. 

Win.   *  How  now,    ambitious  Humphry  ?    what 

means  this  ? 
Glou.  3  Piel'd  prieft,  doft  thou  command  me  to  be 

fhut  out  ? 

Win. 

*  Hcnv  ntrMf  ambitious  umpire^  nvhat  means  this  ?'\  This  read- 
ing has  obtained  in  all  the  editions  fince  the  ftcond  folio.  The 
fii5  folio  has  it  Umpbfir.  In  both  the  word  is  dillinguilhcd  in 
iielicks.  But  why,  umpitv?  Or  of  wliat?  The  traces  of  the 
letters,  and  the  word  b-ing  printed  in  itri-jh,  convince  mc, 
that  the  duke's  chriltian  name  lurk'd  under  thi:.  cori  uiitio.i. 

TfirODALD. 

'  PieVd pritft^ — ]    Alludincr  to  his  fhavcn  crown.     Popl. 

In  Skinner  (ro  v. hour  didiruisry  I  was  directed  I»y  Mr.  Kd- 
wards)  I  find  that  it  inearjs  m-rc,  PilCd  or  peeVd  j?../AV.{-,  cui 
ftliis,  *vel  pili  omncs  ex  morio  aliq^o,  pra-firtim  c  lue  vi-i  na,  Ji^ 
fnxmnt. 

L  5  In 
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Win.  I  do,  thou  moft  ufurping  proditor. 
And  not  proteftor  of  the  king  or  realm. 

Glou.  Stand  back,  thou  manifeft  •onfpirator ; 
Thou,  that  contriv'dft  to  murder  our  dead  k)rd ; 
4-  Thou,  that  giv'il  whores  indulgences  to  fin  : 
5  rU  canvafs  thee  in  thy  broad  cardinal's  hat. 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  infolence. 

Win,  Nay,  ftand  thou  back,  I  will  not  budge  a  fbo^= 
^  This  be  Damafcus,  be  thou  curfed  Cain, 
To  flay  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  wilt. 

Glou.  I  will  not  flay  thee,  but  Til  drive  thee  back 
Thy  fcark't  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing-cloth, 
I'll  ufe  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

Win.  Do,  what  thou  dar'ft  •,    I  beard  thee  to  thy 
face. 

Glou.  What  ?  am  I  daPd,  and  bearded  to  my  face  ?— • 
Draw,  men,  for  all  this  privileged  place : 

In  Ben  Jonfon's  Bartholomew  Fair  the  following  inftance  oc- 
curs : 

**  ril  fee  them  p— 'd  firft,  and/ifi/and  double //W;" 

Steevins. 

♦  Tboui  that  gi<v*ft  nvhores  indulnncet  to  Jin  ;— ]  The  piblic 
ftews  were  formerly  under  the  diftrid  of  the  bifliop  of  Win- 
cheftcr.     Pope, 

There  is  now  extant  an  old  manuicript  (formerly  the  oCce- 
book  of  the  court  leet  held  under  the  jurifdidion  of  the  bifliop 
of  Winchefter  in  Southwark)  in  which  are  mention'd  the  fevenu 
fees  arifing  from  the  brothel-houfcs  allowed  to  be  kept  in  the 
biihop's  manor,  with  the  cufloms  and  regulations  of  them. 
One  of  the  articles  is, 

"  De  hisf  qui  cuftodiunt  muHeres^  hahentes  nefandam  infirm' 
•«  tatem.'' 

*'  Item^  That  no  ftewholdcr  keep  any  woman  within  his 
*'  houfe,  that  hath  any  ficknefs  of  brenning,  but  that  ihe  be 
•«  put  out  upon  pain  of  making  a  fync  unto  the  lord  of  C 
"  ihillings."      Upton. 

5  ril  can'va/s  thee  in  thy  hroad  cardinaVs  hat^  This  means,  I 
believe,  77/  tumble  thee  into  thy  great  haty  andjhake  tbce^  as  hran 
and  meal  are  Jhaken  in  ajteve.     Steevens. 

*  This  be  Dama/cusy  he  tho-u  curfid  Cain,]  N,  B.  About  four 
miles  from  Damafcus  is  a  high  hill,  reported  to  be  the  fame  on 
which  Cain  flew  his  brother  Abel.     Maundrers  Travels,  p.  1 3 1, 

^  POFE. 

Blue 
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Blue  coats  to  tawny  coats.     Prieft,  beware  thy  beard ; 

I  mean  to  tug  it,  and  to  cufFyou  foundly. 

Under  my  feet  PU  ftamp  thy  cardinal's  hat : 

In  fpitc  of  pope,  or  dignities  of  church. 

Here  by  the  cheeks  Pil  drag  thee  up  and  down. 

H^n.  Glo'fter,  thou'lt  anfwer  this  before  the  pope. 

Clou.    7  Winchefter  goofe!    I  cry A  rope,  a 

rope! — 
Now  beat  them  hence,  why  do  you  let  them  ftay  ? 
Thee  PU  chafe  hence,  thou  wolf  in  Iheep's  array.— 
Out,  tawny  coats !  out,  fcarlet  hypocrite ! 

Here  Gloucejler's  men  beat  out  the  CardinaPs ;  and  enter 
in  the  burly -burly  tbe  Mayor  of  London^  and  his  officers. 

Mayor^  Fie,  lords !  that  you,  being  fupreme  ma- 
giftrates, 
Thus  contumelioufly  fliould  break  the  peace  ! 

GUm.  Peace,  mayor,  for  thou  know*ft  little  of  my 
wrongs ; 
Here's  Beaufort,  that  regards  not  God  nor  king. 
Hath  here  diftrain'd  the  Tower  to  his  ufe. 

Win.  Here's  Glo'fter  too,  a  foe  to  citizens ; 
One  that  ftill  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
(ycr-charging  your  free  purfes  with  large  fines  ; 
That  feeks  to  overthrow  religion, 
Becaufe  he  is  proteftor  of  the  realm ; 
And  would  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himfelf  king,  and  fupprefs  the  prince. 

Glim.  I  will  not  anfwer  thee  with  words,  but  blows. 

[  Here  they  Jkirmijb  again. 

Mayor.  Nought  rcfts  for  me  in  this  tumultuous 
ftrife. 
But  to  make  open  proclamation  : 
Come,  officer,  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  canft. 


^  Wincbefltr  goofe! — ]    h  ilrumpet,  or 
ler  love,  wa«  a  Winchefter  goofe.     John 


the  confequences  of 

NSON. 
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Jll  manner  of  men  affembled  here  in  arms  this  day^  again} 
Gcd*s  peace  and  the  king^s^  we  charge  and  commam 
ycu  in  his  bigbnefs^s  name^  to  repair  to  your  fevera 
dwelling  places*^  and  not  wear^  handle^  or  ufe  an 
fword^  weapon^  or  dagger^  henceforward^  upqn  pai\ 
of  death. 

Gku.  Cardinal,  V\\  be  no  breaker  of  the  law ; 
But  we  fhall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  large. 

fVin.  Glo'fter,  we'll  meet,  to  thy  coft,  be  thou  fure 
Thy  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work. 

Mayor.  I'll  call  for  clubs,  if  you  will  not  away :-» 
This  cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  devil. 

Glou.  Mayor,  farewell:  thou  doft  but  what  thoi 
may'ft. 

TFin.  Abominable  Glo'fter !   guard  thy  head  -, 
For  I  intend  to  have  it,  ere  long.  [Exeum 

Mayor.  See  the  coaft  clear'd,  and  then  we  will  dc 
part. 
Good  God !  ^  that  nobles  fhould  fuch  ftomachs  bear! 
J  myfelf  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  [^Exeum 

SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  Orleans  in  France. 

Enter  the  Mdjler  Gunner  of  Orleans y  and  his  Boy. 

M.  Gun.  Sirrah,  thou  know'ft  how  Orleans  is  be 
fieg'd. 
And  how  the  Englifh  have  the  fuburbs  won. 


ra 


'   — — —  t/j^t  noblci  JhouU  fuch  fioKtncbs  Lear  / 

1  i^^'/'lff'g^.'t  net  once  hi/urfy  \i\:i\]  The  Mayor  of  Londo 
was  not  brou'^iu  in  to  be  laugh'ti  av,  as  is  plain  by  his  manm 
of  interlVring  in  the  quarrel,  where  he  all  along  preferves  afui 
ficien:  dignity.  In  the  line  preceding  thcfe,  he  direds  his  d 
iiccr,  to  w]\:rr,\  without  doub:  ihcfe  two  lines  fnould  be  giver 
They  I'lii:  liij  charachr,  and  :ire  very  expreflive  of  the  pacifi 
tem  HT  of  ilif-:  city  f  uarJs.     War n  i: rton. 

I  f.c  no  rcatl-ri  for  this  cha:io;o.     The  Mayor  fpcaks  firll  as 
fn:^^i;!:r;;te,  and  sfienvards  as  .-».  citizen.     JoHNbON. 

Bs) 
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y.  Father,  I  know;  and  oft  have  fhot  at  them^ 

e*cr,  unfortunate,  I  mifs'd  my  aim. 

.  Gun.  But  now  thou  Ihalt  not.     Be  thou  ruPd 

by  me. 
'  mafter-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
thing  I  muft  do,  to  procure  me  grace, 
prince's  'fpials  hath  informed  me, 

'  the  Enelifti,  in  the  fuburbs  clofe  intrenchM, 
c,  through  a  fecret  grate  of  iron  bars, 
»nder  tower,  to  over-peer  the  city ; 
thence  difcover,  how,  with  moft  advantage, 
'  may  vex  us,  with  fliot,  or  with  aflault. 
itercept  this  inconvenience, 
*ce  of  ordinance  *gainfl:  it  I  have  plac'd  -, 
fully  even  thefe  three  days  have  I  watch*d, 
:ould  fee  them.     Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch  ; 

can  (lay  no  longer. 

>u  fpy'ft  any,  run  and  bring  me  word, 
thou  (halt  find  me  at  the  govemor^s.  [Exit. 

^  Father,  I  warrant  you ;  take  you  no  care ; 
sver  trouble  you,  if  I  may  fpy  them. 

the  lords  Saliflmry  and  Talbot^  with  Sir  W.  Glanf- 
dale  and  Sir  Tho.  Gargrave^  on  the  turrets. 

.  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy,  a^ain  returned  f 
wcrt  thou  hundlcd,  being  prifoner  ? 
f  what  means  goc'ft  thou  to  be  released  ? 
•urle,  I  pr'ythee,  on  this  turret's  top. 
L  The  duj^e  of  Bcclfot-d  had  a  prifoner, 
J  the  brave  lord  Ponton  de  Santrailles  j 
lim  was  I  exchanged,  and  ranfomed. 

—  the  Englijh 

'^ent  through  a  fecret  grate  ef  iron  bars 

t  ycn^.er  tczLcr.  to  over-peer  the  city.]  That  is,  the  Eng- 
w/,  not  through  a  Jeer ci  grate j  but  ^*jcnt  to  trjer-pecr  the 
rough  a  fecret  grate  whfch  is  /«  yonder  tower.  1  did  not 
tilj  of  late  that  this  pafKigc  had  been  thought  difficult. 

Johnson, 

But 
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But  with  a  bafer  man  of  arms  by  far. 

Once,  in  contempt,  they  wouU  have  bartered  mc : 

Which  I  difdaining  fcorn'd  ;  and  craved  death 

Rather  than  I  would  be  *  fo  pill'd  eflccm*d. 

la  fine,  rcJcem'd  I  was,  as  I  defir'd. 

But,  oh !  the  treacherous  FaflolfFc  wounds  my  heart        ^• 

"Whom  with  my  bare  fifts  I  would  execute. 

If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  power. 

Sal.  Yet  tell'ft  thou  not,  how  thou  wcrt  entcn^^' 
tain'd. 

Tal.  With  feoffs,   and  fcorns,   and  contumeliou^EL^ 
taunts. 
In  open  market-place  produced  they  me. 
To  be  a  public  fpeftacle  to  all. 
Here,  faid  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
The  fcare-crow  that  affrights  our  children  fo. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me ; 
And  with  my  nails  digg'd  ftones  out  of  the  ground, 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  fhame. 
My  grifly  countenance  made  others  fly  ; 
None  durft  come  near,  for  fear  of  fudden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  fecure  : 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongft  them  was  fpread,      -• 
That  they  fuppos'd,  I  could  rend  bars  of  fteel. 
And  fpurn  in  pieces  pofts  of  adamant. 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chofcn  Ihot  I  liad. 
That  walked  about  me  every  minute- while  -, 
And  if  I  did  but  ftir  out  of  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  flioot  me  to  the  heart. 

• 
Enter  the  Boy^  en  the  other  fidiy  with  a  linfiock. 

Sal.  I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  you  enduFd ; 
But  we  will  be  reveng'd  fufficiently. 
Now  it  is  fuppcr-timc  in  Orleans  : 

» /o  fiWdi  efteem'^J]    Thus  the  old  copy.     The  moder^ 

editors  read,    but  without  authority *•  fo  <viU  cftecm'd.  ^ 

S^  pilCd^  means  fo  pillag^dy  fo  frlppd  of  honours.     Stbevens. 

2  Hcr^^ 
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Here,  thro'  this  grate,  I  can  count  every  one. 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify  -, 
Let  us  look  in,  the  fight  will  much  delight  thee. 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  and  Sir  Willam  Glanfdale, 
Let  me  have  your  exprefe  opinions. 
Where  is  beft  place  to  make  our  battery  next. 

Car.  I  think,  at  the  north  gate ;  for  there  (land  lords. 

Glan.  And  I  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge. 

Tal.  For  aught  I  fee  this  city  muft  be  famifh'd. 
Or  with  light  fldrmifhes  enfeebled. 

[Shot  from  the  town.     Salt/bury  and  Sir  Tbo.  Gar- 
grave  fall  down. 

Sal.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  fmners  ! 

Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woful  man  ! 

Tal.  What  chance  is  this,  that  fuddenly  hath  crofs*d 
us  ? — 
Speak,  Salilbury,  at  leaft  if  thou  canft  fpeak ; 
How  fer'ft  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  ? 
One  of  thy  eyes  and  thy  cheek's  fide  ftruck  off!— 
Accurfed  tower  !  accurfed  fatal  hand. 
That  hath  contrived  this  woful  tragedy  ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salifbury  o'ercame  -, 
Henry  the  Fifth  he  firft  trained  to  the  wars  : 
Whilft  any  trump  did  found,  or  drum  ftruck  up. 
His  fword  did  ne*er  leave  ftHking  in  the  field.— 
—Yet  liv'ft  thou,  Salift)ury  ?  tho'  thy  fpeech  doth  fail 
'One  eye  thou  haft  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace : 
The  fun  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  world.^— 
•-Heaven,  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salift>ury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands  !— * 
•^Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it  !  — 
Sr  Thomas  Gargrave,  haft  thou  any  life  ? 
^)cak  unto  Tallx)t ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
•k)  Salilbury,  chear  thy  fpirit  with  this  comfort. 

•  One  e^  thou  haft^  &c.]    A  iimilar  thoaght  occurs  in  King 
tar. 


— —  my  lordi  you  have  one  eye  left^ 

To  fee  fome  mif chief  on  Um.      or  e  B v  £  n  y. 

Thou 
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Thou  fliall  not  die,  while- 


He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  fmiles  on  mc  ^i.. 

As  who  fhould  fay,  fVhen  I  am  dead  and gone^ 
Remember  to  avenge  me  on  the  French. — 
Plantagenet,  I  will ;  and,  Nero-like, 
Play  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  towns  bum : 
Wretched  Ihall  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

\^H€re  an  alarm^  and  it  thunders  and  ligbtt      -W. 
What  ftir  is  this  ?    What  tumult's  in  the  heavens  i 
Whence  cometh  this  alarum  and  this  noife  ? 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  have  gathenrra^d 
head  : 
The  Dauphin  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  join'd, — 
A  holy  prophetefs  new  rifen  up, — 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raife  the  fiege. 

\^Here  Salijbury  lifteth  himfelf  up^  andgroa^^^s. 

Tal.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salifbury  doth  groans/ 
It  irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  be  reveng'd. — . 
Frenchmen,  I'll  be  a  Salilbury  to  you. 
4  Pucelle  or  Puflel,  Dauphin  or  Dog-fifh, 
Your  hearts  I'll  (lamp  out  with  my  horle's  heels. 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains.— 
Convey  brave  Salifbury  into  this  tent. 
And  then  we'll  try  what  daftard  Frenchmen  dare. 

{Alarm.    Exeunt^  bearing  out  the  bodies. 

♦  Pucelle  or  PuffcU — ]  I  know  not  what  pujfel  is :  perhaps  it 
fhould  be  pucelle  or  puzzle.  Something  with  a  meaning  it  {hoaU 
be,  but  a  very  poor  meaning  will  ferve.     ]ohn8   n. 

It  Ihould  be  remembered,  that  in  Shakefpeare's  time  the  word 
Dauphin  was  always  written  Dc Iphin,     S t  E  e  v  e  n  s . 

Pi0el  means  a  dirty  ivench  or  a  drah.     In  a  tranflation  from 
Stephens* s  Apclogy  for  Herodotus ^  in  1 607,  p.  98,  we  read, 
**  Some  filthy  queans,  cfpccially  our  Puzzles  of  Paris,  ufc  this 
•*  other  theft."      Tollet. 

So  Stubbs,  \nh\s  Anatomic  of  J bu/csy  1^95. —  *'  No  nor  yet 
'*  any  droye  nor  puzzel  in  the  country  but  will  carry  a  nofe-gay 
•'  in  her  hand,"     Steevens. 

SCENE 
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SCENE       V. 

Jlert  an  alarm  again -^  and  Talbot  purfuetb  ike  Dauphin^ 
and  driveth  him :  then  enter  Joan  la  Pucelle^  driving 
Englifbmen  before  her.     Then  enter  Talbot. 

Tal.  Where  is  my  ftrength,   my  valour,  and  my 
force  ? 
Our  Englifh  troops  retire,  I  cannot  ftay  them  : 
A  woman,  clad  in  armour,  chafeth  them. 

Enter  Pucelle. 

Here,  here,  fhe  comes. — I'll  have  a  bout  with  thec; 
Devil,  or  devil's  dam,  FU  conjure  thee, 
s  Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  art  a  witch, 
^And  ftraitway  give  thy  foul  to  him  thou  ferv'ft. 
Pucel.  Come,  come,  'tis  only  I,  that  muftdilgracc 
thee.  \Xhey  fight. 

Tal.  Heavens,  can  you  fuffer  hell  fo  to  prevail  ? 
^i^y  breaft  I'll  burft  with  ftraining  of  my  courage, 
^nd  from  my  ftioulders  crack  my  arms  afunder, 
But  I  will  chaftife  this  high-minded  ftrumpet. 

Pucel.  Talbot,  farewell  •,  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come, 
I  muft  go  viftual  Orleans  forthwith. 

.  [AJbort  alarm.    Then  enters  the  town  with  foldiers. 
Cyertake  me  if  thou  canft  -,  I  fcorn  thy  ftrength, 
^%  gOj  cheer  up  thy  hunger-ftarved  men ; 
Help  Salifbury  to  make  his  teftament : 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  Ihall  be.  [  Exit  Pucelle. 
Tal.  My  thoughts  are  whirled  like  a  potter's  wheel  i 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  conquers  as  fhe  lifts. 
So  bees  with  fmoke,  and  doves  with  noifome  ftench. 
Arc  fix)m  their  hives,  and  houfcs,  driven  away. 

, '  5/W  tL'///  /  draiAj  en  theCy — ]  The  fuperftition  of  thofe 
Joei  taught  that  he  that  could  draw  the  witch's  blood,  was 
«^  from  her  power.    J  o  i i  n  s  o  n  , 

They 
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They  call'd  us  for  our  fierccnefe,  Englifli  dogs. 
Now,  like  their  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

Hark,  countrymen  !   either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  foil,  give  flieep  m  lion's  ftead. 
Sheep  run  not  half  fo  timerous  from  the  wolf. 
Or  horfe,  or  oxen,  from  the  leopard. 
As  you  fly  from  your  oft-fubdued  flaves.— 

[^Alarm.    Here  another  Jkirmjbl 
It  will  not  be :  retire  into  your  trenches  : 
You  all  confented  unto  Sali(bury's  death. 
For  none  would  ftrike  a  ftroke  in  his  revenge.— 
Pucellc  is  enter'd  into  Orleans, 
In  fpight  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  do, 
O,  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salifbury ! 
The  fliame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  head. 

[E^HtTalkt. 
[Jtarm^  retreat^  fionrifi. 

SCENE      VI. 

Enter  on  the  wall^  Pucelk^  Dauphin^  Reigmer^  jSm^ 
andfoldiers. 

PuceL  Advance  our  waving  colours  on  the  waBs ^ 
Refcu'd  is  Orleans  from  the  Englifli  wolves  :— 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  performed  her  word. 

Dau.  Divineft  creature,  bright  Aflraea's  daughccr. 
How  fliall  I  honour  thee  for  this  fuccefs  ? 
Thy  promifes  are  ^  like  Adonis'  gardens. 

That 

*^  —  iiie  AJonls*  gardens^]  It  may  not  be  impertinent  to  tlkt 
notice  of  a  diipute  between  four  critics,  of  very  different  ordeiiy 
upon  this  very  important  point  of  the  gar  Jens  of  Adwis.  MiltOB 
had  faidy 

^pof  more  delicicus  than  thofe  gardens  feigiC d^ 

Or  of  revi*-jd  Adonis t  or 
which  Dr.  Bentley  pronounces  fpurious ;  for  that  the  fCwru 
A^e^vtif'ofy  the  gardens  of  Adonis  ^  fo  frequently  memtiatud  fy  Grtei 
ntn-iters,  Plato,  Plutarch,  £^c,  <were  nothing  iut  fmrtabU  earthen 
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nc  day  bloom'd,  and  fruitful  were  the  next.— 
,  triumph  in  thy  glorious  prophetcfs  !— 
tfd  is  the  town  of  Orleans  : 
slefTed  hap  did  ne'er  befall  our  date. 

th  fonu  Uttici  or  fennel  growing  in  them.  On  bis  yearly 
n/ery  nvoman  carried  one  of  tkem  fcr  AJonis*  *worJhip  ;  he^ 
tin  bad  once  laid  him  in  a  left  ice  bed.  Tbt  next  day  tbey 
*omm  enuayy  {^c,  To  this  Dr.  Pcarcc  replies.  That  tbit 
f  tbi  gardens  of  Adonis  is  rigbt^  and  yet  Milton  may  he  de- 
w  nvbat  be  fays  of  t  bent :  for  nuby  (iays  he)  did  tbe  Gre^ 
Jidonis*  fejii'val  carry  tbefe  fmall  gardens  about  in  bonour  of 
T/  wtf/,  becaufe  tbey  bad  a  tradition,  tbatp  tvben  be  <waf 
t  daigbted  in  gardens,  and  bad  a  magnificent  one  :  for  proof 
ya§  bave  Flinf  s  'words ^  xix.  4.  **•  Antiquitas  nihil  piius 
ta  ^  quam  Hcfperidum  hortos,  ac  regain  Adonidis 
cinoi/*  One  would  now  think  the  queftion  well  de« 
bnt  Mr.  Theobald  comes,  and  will  needs  be  Dr.  Bent- 
X)nd.  A  learned  and  reverend  gentleman  (fays  he)  baving 
i  to  impeacb  Dr.  Bentley  of  error^  for  maintaining  that 
VI R  WAS  EXISTENT  eusy  magnificent  orj^aeious gardens  of 
em  opinion  in  ivbicb  it  bas  been  my  fortune  to  fecond  tbi 
I  though  myfelf  concerned^  in  fome  party  to  wergb  tbofe  eut^ 
aUedged  by  tie  ohjeBor^  lie.  The  reader  fees  that  Mr. 
Id  miftakes  the  very  queilion  in  difpute  between  tbcie 
ly  learned  men,  which  was  not  whether  Adonis*  gardens 
er  exiftenty  but  whether  there  was  a  tradition  of  any  cele- 
rndgns  cviti^ated  by  Adonis,  For  this  would  fufficiently 
Hilton's  mention  of  them,  together  with  the  gardens  of 
II,  confeiled  by  the  poet  himfelf  to  be  fabulous.  But 
eir  own  words.  There  was  no  fucb  garden  (fays  Di^ 
\  eoer  exiftentt  or  even  feign'd.  He  adds  the  latter 
I  knowing  that  that  would  jullify  the  post ;  and  it  is  on 
Ttion  only  that  his  adverfary  Dr.  Pearce  joins  ifloe  with 
^hy  (fays  he)  did  tbey  carry  tbe  fmall  earthen  gardens  f  It 
fuife  tbey  bad  a  tradition,  that  luben  ali*ve  be  delighted 
ns.  Mr.  Theobald,  therefore,  miftaking  the  queilion, 
wonder  that  all  he  fays,  in  his  long  note  at  the  end  of 
th  volume,  is  nothing  to  the  purpofe  ;  it  being  to  fhew 
.  Pcarce's  quotations  from  Pliny  and  others,  do  not* 
\t  real  exiftence  of  the  gardens.  After  thefe,  comes  th« 
Editor ;  and  he  pronounces  in  favour  of  Dr.  Bentley 
Dr.  Pearce,  in  thefe  words,  The  gardens  of  Adonis  nvcre 

r'efented  under  any  local  defcription.     But  whether  this 
at  hazard,  or  to  contradidl  Dr.  Pearce,  or  to  re^ify 
eobald's  miftake  of  the  queftion,  it  is  fo  obfcurely  ex- 
that  one  can  hardly  determine.     Warbvrton. 

Rcig. 
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Reig,  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  throughout  the 
town? 
Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  bonfires. 
And  feaft  and  banquet  in  the  open  ftreets, 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  hath  given  us. 

j4Ien.  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and 

joy. 

"When  they  fhall  hear  how  we  have  pla/d  the  men. 
Dau.  'Tis  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  won} 
For  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her. 
And  all  the  priefts  and  friars  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  proceflion  fing  her  endlefs  praife. 
A  ftatelier  pyramid  to  her  I'll  rear, 
7  Than  Rhodope^s,  or  Memphis',  ever  was ! 
In  memory  of  her,  when  flie  is  dead. 
Her  afties,  in  an  urn  more  precious  • 
Than  the  rich-jewel'd  coffer  of  Darius 
Tranfported,  fhall  be  at  high  feflivals. 
Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  France. 
No  longer  on  St.  Dennis  will  we  cry. 
But  Joan  la  Pucelle  fhall  be  France's  faint. 
Come  in-,  and  let  us  banquet  royally. 
After  this  golden  day  of  vidtory.     [Flourijb.  Exeuxi] 

^  TSau  Rbodope^, — ]  Rhodope  was  a  famous  ftrumpct,  wlio 
acquired  great  riches  by  her  trade.  One  of  the  pyramids  of 
Memphis  was  raifed  by  the  proflitution  of  the  king's  danghter. 
I  think  he  means  to  call  her  (Irumpet  all  the  while  he  is  making 
this  loud  praife  of  her.     Johnson. 

Rhodope  is  mentioned  in   the  play  of  The   Coftlj  Wbortf 

-^— "  a  bafe  Rhodope, 

••  Whofe  body  is  as  common  as  the  fea 
**  In  the  receipt  of  every  luflful  fpring/* 


ACT 
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A  C  T    11.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

[Before  Orleans. 
£,nter  a  French  Serjeant  with  two  Centineb. 

Serjeant. 

SIRS,  take  your  places,  and  be  vigilant  t 
If  any  noife,  or  foldicr  you  perceive 
Near  to  the  wall,  by  fome  apparent  fign 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  or  guard. 

Cent.  Serjeant,  you  (hall.  [^Exit  Serjeant  J]  Thus  are 
poor  fervitors 
(When  others  fleep  upon  their  quiet  beds) 
ConftrainM  to  watch  in  darknefs,  rain,  and  cold. 

Enter  Talbot^  Bedford^  and  Burgundy^  with  fcaling 
ladders^    Their  drums  beating  a  dead  march. 

Tal.  Lord  regent,  and  redoubted  Burgundy,— 
By  whofe  approach  the  regions  of  Artois, 
Walloon,  and  Picardy  are  friends  to  us, — 
This  happy  night  the  Frenchmen  are  fecure. 
Having  ^  day  carous'd  and  banquetted  : 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity. 
As  fitting  bell  to  quittance  their  deceit. 
Contrived  by  art,  and  baleful  forcery. 
Bed.  Coward  of  France !  how  much  he  wrongs  his 
fame, 
De^)airin^  of  his  own  arm's  fortitude. 
To  join  with  witches,  and  the  help  of  hell  ? 

Bur*  Traitors  have  never  other  company.— 
But  what's  that  Pucelle,  whom  they  term  fo  pure  ? 
fal  A  maid,  they  fay. 
Bed.  A  maid  !  and  be  fo  martial ! 
Bur.  Pray  God,  (he  prove  not  mafculine  ere  long ! 
tf  underneath  the  ftandard  of  the  French 
She  carry  armour,  as  (he  hath  begun. 
,     "Vol.  VI.  M  Tal. 
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TaL  Well,  let  them   practifc  and  convcrfc  with 
fpirits : 
God  is  our  fortrefe;  in  whofe  conquering  name 
Let  us  rcfolve  to  fcale  their  flinty  bulwarks. 
Bed,  Afcend,  brave  Talbot  •,  we  will  follow  thee 
TaL  Not  all  together :  better  far,  I  guefi. 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  fevcral  ways : 
That  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail. 
The  other  yet  may  rife  againft  their  force. 
Bed.  Agreed ;  I'll  to  yon  comer. 
Bur.  I  to  this. 

Tal.  And  here  will  Tsdbot  mount,  or  make  his 
grave- 
Now,  Salifbury !  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  Englifh  Henry,  fhall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

Cent,  [within.']  Arm,  arm  !  the  enemy  doth  make 
aflfault ! 
[TheEngliJbj  fcaling  thewaUs^  cry^  St^Gwgil 
A  Talbot! 

The  French  leap  over  the  walls  in  their  Jkirts.  EKtir% 
fever al  ways^  Bajiardj  AlenfoHy  Reignier^  halfru^ 
and  half  unready. 

Alen.  How  now,  my  lords  ?  what  all  *  unready  fo? 
Bafi.  Unready  ?  ay,  and  glad  we  'fcap'd  fo  well 
Reig.  'Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our 
beds, 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber-doors. 
Alen.  Of  all  exploits,  fmce  firft  I  followed  arms, 

■  —  unreaJy  fi  ^]     Unready  was  the  current  word  in  thofe 
times  for  undrejid.     Johnson. 

So  in  Hey  wood's  Rape  of  Lucreee^   1638. 

'*  Enter  Sixtus,  and  Lucrece  ««rcWjr." 
So  in  The  tivo  Maids  cfMore-clackcy    1609. 
••  Enter  James  unready  in  his  night-cap,  garterlefs,"  Vt* 

SxEiriN*- 

Ne'er 
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^Jc'er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprize 
S/lore  venturous,  or  defperate  than  this. 

Baft.  I  think,  this  Talbot  is  a  fiend  of  hell. 

Reig.  If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens,  fure,  favour  him. 

yilen.  Here  cometh  Charles  j  I  marvel  how  he  fped. 

Enler  Charles  and  Joan 

Baft.  Tut !  holy  Joan  was  his  defenfive  guard. 

Char.  Is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful  dame  ? 
Didft  thou  at  firft,  to  flatter  us  withal. 
Slake  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  our  lofs  might  be  ten  times  as  much  ? 

Pacel.  Wherefore   is  Charles   impatient  with  hiff 
friend  ? 
\t  aU  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike  ? 
sleeping,  or  waking,  muft  I  flill  prevail, 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me  ?— 
[mprovident  foldiers  !  had  your  watch  been  good. 
This  fudden  mifchief  never  could  have  fall'n. 

Char.  Duke  of  Alenfon,  this  was  your  default ; 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night. 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 

j^en.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  lafely  kept. 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government, 
Wc  had  not  been  thus  fliamefully  furpriz'd. 

Baft.  Mine  was  fecure. 

Rtig.  And  fp  was  mine,  my  lord. 

Char.  And,  for  myfelf,  moft  part  of  all  this  night. 
Within  her  own  quarter,  and  mine  own  precinft, 
I  was  employed  in  paffing  to  and  fro. 
About  relieving  of^the  centinels : 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  Ihould  thev  firfl  break  in  ? 

Pucel.  Queftion,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  cafe. 
How,  or  which  way;  'tis  fure,  they  found  fome  part 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  there  refts  no  other  ftiift  but  this, — 
To  gather  our  foldiers,  fcatter*d  and  difpers'd. 
And  lay  new  platforms  to  endamage  tliem. 

M  2  jilarum. 
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Alarm.    Enter  a  Soldier  cryingy  a  Talbot !  a  Talbot ! 
4bey  fly^  leaving  their  cloatbs  behind. 

'  SoL  I'll  be  fo  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left.   . 
The  cry  of  Talbot  ferves  me  for  a  fword  ; 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  fpoUs, 
Ufmg  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  \^Exim 

S    C    E    N    E        11. 

The  fame. 
Enter  Talbot^  Bedford^  Burgundy^  ^c. 

Bed.  The  day  begins  to  break,  and  ni^ht  is  fled, 
Whofe  pitchy  mantle  over-veil'd  the  earth. 
Here  found  retreat,  and  ceafe  our  hot  purfuit. 

[Retrtan 

Tal.  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salifbury ; 
And,  here  advance  it  in  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  curfed  town. — 
Now  have  I  pay*d  my  vow  unto  his  foul ; 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  him. 
There  have  at  leaft  five  Frenchmen  dy'd  to-night. 
And,  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  happened  in  revenge  of  him. 
Within  their  chiefeft  temple  I'll  ereft 
A  tomb,  wherein  his  corpfe  fhall  be  interred  : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 
Sliall  be  engrav'd  the  fack  of  Orleans  •, 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  mournful  death. 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  maffacre, 
I  mule,  \vc  met  not  with  the  Dauphin's  grace ; 
His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc ; 
Nor  any  of  his  falfe  confederates. 

Bed.  'Tis  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fighC 
began, 
Rous'd  on  the  fudden  from  their  drowfy  beds. 
They  did  amongft  the  troops  of  armed  men 
Leap  o'er  the  walls,  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bttr. 
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£ur.  Myfelf  (as  far  as  I  could  well  difcern 
For  fmoke  and  dufky  vapours  of  the  night) 
Am  fare,  I  fcar'd  the  Dauphin,  and  his  trull ; 
•When,  arm  in  arm,  they  both  came  fwiftly  running 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle  doves. 
That  could  not  live  afunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  fet  in  order  here, 
^^t']l  follow  them  with  all  the  power  we  have. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  All  hail,  my  lords  !   Which  of  tliis  princely 
train 
C?all  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  afts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France  ? 
Tal  Here  is  the  Talbot;    Who  would  fpeak  with 

him  ? 
lifejf.  The  virtuous  lady,  countefs  of  Auvergne, 
With  modefty,  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  intreats,  great  lord,  thou  wouldft  vouchfafe 
Xo  vifit  her  poor  caftle  where  fhe  lies  -, 
That  fhe  may  boaft  fhe  hath  beheld  the  man, 
Whofe  glory  fills  the  world  with  loud  report. 

Bur.  Is  it  even  fo  ?    Nay,  then,  I  fee,  our  wars 
Will  turn  into  a  peaceful  comic  fport. 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  encountered  with. — 
You  may  not,  my  lord,  defpife  her  gentle  fuit. 

^£L  Ne'er  trufl  me  then-,  for  when  a  world  of  men 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory. 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindnefs  over  rul'd  :— 
And  therefore  tell  her,  I  return*  great  thanks  •, 
And  in  fubmifTion  will  attend  on  her. — 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  ? 

Bed.  No,  truly  -,  that  is  more  than  manners  will : 
And  I  have  heard  it  faid,  unbidden  guclls 
Are  often  welcomefl  when  they  are  gone, 

Ttf/.  Well  then,  alone,  fmce  there's  no  remedy, 
1  mean  to  prove  this  lady's  courtefy. 

M  3  Come 
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Come  hither,  captain.  [;f*/j5)^j.]— Youpcrccivr  m 
mind. 
Capt.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  mean  accordingly. 

[Exeum 

SCENE      III.  ' 

7he  countefs  of  Au^ergnis  cajlle. 
Enter  the  Countefs  and  her  Porter. 

Count.  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  charge; 
And,  when  you  have  done  fo,  bring  the  keys  to  mc. 

Port.  Madam,  I  will.  [Exit. 

Count.  The  plot  is  laid.    If  all  things  fall  out  right 
I  fhall  as  famous  be  by  this  exploit 
As  Scythian  Tomyris  by  Cyrus'  death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  knight. 
And  his  atchievements  of  no  lefs  account. 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  witnefs  with  mine  cars. 
To  give  their  cenfure  of  thefe  rare  reports. 

Enter  Meffenger  and  Talbot. 

Meff.  Madam,  according  as  your  ladyfliip 
By  meflage  crav'd,  fo  is  lord  Talbot  come. 

Count.  And  he  is  welcome.  What !  is  this  the  mai 

Meff.    Madam,  it  is. 

Count.  \asmufing\  Is  this  the  fcourge  of  France  ? 
Is  this  the  Talbot  fo  much  fear'd  abroad 
That  with  his  name  the  mothers  (till  their  babes ! 
I  fee  report  is  fabulous  and  falfe ; 
I  thought  I  Ihould  have  feen  fome  Hercules ; 
A  fecond  Heftor,  for  his  grim  afpeft. 
And  large  proportion  of  his  ftrong-knit  limbs. 
Alas !  this  is  a  child,  a  filly  dwarf: 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  wrizled  Ihrimp 
Should  ftrikc  fuch  terror  in  his  enemies. 

l!oL  Madam,  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  y< 
But  fince  your  ladylhip  is  not  at  leifure, 
I'll  fort  fornc  other  time  to  vifit  you. 
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Count.  What  means  he  now  ?  Go  afk  him,  whether 
he  gees. 

Mejf.  Stay,  my  lord  Talbot ;  for  my  lady  craves 
rb  know  the  caufe  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

Tal.  Marry,  for  that  (he's  in  a  wrong  belief, 
go  to  certify  her,  Talbot's  here. 

En/er  Porter  with  keys. 

Count.  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prifoner. 

Tal.  Prifoner  !  to  whom  ? 

Count.  To  me,  blood-thirfty  lord ; 
Vnd  for  that  caufe  I  trained  thee  to  my  houfe. 
-ong  time  thy  Ihadow  hath  been  thraU  to  me, 
•"or  m  my  .gallery  thy  pifture  hangs  : 
lut  now  the  fubftance  fhall  endure  the  like  -, 
^nd  I  will  chain  thefe  legs  and  arms  of  thine. 
That  haft  by  tyranny,  thefe  many  years, 
A^afted  our  country,  flain  our  citizens, 
SjvSl  fent  our  fons  and  hufbands  captivate. 

^al  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Omnt.   Laugheft  thou,  wretch  ?   thy  mirth  fliall 
turn  to  moan. 

?W.  I  laugh  to  fee  your  ladyfhip  fo  fond. 
To  think,  that  you  have  aught  but  Talbot's  fhadow 
Whereon  to  pradtife  your  feverity. 

Count.  Why  ?  are  not  thou  the  man  ? 

Ttf/.  I  am,  indeed. 

Cmmi.  Then  have  I  fubftance  too. 

3W.  No,  no,  I  am  but  fliadow  of  myfelf : 
Jfou  arc  deceived,  my  fubftance  is  not  here  -, 
For  what  you  fee,  is  but  the  fmalleft  part 
And  leaft  proportion  of  humanity. 
[  trll  you,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  here. 
It  is  of  fuch  a  fpacious  lofty  pitch, 
your  roof  were  not  fufficient  to  contain  it. 

Count.  *  This  is  a  riddlin?  merchant  for  the  nonce. 


o 


'  This  is  a  riddling  merchant,  &c.]    So  in  Romeo  and  Juliet^ 
"  What  fiuicy  xncrcham  was  this."      St ee yens. 

M  4  He 
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Kr  V  ill  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here : 
li:  -^  JIT.  :hcie  concrarities  agree  ? 
i"-/.  Thi:  will  I  ihew  you  prcfently. 

r"  iJ:  tu'  tTm ;  drums  ftrrke  up  -,  a  peal  of  ordnance. 
Enter  Soldiers. 
H:"  :"iv  v:u,  rr.acamr  are  you  now  perfuadcd, 
T>.-:  T-lr*?:  :>  but  fhaccw  of  himfelf  ? 
T-.i.V  1-*  h:5  lubit^ice,  iinews,  arms,  and  ftrength, 
V%:-_-  «:.::>.  h;r  yoaketh  your  rebellious  necks; 
R«:r:!'.  y:jr  cii-rs,  2nd  lubverts  your  towns, 
A.":i  >.  i  .TiOTienr  makes  them  defolate. 

c.-^;.  V:c:orious  Talbot!  pardon  my  abufc: 
I  r.r.^.  :h:u  an  no  ieis  dian  fame  hath  bruited, 
Ar..:  r/.:re  thar.  r/.ay  he  gather' J  by  thy  fhapc. 
Lr:  rrv  prtiurrrtlor.  nor  provoke  thy  wrath; 
F:*  I  ^r. :":~  ir.a:  \r*:h  r*:verence 
I  J!:.:  r.::  cr.r.rLur.  thre  a^  Lhou  art. 

f  j:  .  Si  r..:  .L:":r.ay"v:,  fairlasiy;  nor  mifconftruc 
T^i  r.->.^  -:'  Tal.v:,  ai  you  di.!  miftake 
Thr  ::»r-iri  c:r.'.rc«::i:o~  or  his  body. 
V%\-.::  .:c  have  j:r.e.  haih  not  ofiitnded  me ; 
No-  .:*:;:  lai^rajii.^r.  io  I  crave, 
F:::  v--' .  /ft-.:.-.  y:ur  r^der.Ci:    thai  we  may 
T::.::  v  f  ;>.:.-  Tv.r..\  ar.u  :"ee  v^hat  cates  you  have; 
F.v  :V  !.::..->'  :::>,r.achs  aiways  fer\-e  them  wclL 

^ V'  "v  y^ '-'  ^^  ^y  -^f^^ ;  ^^^  zh\rk  me  honouml 
To  :'ca::  :>  cT^a:  a  warrior  in  rr.y  houfe.         [Exaait* 

SCENE       IV. 
Ls'iScn.     Tte  Temple  garden. 
£;;.Vr  ^^:-  ,-.:  .V  rf  Sznicrfet,  Suffolk,. and  iraraick', 
ic,. £.:?.; 7. ;^»:A/ff;.Y/,  Verncn,  am anotbar Laxcjfi. 

T:.:Kt.  Great  lords  and  gentlemen,  what  means  this 
f^iwnce? 
Dare  no  v,\m  iinfwer  in  a  cafe  of  truth  ? 

S:t\  \yiti:in  tiie  Temple-hall  we  were  too  loud; 
1  he  gafuCii  Here  is  more  convenient* 
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plant.  Then  fay  at  once,  if  I  maintained  the  truth ; 
Or  cife  was  wrangling  Somerfet  in  the  error  ? 
Suf.  Taith,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law ; 
never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it  -, 
Vnd,  therefore,  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 
Som,  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick,   then  be- 
tween us. 

War.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher 
pitch. 
Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth. 
Between  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper. 
Between  two  horfes,  which  doth  bear  him  beft. 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merrieft  eye, 
I  have,  perhaps,  fome  (hallow  fpirit  of  judgment ; 
But  in  thefe  nice  fharp  quillets  of  the  law. 
Good  faith,  I  am  no  wifer  than  a  daw. 

Plant.  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearance ; 
The  truth  appears  fo  naked  on  my  fide. 
That  any  pur-blind  eye  may  find  it  out. 

5w».  And  on  my  fide  it  is  fo  well  apparelPd, 
So  clear,  fo  ftiining,  and  fo  evident. 
That  it  will  glimmer  thro'  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Plant.  Since  you  are  tongue-ty'd,  and  fo  loth  to 
fpeak, 
i  In  dumb  fignificants  proclaim  your  thoughts. 
Let  him,  that  is  a  true-born  gentleman, 
Andftands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth. 
If  hefuppofe  that  I  have  pleaded  truth, 
*Fn)m  off  this  briar  pluck  a  white  rofe  with  me. 

SotH. 

■  All  the  editions  read, 

^  Or  tlfe  *was  nurangling  Somerfet  ttb^  error  T 
Here  is  apparently  a  want  of  oppoiition  between  the  two  quef- 
tions.    I  once  read. 

Or  elfe  luas  ivrangling  S&mer/et  i' th'  right  ?      Johnson. 
•  Sir  T.  Hanmer  would  read. 

And luas  not  Steevens. 

/  From  off  this  briar  pluck  a  'whiu  rofe  ijuitb  me^   This  is 
.^ven  as  the  original  of  the  two  badges  of  the  houfe  of  York 

and 
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Som.  Let  him  that  is  no  coward,  nor  no  flattci 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth. 
Pluck  a  red  rofe  from  off  this  thorn  with  me. 

fTar.  3 1  love  no  colours ;  and,  without  all  a 
Of  bafe  inlinuating  (iattcry, 
I  pluck  this  white  rofe  with  Plantagenet. 

Suf.  I  pluck  this  red  rofe  with  young  Somerl 
And  fay,  withal,  I  think,  he  held  the  right. 

yer.  Stay,    lords  and  gentlemen ;    and  pluc 
more. 
Till  you  conclude,  that  he,  upon  whofe  fide 
The  feweft  rofes  are  crop'd  from  the  tree. 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 

and  Lancafter,  whether  truly  or  not,  is  no  great  mattei 
the  proverbial  expreffion  of  faying  a  thing  under  the  r^/g 
periuaded,  came  from  thence.  When  the  nation  had 
itfelf  into  two  great  fa^ions,  under  the  ivhite  and  red  to 
were  perpetually  plotting  and  counterplotting  :igainil  o 
other,  then,  when  a  matter  of  fa^on  was  commdnia 
cither  party  to  his  friend  in  the  fame  quarrel,  it  was 
for  him  to  add,  that  he /aid  it  under  the  rofe\  meaning  < 
it  concerned  the  fadtion,  it  was  religioufly  to  be  kept  fe 

Warbu 
This  ie  ingenious !  What  pity,  that  it  is  not  learned 
The  rofe  (as  the  fables  fay)  was  the  fymbol  of  filence,  a 
fecrated  by  Cupid  to  Harpocrates,  to  conceal  the  lewd  pi 
his  mother.  So  common  a  book  as  Lloyd's  di^onar 
have  inflru^ed  Dr.  Warburton  in  this.  "  Huic  Harpoc 
«  pido  veneris  fil.  parentis  fus  rofam  dedit  tn  munu8» 
''  cet  ii  quid  licentius  didlum,  vel  adtum  fit  in  convivic 
*'  tacenda  e^t  omnia.  Atque  idcirco  veteres  ad  finein  < 
'*  fuh  re/a  J  Anglice  uuder  the  ro/e^  tranfa6la  cffe  omnia  J 
^*  ^reflum  conteftabantur ;  cujus  forms  vis  eadem  eflet 
**  ifla,  Mir«  fMk^wa,  0Vfj,inriv.  Probant  hanc  rem  vcrfni 
"  periuntor  in  marmore : 

**  Ed  rofa  flos  veneris,  cujus  c^ao  furta  Uterent 

**  Harpocrati  matris  dona  dicavit  amor. 
"  Inde  rofam  menfis  hofpes  fufpendit  amicis, 
*'  ConTivae  ut  fub  eft  difta  tacenda  fciant.'* 

U 
'  /  icve  no  colours ;— ]     Colours  is  here  ufcd  ambigiiG 
tints  and  deceits.     Jo  H  n  so  if . 
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Som.  Good  matter  Vernon,  it  is  4  well  objeftcd; 
If  I  have  feweft,  I  fubfcribe  in  filence. 
Tlant.  And  I. 

Fer.  Then  for  the  truth  and  plainnefs  of  the  cafe, 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  bloflbm  here. 
Giving  my  verdid  on  the  white  rofe  fide. 

Som.  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it  off; 
L«ll,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  rofe  red, 
And  fall  on  my  fide  fo  againft  your  will. 

Ver.  If  1,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed. 
Opinion  Ihall  be  furgeon  to  my  hurt, 
And  keep  me  on  the  fide  where  ilill  I  am. 
Som.  Well,  well,  come  on  :  who  elfe  ? 
Larjjyer.  Unlcfs  my  fl:udy  and  my  books  be  falfe. 
The  argument,  you  held,  was  wrong  in  you ; 

[To  Somerfet. 
In  fign  whereof,  I  pluck  a  white  rofe  too. 

Plant.  Now,  Somerfet,  where  is  your  argument  ? 
Som.  Here  in  my  fcabbard  :  meditating  that 
Shall  dye  your  white  rofe  to  a  bloody  red.  ' 

Plan.  Mean  time,  your  cheeks  do  counterfeit  our 
rofes; 
For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  as  witneffing 
The  truth  on  our  fide. 

Sm.  No,  Plantagenet, 
*Tii  not  for  fear  •,  but  anger,  that  thy  cheeks 
Hufli  for  pure  fhame,  to  counterfeit  our  rofes  ; 
And  yet  my  tongue  will  not  confefs  thy  error. 
Pkftt.  Hath  not  thy  rofe  a  canker,  Somerfet  ? 
Som.  Hath  not  thy  rofe  a  thorn,  Plantagenent  ? 
PUm.  Ay,  iharp  and  piercing  to  maintain  hi$ 
truth; 
Whiles  thy  confuming  canker  eats  his  falihood. 
Som.  Well,  ril  find  friends  to  wear  my  bleeding 
rofes, 

♦  ^'W€U9hjiffedi\   Prqpcriy  thrown  in  our  way,  juftly  pro- 
1^.    Johnson* 

That 
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That  (hall  maintain  what  I  have  faid  is  true. 
Where  falfc  Plantagenet  dare  not  be  feen. 

Plant.  Now  by  this  maiden  bloflbm  in  my  hand, 
5 1  fcorn  thee  and  thy  fafhion,  peevifli  boy. 

Suf.  Turn  not  thy  fcorns  this  way,  Plantagenet. 

Pla7it.  Proud  Pool,  I  will ;   and  fcorn   both  him 
and  thee. 

Suf.  ril  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat. 

Som,  Away,  away,  good  William  de  la  Pool ! 
We  grace  the  yeoman  by  converfing  with  him. 

IVar.  Now,  by  God's  will,    thou  wrong'ft  him, 
Somerfet ; 
His  grandfather  was  Lyonel  duke  of  Clarence, 
Third  fon  to  the  tliird  Edward  king  of  England ; 
^  Spring  crcftlcfs  yeomen  from  fo  deep  a  root  ? 

Plant,  ^  He  bears  him  on  the  place's  privilege, 

r  durft  not,  for  his  craven  heart,  fay  thus. 

Som.  By  him  that  made   me,   I'll  maintain  mj 
words 
pn  any  plot  of  ground  in  Chriftendom. 
Was  not  thy  father,  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge, 
For  treafon  executed  in  our  late  king's  days  ? 
And  by  his  treafon  ftand'ft  not  thou  attainted, 
*  Corrupted,  and  exempt  from  ancient  gentry  ? 

5  I /corn  thee  and  thy  fapion, — "]  So  the  old  copies  read»  M- 
rightly.  Mr.  Theobald  altered  it  to  fadion^  not  conflderinj 
that  by  fajkicn  is  meant  the  badge  of  the  red  ro/e^  which  So 
merfct  faid  he  and  his  friends  fhould  be  diilinguiih'd  by.  fiu 
Mr.  Theobald  afks,  ^laclion  ijuasnot  the  true  readings  <in;byJb$iJ- 
Sujjolk  immediately  reply ^ 

Turn  not  thy  fcorns  this  ivay,  Plantagenet  ? 
Why?   becaufe  Plantagenet  had  called  Somerfet,  with  whom 
SuiTolk  fided,  pccvijh  hoy.     W a  R  B  u  R t o n . 

Mr.  Pope  had  altered yj7/?>/o«  to  pajfzon.     Johnson. 

*  Spring  creftlefs  yeomen '\  i.  e.  thofe  who  have  no  right  W 

arms.     Warburtok. 

7  He  hears  him  en  the  place's  pri'vilege^'\  The  Temple,  bcinj 
a  religious  houfe,  was  an  afylum,  a  place  of  exemption,  from 
violence,  revenge,  and  bloodlhed.     Johnson. 

•  Corrupted ^  and  exempt — ]    Exempt  y  for  excluded. 

Warburtok. 

His 
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His  trefpafs  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood  ; 
And,  till  thou  be  reftor*d,  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Planl.  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted  -, 
Condemned  to  die  for  treafon,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  Til  prove  on  better  men  than  Somerfet, 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen*d  to  my  will. 
For  your  partaker  Pool,  and  you  yourfelf, 
I'll  note  you  in  my  book  of  memory, 
*  To  fcourge  you  '  for  this  apprehenfion  : 
Look  to  it  well,  and  fay,  you  are  well  wam*d. 

.  Som.  Ay,  thou  (halt  find  us  ready  for  thee  ftill. 
And  know  us,  by  thefe  colours,  for  thy  foes  •, 
For  thefe  my  friends,  in  fpight  of  thee,  fhall  wear. 

Plant.  And,  by  my  foul,  this  pale  and  angry  rofe. 
As  cognizance  of  my  blood-drinking  hate. 
Will  I  for  ever,  and  my  faftion,  wear  •, 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave. 
Or  flourifli  to  the  height  of  my  degreie. 

Suf.  Go  forwards,  and  be  choak'd  with  thy  am- 
bition ! 
And  fo  farcweU,  until  I  meet  thee  next.  [Exit. 

Som.  Have  with  thee.  Pool. — Farewell,  ^ambitious 
Richard.  [£*//. 

Plant.  How  I  am  brav'd,  and  muft  perforce  en- 
dure it ! 
War.  This  blot,  that  they  objeft  againft  your  houfe. 
Shall  be  wip'd  out  in  the  next  parliament, 
Call'd  for  the  truce  of  Winchefter  and  Glo*fter : 
And  if  thou  be  not  then  created  York, 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
Mean  time,  in  fignal  of  my  love  to  thee. 
Againft  proud  Somerfet  and  William  Pool 

'  Tt/cBKTge  you  for  this  apprehenfion  : — ]  Though  this  word 
poflcffcs  all  3ic  copies,  I  am  pcrfuaded  it  did  not  come  from 
die  author.  ]  haveventur'd  to  read,  reprehenfion  :  and  Planta- 
fcwt  oieansj,  that  Somerfet  had  reprehended  or  reproached  him 
*iw  his  father,  the  earl  of  Cambridge's  treafon .  Theobald. 
' '  "-^for  this  apprehenfion  ;]    Apprehenfion,  /.  e,  opinion. 

Warburton. 

rJ    •  ,   •  Will 
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Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rofe  : 
And  here  I  prophely, — This  brawl  tOrday 
Grown  to  this  faction,  in  the  Temple-garden, 
Shall  fend,  between  the  red  rofe  and  the  white, 
A  thoufand  fouls  to  death  and  deadly  night. 

Plant.  Good  mafter  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to  you, 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 

Ver,  In  your  behalf  ftill  will  I  wear  the  fame. 

Lawyer.  And  fo  will  I. 

Plant.  Thanks,  gentle  Sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner :  I  dare  fay. 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  day.     [Exntnt^ 

SCENE      V. 

A  room  in  the  Tower. 

'  Enter  Mortimer ^  brought  in  a  chair j  and  Jailors. 

Mor.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  age^ 
*  I^t  dying  Mortimer  here  reft  himfelf.— 
Even  like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  rack. 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  iraprifonment : 
And  thefe  grey  locks,  the  3  purfuivants  of  deatb» 
Ncftor-like  aged,  in  an  age  of  care, 

■  Erjcr  MortimeKy — ]  Mr.  Edwards,  in  his  MSS.  notes,  ob- 
ftrves,  that  Shakefpearc  has  varied  from  the  truth  of  hifioiyi 
to  introduce  this  fcene  between  Mortimer  and  Richard  Planta- 
genet.  Edmund  Mortimer  fcrved  under  Henry  V.  ia  1421 
and  died  unconfined  in  Ireland  in  1424.  Holinflied  fays,  thJir 
Mortimer  was  one  of  the  mourners  at  the  funeral  of  Henry  V- 

Stebveks. 

*  Let  dying  Mortimer  here  reft  himfelf, — ]  I  know  not  whetkc 
Milton  did  not  take  from  this  hint  the  lines  with  whick  ki 
opens  his  tragedy.     Johnson. 

Rather  from  the  beginning  of  the  lall  fcene  of  the  third  mi 
of  the  Pbathiffit  of  Euripides. 

^%vf  lie  T9  XCL^^V  mkln  i^2Q  T;d«70-*  '/IMV,    &C. 

STtEvtirf* 

'   '  — purfuivants  cf  death y]    Purfuivants.    The  heralds  tillf 
forerunning  deaxh,  proclaim  its  approach.     Johnson. 

2  Aiiguc 
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Argue  the  end  of  4  Edmund  Mortimer- 

Thcfe  eyes,  like  lamps  whofe  wafting  oil  is  fpent. 

Wax  dim,  s  as  drawing  to  their  exigent. 

Weak  fhoulders  over-borne  with  burd'ning  grief; 

•  And  pithlcfs  arms,  like  to  a  widier'd  vine 

That  droops  his  faplefs  branches  to  the  ground.— 

Yet  are  thefe  feet,  whofe  ftrengthkfs  ftay  is  numb^ 

Unable  to  fupport  this  lump  of  clay. 

Swift-winged  with  defire  to  get  a  grave ; 

As  witting,  I  no  other  comfort  have.— 

But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

Keef.  Richard  Plantagenet,  my  lord,  will  come : 
We  fent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber. 
And  anfwer  was  returned,  that  he  will  come. 

Mor.  Eqough  v  my  foul  then  fhall  be  fatisfy'd.— 
Poor  gentleman !  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  Henry  Monmouth  firft  began  tx)  reign, 
^Before  whofe  glory  I  was  great  in  arms) 
This  loathfom  fequeftration  have  I  had  ; 
And  even  fince  then  hath  Richard  been  obfcurM, 
Deprived  of  honour  and  inheritance : 
But  now  the  arlntrator  of  defpairs, 
'  Juft  Death,  kind  umpire  ot  mens*  miferies. 
With  fweet  enlargement  doth  difmifs  me  hence. 
I  would  his  troubles  likewife  were  expired, 
That  fo  he  might  recover  what  was  loft. 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet. 

Keep.  My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  is  come. 
Mor.  Richard  Plantagpnet,  my  tricnd  ?  Is  he  come  ?" 

^  -»  Edmund  Mortimer.']  This  Edmund  Mortimer,  when  kinr 
Richard  II.  fct  oot  upon  his  fatal  Irilh  expedition,  was  dedarea 
by  that  prince  heir  apparent  to  the  crown  :  for  which  reafon 
K.  Henry  IV.  and  V.  took  care  to  keep  him  in  prifbn  dnrin^^ 
their  whole  reigns.     Theobald. 

^  -^^  as  dranving  to  their  exigent.']    Exi^nt,  end,     Joknsok. 

•  Jitd  pitble/s  arms^  ■  ]  Fitb  was  ufed  for  marrow^  and, 
figuratively,  for  ftrengtb,     Johnson. 

^  Jufi  Deaths  kind  umf  ire  of  mens' miferiti^  That  is,  he  that 
terminates  or  concludes  mifery.  The  expreiCon  is  harfh  and 
fiarotd.      JouvsoK. 

Plant. 
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Plant,  Ay,  noble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  us*d. 
Your  neplww,  late-defpifed  Richard,  comes. 

Mor.  Direft  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neck, 
And  in  his  bofom  fpend  my  lateft  gafp. 
Oh,  tell  me,  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks, 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kifs. 
And  now  declare,  fweet  ftem  from  York's  great  ftock, 
Why  didft  thou  fay,  of  late  thou  wert  defpis*d  ? 

Plant,  Firft,  lean  thifte  aged  back  againft  mine  annj 
And,  in  that  eafe,  '  I'll  tell  thee  my  dif-eafe. 
This  day,  in  argument  upon  a  cafe, 
.Some  words  there  grew  'twixt  Somerfet  and  me: 
Amongft  which  terms,  he  us'd  his  lavifli  tongue, 
And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  father's  death ;  ; 

Which  obloquy  fet  bars  before  my  tongue, 
Elfe  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him. 
Therefore,  good  uncle,  for  my  father's  fake. 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plantagenet, 
And  for  alliance'  fake,  declare  the  caufe 
My  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,  loft  his  head* 

M^r.  This  caufe,  fair  nephew,  that  imprifon'd  mCj 
And  hath  dctain'd  me  all  my  flow'ring  youth 
Within  a  loathfome  dungeon,  there  to  pine. 
Was  ciirfed  inftrument  of  his  deceafe. 

Plant,  Difcover  more  at  large  what  caufe  that  was^ 
For  I  am  ignorant  and  cannot  guefs. 

Mor.  I  will  i  if  that  my  fading  breath  permit, 
Ajid  death  approach  not,  ere  my  tale  be  doHe., 
Henry  the  Fourth,  grandfather  to  this  king, 
Depos'd  his  coufin  Richard,  Edward's  fon. 
The  firft-begotten,  and  the  lawful  heir 
Of  Edward  king,  the  third  of  that  defcent: 
During  whofe  reign  the  Pdrcies  of  the  north, 
iPinding  his  ufurpation  moft  unjuft, 
Endeavour'd  my  advancement  to  the  throne. 
The  reafon  mov'd  thefe  warlike  lords  to  this, 

■  —  77/  tell  thee  my  dif-eafe,'\    Di/eafi  fccxns  tO  be  here  uneafi- 
ftifs  or  di/content,     Johnson.. 

Was,- 
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Was,  for  that  (young  king  Richard  thus  remov'd, 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body) 
I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage  ; 
For  by  my  mother  I  derived  am 
From  Lyonel  duke  of  Clarence,  the  third  fon 
To  king  Edward  the  Third  -,  whereas  he 
From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree, 
Being  but  the  fourth  of  that  heroic  line. 
But  mark  -,  as,  9  in  this  haughty  great  attempt 
They  laboured  to  plant  the  rightful  heir  j 
1  loft  my  liberty,  and  they  their  lives. 
Long  after  this,  when  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Succcedii^  his  father  Bolinebroke,  did  reign. 
Thy  father,  earl  of  Cambridge — then  deriv'd 
From  famous  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York- 
Marrying  my  fifter,  that  thy  mother  was. 
Again,  m  pity  of  my  hard  diftrefs. 
Levied  an  army ;  weening  to  redeem 
And  have  inftaJl'd  me  in  the  diadem  : 
But,  as  the  reft,  fo  fell  that  noble  earl. 
And  was  beheaded.     Thus  the  Mortimers, 
In  whom  the  title  refted,  were  fupprefs*d. 

Plan.  Of  which,  my  lord,  your  honour  is  the  laft. 
Mor.  True ;  and  thou  feeft,  that  I  no  ifilie  have  -, 

And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death. 

'  Thou  art  my  heir.     The  reft  I  wifh  thee  gather : 

But  yet  be  wary  in  thy  ftudious  care. 

Plan.  Thy  grave  admoniftiments  prevail  with  me : 

But  yet,  methinks,  my  father's  execution 

Was  nothing-  tefs  than  bloody  tyranny. 
Mor.  With  filence,  nephew,  be  thou  politic  : 

Strong-fixed  is  the  houfe  of  Lancafter, 

And,  like  a  mountain,  not  to  be  removed. 

*  —  i»  this  haughty  great  attempt]  Haughty  i  s  high,  Johnson. 
.  *  Thm  art  my  heir.  The  reft  I  'wijh  thee  gather  :]  'J^hc;  fenfe 
^  laduiowledge  thcc  to  be  my  heir;  the  confequcnccs  which 
"^ybccoUeaca  from  ihence,  I  recommend  it  to  thee  to  draw. 

Revisal. 

Vol.  VI.  N  But 
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But  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence  ; 

As  princes  do  their  courts,  when  they  are  cloy*d 

With  long  continuance  in  a  fettled  place. 

Plan,  O,  uncle,  would  fome  part  of  my  young  years 
Might  but  redeem  the  paffage  of  your  age ! 

Mor.  Thou  doft  then  wrong  me,  as  the  flaught'rcr 
doth. 
Which  giveth  many  wounds  when  one  will  kill. 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  forrow  for  my  good  ; 
Only  give  order  for  my  funeral ; 
And  fo  farewell ;  *  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes. 
And  prolpcrous  be  thy  life  in  peace  and  war !      [Dies 

Plan.  And  peace,  no  war,  befall  thy  parting  foul  1 
In  prilbn  haft  thou  fpent  a  pilgrimage. 
And,  like  a  hermit,  over-paft  thy  days. — 
Well ;  I  will  lock  iiis  counfel  in  my  breaft ; 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  reft. — 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence  -,  and  I  myfelf 
Will  fee  his  burial  better  than  his  life. — 
3  Here  dies  the  dufky  torch  of  Mortimer, 
♦  Choak'd  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  fort  :— 

Am 

*  — and  fair  he  all  thy  hopes,"]    Mortimer  knew  Plantagcnct* 
hopes  were  fiiir,  but  that  the  cftablifhment  of  the  LancaArb 
line  dif.ppointcd  iheni  :  Aire,  he  would  wilh,  that  his  nephew^ 
fair  hopes  might  h:.vc  a  fair  iflue.     I  am  perfuaded  the 
wrote  ; 

and  fair  befal  thy  hopes  !       Theobald. 

This  emendation  is  received  by  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  andDc^*' 
Warburton.  I  do  not  fee  how  the  readings  differ  in  fcnfe.  la^^' 
is  lucky y  or  prc/pcrous.     So  wefay,  ayi/r  wind,  aiidytf/rfortun^^* 

Johnson- 

3  Here  DIES  the  dufny  torch — ]    The  image  is  of  a  torch  jiL  ^ 
cxtinguiflied,  and  yet  fmoaking.     But  we  mould  read  lies  ic*^ 
ftead  of  DIES.     For  when  a  dead  man  is  reprefenced  by  an  taCr 
tinguiflied   torch,  we  muft   fay  the  torch  lies:  when  anexti^* 
guifhcd  torch  is  compared  to  a  dead  man,  we  mull  fay  the  /jr^^ 
dies.     The  reafon  is  plain,  becaufc  integrity  of  metaphor  re- 
quires that  the  terms  proper  to  the  thing  illujlrating^  not  th' 
ihivi^  ilhf: rated,  be  employed.     WARnuRTON. 

♦  ChoalCd  'iKith  ambition  (if  th^  meaner  fort, 't^']     We  arc  tO  aD' 
deriland  the  Ipcaker  as  rcPieding  on  the  ill  fortune  of  Mortim^' 
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And,  for  thofe  wrongs,  thofe  bitter  injuries, 

Which  Somerfcthath  ofter'd  to  my  houfe. 

I  doubt  not  but  with  honour  to  redrcfs  : 

And  therefore  hafte  I  to  the  parliament  •, 

Either  to  be  reftored  to  my  blood, 

5  Or  make  my  ill  the  advantage  of  my  good.     [ExU. 


ACT    III.      SCENE    r. 

The  parliament. 

F/curiJb.  Enter  king  Henrys  Exeter,  Gloucejier,  Win- 
cbefter^  IVarwick,  Somerfet,  Suffolk,  and  Richard 
Plantagenet.  Gloucejler  offers  to  put  up  a  bill-,  ff^n- 
cbefter  fnatcbes  it^  and  tears  it. 

Winchester. 

COM'ST  thou  with  deep  premeditated  lines. 
With  written  pamphlets  ftudioufly  devis'd, 
tlumphrey  of  Glo'fter  ?    If  thou  canft  accufe. 
Or  aught  intend'ft  to  lay  unto  my  charge, 
t>o  it  without  invention  fuddenly  ; 
As  1  with  fudden  and  extemporal  fpeech 
Purpofe  to  anfwcr  what  thou  canft  objeft. 

Gkm.  Prefumptuous  prieft !  this  place  commands 
my  patience, 

ia  being  always  made  a  tool  of  by  the  Percies  of  the  north  in 
^^Kir  reDellious  intrigues  ;  rather  than  in  afTcrting  his  chim  to 
tke  down,  in  fupport  of  his  own  princely  ambition. 

'Warburton. 
'  In  the  former  editions : 

Or  make  my  will  tb^  ati<uantage  of  my  goe//."]  So  all  the 
printed  copies ;  but  with  very  little  regard  to  the  poet's  mean- 
«g.    I  read, 

Or  make  my  ill  th*  ad'vaniage  of  my  gord, 
Tkm  we  recover  the  antithefs  of  the  exprcllicn.     Th  eob  a l  d. 

N  2  Or 
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Or  thou  fliouldft  find,  thou  haft  difbonour'd  mc^ 
Think  not,  altho*  in  writing  I  preferr*d 
The  manner  of  thy  vile  outrageous  crimes, 
That  therefore  I  have  forg'd,  or  am  not  able 
Verbatim  to  rehearfe  the  method  of  my  pen^ 
No,  prelate  -,  fuch  is  thy  audacious  wickednefs, 
Thy  lewd,  peftiferous,  and  diflentious  pranks. 
As  very  infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  moft  pernicious  ufurer  •, 
Froward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace  ; 
Lafcivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  befeems 
A  man  of  thy  profeflion  and  degree : 
And  for  thy  treachery,  what's  more  manifeft  ? 
In  that  thou  laid*il  a  trap  to  take  my  life. 
As  well  at  London-bridge,  as  at  the  Tower  ? 
Befide,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  fifted. 
The  king,  the  fovercign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
From  envious  malice  of  thy  fwelling  heart. 

Win.  Glo'fter,  I  do  defy  thee. — Lords,  vouchfafe 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  fhall  reply. 
If  I  were  covetous,  perverfe,  ambitious. 
As  he  will  have  me,  how  am  I  fo  poor  ? 
Or  how  haps  it,  I  feek  not  to  advance 
Or  raife  myfclf,  but  keep  my  wonted  calling  ? 
And  for  diflention,  who  preferreth  peace 
More  than  I  do,  except  I  be  provok*d  ? 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends  -, 
It  is  not  that  which  hath  incens'd  the  duke  : 
It  is,  becaufe  no  one  (hould  fway  but  he  y 
No  one,  but  he,  (hould  be  about  the  king ; 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  breaft. 
And  makes  him  roar  thefe  accufations  forth. 
But  he  (hall  know,  I  am  as  good 

GIou.  As  good  ?— 
Thou  baftard  of  my  grandfather! — 

H^tn.  Ay,  lordly  Sir-,  for  what  are  you,  I  pray, 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  throne  ? 

Clou.  Am  not  I  proteftor,  faucy  prieft  ? 

Win. 
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f.  And  am  not  I  a  prelate  of  the  church  ? 

8^.  Yes,  as  an  out-law  in  a  callle  keeps, 

ifeth  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

r.  Unreverend  Glo'fter ! 

li.  Thou  art  reverend 

ling  thy  fpiritual  fundtion,  not  thy  life. 

f.  Rome  fhall  remedy  this. 

r.  » Roam  thither  then. 

m.  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

r.  Ay,  fee,  the  bifliop  be  not  over-borne. 

r.  Methinks,  my  lord  fhould  be  religious  j 

enow  the  office  that  belongs  to  fuch. 

r.  Methinks,  his  lordHiip  fhould  be  humbler ; 

rth  not  a  prelate  fo  to  plead. 

.  Yes,  when  his  holy  ftate  is  touched  fo  near. 

r.  State,  holy  or  unhallow'd,  what  of  that  ? 

his  grace  proteftor  to  the  king  ? 

b.  *  Plantagenet,  I  fee,  muft  hold  his  tongue  j 

it  be  faid,  Speaky  firrab^  when  you  Jhould^ 

your  bold  verdi£l  enter  talk  with  lords  ? 

would  I  have  a  fling  at  Winchefter.' 

yiflwy.  Uncles  of  Glo'fter  and  of  Wincheftcr, 

pecial  watchmen  of  our  Englifh  weal  -, 

Id  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail, 

in  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 

^hat  a  fcandal  is  it  to  our  crown, 

two  fuch  noble  peers  as  ye  fhould  jar ! 

e  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell 

Roam  thither  then,"]    Roam  to  Rome.     To  roamt  is  Aip- 
0  be  derived  from  the  cant  of  vagabonds,  who  often 
cd  a  pilgrimage  to  Rome.     Johnson. 
n.   My  lorii,  it  'were  your  duty  to  forbear J\    This   line, 
)ld  copy  is  joined  to  the  former  hemiflic  fpoken  by  War- 
The  modern  editors  have  very  properly  given  it  to  So- 
for  whom  it  feems  to  have  been  meant. 
4y*  fi^y  '^^  hijhop  be  not  over^bornfy 
erroneoufly  given  in  the  next  fpeech  to  Somerfet  inftcad 
wicky  to  whom  it  has  been  fince  reftored.     Steevens. 

N  3  Civil 
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Civil  difiention  is  a  viperous  worm, 

That  gnaws  the  bowels  of  the  com  men- wealth. — 

[//  noife  within  \  Down  with  the  tawny  coats. 
What  tumult's  this  ? 

UW,  An  uproar^  I  dare  warrant. 
Begun  thro'  malice  of  the  bilhop's  men. 

[A  noife  again^   Stones  !   Stones ! 

Enter  the  Mayor  of  London^  attended. 

Mayor.  Oh,  my  good  lords,  and  virtuous  Henry, 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pity  us  ! 
The  bifliop  and  the  duke  of  Gio'ftcr's  men. 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon. 
Have  fiird  their  pockets  full  of  pebble  ftones ; 
And,  banding  themfclves  in  contrary  parts. 
Do  pelt  fo  fail  at  one  another's  pates. 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knock'd  out : 
Our  Windows  arc  broke  down  in  every  ftreet. 
And  we  for  fear  compell'd  to  fhut  our  (hops. 

Enter  men  in  fkirmiflo  with  bloody  pates. 

K,  Henry.  We  charge  you  on  allegiance  to  ourfel^ 
To  hold  your  flaught'ring  hands,  and  keep  the  pcac^ 
— Pray,  uncle  Glo'fter,  mitigate  this  ftrife. 

1  Scrv.  Nay,  if  v/e  be 
Forbidden  ftones,  we'll  to  it  with  our  teeth. 

2  Scrv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  refolutc. 

[Skirmijb  aga 
Clou.  You  of  my  houfhold,  leave  this  pecvilh  br 
And  fet  this  3  unaccuftom'd  fight  afide. 

3  Serv.  My  lord,  we  know  your  grace  to  be  a  ma ^ 

Juft  and  upright;  and  for  your  royal  birth 

Inferior  to  none  but  to  his  majefty : 
And  ere  that  we  will  fuflfer  fuch  a  prince. 
So  kind  a  father  of  the  common-weal, 

^  uraccuflornd  fght  afide. "]    Vnaccufiom^d  is  mt/eemfy^    ^m- 

decent.     Johnson. 

To 
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o  be  difgraced  by  +  an  inkhorn  mate, 

Vc^  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  will  fighr, 

.nd  have  our  bodies  flaughter'd  by  thy  foes. 

I  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
hall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  dead.      [Be^in  again. 

Glcu.  Stay,  (lay,  I  fay  ! 
.nd  if  you  love  me,  as  you  fay  you  do, 
^t  me  pcrfuade  you  to  forbear  a  while. 

K,  Fhipy,  O,  how  this  difcord  doth  afilift  my  foul ! 
*an  you,  my  lord  of  Winchefter,  behold 
Jiy  fighs  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relent  ? 
Vho  fhould  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not } 
)r  who  fhould  ftudy  to  prefer  a  peace, 
f  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  ? 

War.    My  lord  proteftor,    yield;    yield,    Win- 
chefter ; — 
ilxcept  you  mean  widi  obftinate  repulfe 
"o  flay  your  fovereign,  and  deftroy  the  realm. 
I'ou  fee,  what  mifchief,  aud  what  murder  too, 
lath^been  enafted  thro'  your  enmity  -, 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirft  for  blood. 

Win.  He  lliall  fubmit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Glou.  Companion  on  the  king  commands  me  ftoop; 
)r  I  would  fee  his  heart  out,  ere  the  prieft 
Ihould  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

War.  Behold,  my  lord  of  Winchefter,  the  duke 
^ath  banifh'd  moody  difcontented  fury, 
\s  by  his  fmoothed  brows  it  doth  appear. 
iVhy  look  you  ftill  fo  ftern  and  tragical  ? 

Glou.  Here,  Winchefter,  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

K.  Henry.  Fie,  uncle  Beaufort !    I  have  heard  you 
preach. 
That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  fin. 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach. 
But  prove  a  chief  offender  in  the  fame  ? 

^ '^'^-^  an  inkhorn  mate i"]     A  Bookman.     Johnson.     * 

N  4  T^f'^^r. 
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JVar.    Sweet  king  !    the  bilhop   5  hath  a  kindly 
gird.— 
For  (hame,  my  lord  of  Winclicftcr,  relent ; 
What,  ^h:^ll  a  cliiid  initruft  you  what  to  do  ? 

Win.  Well,  dukeofGlo'iier,  I  will  yijrld  to  thee; 
Love  lor  thy  love,  and  han;l  for  h:;nd  1  give. 

Clou.  Ay  *,  but  I  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  heart. 
See  here,  n;y  friends  and  loving  countrymen  •, 
This  token  ferveth  for  a  flar>;  of  truce 
Betwixt  ourfclves,  and  all  our  followers. 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  diircmble  not ! 

/f///.  [4f:de,'\  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  not! 

K.  Henry.  O  loving  uncle,  kind  duke  of  Glo'fter, 
How  joytui  am  I  made  by  this  contraft ! 
—Away,  my  mafters  !  trouble  us  no  more  ; 
But  join  in  triendfhip  as  your  lords  have  done. 

1  Scrv.  Content : — I'll  to  the  furgeon's. 

2  Serv.  So  will  I. 

3  S^v.  And  I  will  fee  what  phyfic 

The  tavern  affords.  [Exemt.  ""^l/. 

War,  Accept  this  fcrowl,  moft  gracious  fovcrdgn?.     -•; 
Which  in  the  right  of  Richard  Plantagenet 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  majefly. 

Clou.  Well  urg'd,  my  lord  of  Warwick  ;  for,  fwcacjatrt 
prince. 
An  if  your  grace  mark  every  circumftance. 
You  have  gicat  reafon  to  do  Richard  right : 
Efpccially  for  thofe  occafions 
At  Ekham-pldce  I  told  your  majcfty. 

K.  Henry.  And  thofe  occafions,  uncle,  wcreoffoii       f; 
Therefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  pleafure  is, 
That  Ricliard  be  reftored  to  his  blood. 

War.  Let  Richard  be  reftored  to  his  bl<x)d. 
So  fhall  his  father's  wrongs  be  recompcns'd. 

Win.  As  v;ill  die  reft,  lb  willeth  Winchefter. 

»  —  hc:L  a  kinMy  gird. — ]    i.  c.  Feels  an  cinoticn  cf  kinrf 

K.  Hcnrj, 


\ 
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K.  Henry,  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  aione^ 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  ^ive, 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  houle  of  York, 
From  whence  you  fpring  by  lineal  dcfcenc. 

Rich.  Thy  humble  fervant  vows  obedience; 
And  faithful  fervice,  till  the  point  of  death. 
K.  Henry.  Stoop  then,   and  fet  your  knee  againfk 
my  foot ; 
^  And  in  reguerdon  of  that  duty  done, 
1  gird  thee  with  the  valiant  fv/ord  of  York : 
Rife,  Richard,  like  a  true  Plantagenet ; 
-And  rife  created  princely  duke  of  York, 

Rich.  And  fo  thrive  Richard,  as  thy  foes  may  fall! 
-And  as  my  duty  fprings,  fo  perifti  they, 
That  grudge  one  thought  againft  your  majelty ! 

jIlL  Welcome,  high  prince,  the  mighty  duke  of 

York  ! 
Som.  Periih,  bafe  prince,  ignoble  duke  of  York ! 

Ghu.  Now  will  it  bcft  avail  your  majefty 
To  crols  the  feas,  and  to  be  crownM  in  France : 
TThe  prefence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amongft  his  fubjefts,  and  his  loyal  friends, 
-As  it  dif-animates  his  enemies. 

a.  Henry.  When  Glo'Iter  fays  the  word,  king  Henry 
goes ; 
For  friendly  counfel  cuts  off  many  foes. 
Glou.  Your  Ihips  already  are  in  readinefs. 

[Exeuni  all  but  Exeter. 
Exe.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England,  or  in  France, 
Not  feeing  what  is  likely  to  enfue  : 
This  late  diffention,  grown  betwixt  the  peers. 
Bums  under  feigned  alhes  of  forg'd  love. 
And  will  at  laft  break  out  into  a  flame. 
As  feftcr'd  members  rot  but  by  degree:. 
Till  bones,  and  fle/h,  and  finews,  fall  away, 

•  —  rf^«fr</«»— ]    Recompcnce^  return,    Johnson. 
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7  So  will  this  bafe  and  envious  difcord  breed. 

And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  prophecy, 

Which,  in  the  tune  of  Henry,  nam*d  the  Fifth, 

Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  fucking  babe ; — 

That  Henry,  born  at  Monmouth,  fhall  win  all. 

And  Henry,  born  at  Windfor,  Ihouldlofe  all : 

Which  is  fo  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wifh. 

His  days  may  finilh  ere  that  haplefs  time.  [Exit. 

S    C    E    N    E      II. 

Changes  to  Rcan  in  France. 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle  difguis'dy  and  foldiers  with  faa 
upon  their  backs^  like  countrymen. 

Pucel.  Thefe  are  the  city  gates,  the  gates  of  Roan 
Through  which  our  policy  muft  make  a  breach. 
Take  heed,  be  wary  how  you  place  your  words  j 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  fort  of  market-men. 
That  come  to  gather  money  for  their  corn. 
If  we  have  entrance  (as,  I  hope  we  fhall) 
And  that  we  find  the  flothful  watch  but  weak, 
I'll  by  a  fign  give  notice  to  our  friends. 
That  Charles  the  Dauphin  may  encounter  them. 

I  Sol.  Our  facks  fhall  be  a  means  to  fack  the  cit)s 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Roan ; 
Therefore  we'll  knock.  [Kfioci 

Watch,  ^ui  va  la  ? 

Pucel.  Paifans^  pauvres  gens  de  France^ 
Poor  market-folks,  that  come  to  fell  their  com. 

Watch.  Enter,  go  in  ;  the  market-bell  is  rung. 

Pucel.  Now,  Roan,  I'll  fhake  thy  bulwarks  to  t- 

ground.  [£»«r^8^. 

Enter  Dauphin^  Bajlard,  and  Alenfon. 
Dau,  St.  Dennis  blefs  this  happy  ftratagem  ! 
And  once  again  we'll  fleep  fecure  in  Roan. 

^   So  v:iU  this  bafe  and  en<vious  difcord  breed. '\    That  is,  io  wU 
the  malignity  of  this  difcord  frcpagate  itfelf  and  advance. 

JoHMSOIf. 
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Baft.  '  Here  entered  Pucelle,  and  her  praftifants. 
ow  (he  is  there,  how  will  fhe  fpecify 
iThere  is  the  beft  and  fafeft  paffage  in  ? 

Reig.  By  thrufting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tower; 
/'hich,  once  difcern*d,  (hews,  that  her  meaning  is, 
NTo  way  to  that,  for  weaknefs,  which  fhe  cnter'd 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle  on  a  hattlemtnt^  tbruftiug  out  a 
torch  burning. 

Pucel.  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding  torch,  - 
'hat  joineth  Roan  linto  her  countrymen ; 
ut  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbotites. 

Baft.  See,  noble  Charles !  the  beacon  of  our  friend^ 
he  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  ftands. 

Dau.  Now  Ihine  it  like  a  comet  in  revenge, 
.  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes ! 

Reig.  Defer  no  time,  delays  have  dangerous  ends ; 
ntcr  and  cry.  The  Dauphin  I  prefently, 
nd  then  do  execution  on  the  Watch. 

[/in  alarm  ;  Talbot  in  an  excurfion. 

Tal.  France,  thou  (halt  rue  this  treafon  with  thy 

tears, 
'  Talbot  but  furvive  thy  treachery. 
Licelle,  that  witch,  that  damned  forcercfs, 
:ath  wrought  this  hellifli  mifchief  unawares. 
That  hardly  we  efcap*d  the  pride  of  France.    [Exit. 

An 

'  '^  Hire  entered PucelUy  and  her  praSi/ants.']  PraStce^  in  the 
Qguage  of  that  time,  was  treachery ,  and  perhaps  in  the  fofter 
VLit  ftraiagem,  FraSlifants  are  therefore  confederates  in  ftra- 
lem,     Johnson. 

*  Ifo  tvay  to  that, — ]  That  is,  no  ivay  equal  to  that^  no  way 
)£tasthat.     Johnson. 

*  That  hardly  ive  efcap'd  the  pride  of  France*']  Pride  fignifics 
le  haughty  po-uuer.  The  fame  fpeaker  fays  afterwards,  ad  iv. 
ene6. 

And  from  the  pride  of  Gallia  refcud  thee. 
)Qe  would  think  this  plain  enough.     But  what  won't  a  puz< 
ling  critic  obfcure  I  Mr.  Theobald  fays,  Pride  of  France  is  an 

ahfurd 
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An  alarm  :  excurfions.     Enter  Bedford^  brought  in  Jick^ 
in  a  chair^   with  Talbot  and  Burgundy,    without. 
.  Within  J   Jean  la  Pucellcj    Dauphin^   Bajiard^   and 
4  Alenfcn^  on  the  walls. 

Pucel.  Good  morrow,  gallants  !  want  ye  corn  for 
bread  ? 
I  think  the  duke  of  Burgundy  will  faft 
Before  he'll  buy  again  at  fuch  a  rate. 
'Twas  full  of  darnel ;  do  you  like  the  tafte  ? 

Burg,  Scoff  on,  vile  fiend,  and  ftiamelefs  courtezan! 
I  truft,  ere  long  to  choak  thee  with  thine  own. 
And  mak£  thee  curfe  the  harveft  of  that  corn. 

Dau.  Your  grace  may  ftarve,  perhaps,  before  tha*^ 

time. 
Bed.  Oh  let  not  words,   but  deeds,  revenge  thi^  -^ 

treafon ! 
Pucel.  What  will  you  do,  good  grey-beard  ?  brea*"^ 
a  lance. 
And  run  a-tilt  at  death  within  a  chair  ? 

Tal.  Foul  fiend  of  France,  and  hag  of  all  defpigl 
Incompafs'd  with  thy  luilful  paramours  ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  age. 
And  twit  with  cowardife  a  man  h;ilf  dead  ? 
Damfel,  Til  have  a  bout  with  you  again. 
Or  elfe  let  Talbot  perifti  with  his  fhame. 

Pucel  Are  you  fo  hot?    Yet,  Pucelle,  hold 
peace ; 
If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  rain  will  follow. — 

[Talbot  and  the  reft  whifper  together  in  cottn^^tL 

God  fpeed  the  parliament!  who  fhall  be  the  fpeake^r"? 

TaL  Dare  you  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the  ficK-<I/ 

ahfurd  and  unmeaning  exprejp.on^  and  therefore  alters  it  to  /r/«&^  ^ 
France  \  and  in  this  is  followed  by  the  Oxford  Editor.    " 

Warburto  Ti* 
*  —  Jhnfony  on  the  ivnlls. — ]    Alcnfon  Sir  T.  Hanmer    hu 
replaced  here,  inftead  of  Reignier,  becaufe^vienfon,  not  R«'^ 
nier,  appears  in  the  cnfuing  fcene.     Johnson. 

2  Pucel. 
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Pucel.  Belike,  your  lordftiip  takes  us  then  for  fools. 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours,  or  no, 

Tal.  I  fpeak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate, 
But  unto  thee,  Alenfon,  and  the  reft. 
Will  ye,  like  foldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out  ? 

jlkn.  Signior,  no. 

Tal.  Signior,  hang ! Bafc  muleteers  of  France ! 

Like  peafant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls. 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Pucd.  Captains,  away-,  let's  get  us  fi-om  the  walls. 
For  Talbot  means  no  goodnefs  by  his  looks. — 
God  be  wi'  you,  my  lord !  we  came.  Sir,  but  to  tell 

you 
That  we  are  here.  [Exeunt  from  the  walls. 

Tal.  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long. 
Or  elfe  reproach  be  Talbot's  greateft  fame!— 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honour  of  thy  houfe, 
[Prick'd  on  by  public  wrongs  fuftain*d  in  France) 
Either  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die. 
And  I,  as  fure  as  Englim  Henry  lives. 
And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror, 
As  fure  as  in  this  late-betrayed  town 
Great  Cceur-de- lion's  heart  was  buried. 
So  fure  I  fwear  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Burg.  My  vows  are  equal  partners  with  thy  vows. 

Tal.  But  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  prince. 
The  valiant  duke  of  Bcviicrd. — Come,  my  lord. 
We  will  beftow  you  in  feme  better  place. 
Fitter  for  ficknefs,  and  for  crazy  age. 

SeJ.  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  fo  dishonour  me : 
Here  I  will  fit  before  the  walls  of  Roan, 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal,  or  woe. 

Burg.  Courageous  Bedford,  let  us  nowperfuadeyou. 

Bed.  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence ;  for  onct  I  read. 
That  ftout  Pendragon,  in  his  litter,  fick. 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquifhed  his  foes. 
Methinks,  I  Ihould  revive  the  foldiers'  hearts, 
Bccaufc  I  ever  found  them  as  myfclf. 

Tal. 
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^al  Undaunted  fpirit  in  a  dying  breaft ! 
Then  be  it  fo.     Heavens  keep  old  Bedfcvd  (afc ! 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 
But  gather  we  our  forces  out  of  hand. 
And  let  upon  our  boafting  enemy. 

[Exeunt  Burgundy^  Taliotj  and  farces^ 

An  alarm :  excurfiQns.     Enter  Sir  John  Fajiolffe^  and 
a  Captain. 

Cap.  Whither  away.   Sir  John  Faftolfife,   in  fucL 

hade  ? 
Faji.  Whither  away  ?  to  fave  myfelf  by  fli^t ; 
We  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 

Cap,  What !  will  you  fly,  and  leave  lord  Talbot  ? 
FaJi.  Ay,  all  the  Talbots  in  the  world,  to  (avc  my 
life.  [Exit. 

Cap.  Cowardly  knight !  ill-fortune  follow  thcc ! 

[Exit. 

Retreat:  excurjions.    Pucelle^  Alenfon^  andDauplnnfy. 

Bed.  Nov/,  quiet  foul,  depart  when  heaven  (hatt. 
pleafe. 
For  I  have  feen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  the  truft  or  ftrength  of  foolifh  man  ? 
They,  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  fcofi?. 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  fave  themfelves. 

[Diesy  and  is  carried  off  in  bis  chair ^ 

An  alarm :    Enter  Talbot ^  Burgundy^  and  the  reft. 

Tal.  Loft  and  recovered  in  a  day  again  ! 
This  is  a  double  honour.  Burgundy  : 
Yet,  heavens  have  glory  for  this  vidtory ! 

Burg.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
Inflirincs  thee  in  his  heart ;  and  there  erects 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  valour's  monuments. 

Tal.  Thanks,  gentle  duke.    But  where  is  Pucdk 
now  ? 


jCDf 


KING     HENRY     VI.  207 

I  think  her  old  familiar  is  afleep. 

Now  Where's  the  Baftard's  braves,   and  Charles  his 
gleeks  ? 

What,  all  a-mort  ?    Roan  hangs  her  head  for  grief. 

That  fuch  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 

Now  we  will  take  fome  order  in  the  town, 

Placing  therein  fome  expert  officers. 

And  then  depart  to  Paris,  to  the  king  •, 

For  there  young  Henry,  with  his  nobles,  lies. 

Burg.  What  wills  lord  Talbor,  pleafeth  Burgundy. 
^al.  But  yet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  duke  of  Bedford,  late  deceased, 
But  fee  his  exequies  fulfiU'd  in  Roan. 
-A.  braver  foldier  never  couched  lance, 
/V  gentler  heart  did  never  fway  in  court : 
^tit  kings,  and  mightieft  potentates,  mufl:  die, 
P^or  that^  the  end  of  human  mifery.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      IIL 

The  fame.    The  plain  fiear  the  city. 

EtUer  Daufbinj  Bqfiardj  Alenfon^  and  Joan  la  VucelW* 

Pucel.  Difmay  not,  princes,  at  this  accident, 
l^or  grieve  that  Rain  is  fo  recovered. 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrofive, 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedy'd. 
Let  frantic  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while. 
And,  like  a  peacock,  fweep  along  his  tail ; 
We'll  pull  his  plumes  and  take  away  his  train. 
If  Dauphin  and  the  reft  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Dau.  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto. 
And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  diffidence  •, 
One  fudden  foil  fhall  never  breed  diftruft. 

Baft,  Search  out  thy  wit  for  fecrct  policies, 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  the  world. 

ifi«.  We'll  fet  thy  ftatue  in  fome  holy  place. 
And  have  thee  reverenc'd  like  a  blcfled  faint : 
Employ  thee  then,  fweet  virgin,  for  our  good. 

PuceL 
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Pucel.  Then  thus  it  muft  be ;  this  doth  Joan  dcvi 
By  fair  perfuafions  mix'd  with  fugar*d  words. 
We  will  entice  the  duke  of  Burgundy 
To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  to  follow  us. 

Dau.  Ay,  marry,  fweeting,  if  we  could  do  that 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  warriors  •, 
Nor  fhall  that  nation  boaft  it  fo  with  us. 
But  be  extirped  from  our  provinces. 

Jlen.  For  ever  ftiould  they  be  expuls'd  from  Fran 
And  not  have  title  of  an  earldom  here. 

Pucel.  Your  honours  lliall  perceive  how  I  will  wo 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wiftied  end. 

[Brum  beats  afar  y 
Hark  !  by  the  found  of  drum  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  Paris- ward. 

\Here  beat  an  Englijb  mat 
There  goes  the  Talbot  with  his  colours.fpread. 
And  all  the  troops  of  Englifh  after  him.  [^Fnncbnuo 
Now,  in  the  rereward,  comes  the  duke  and  his ; 
Fortune,  in  favour,  makes  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

{Trumpets  found  a  par 

Enter  the  duke  of  Burgundy  marching. 

Dau.  A  parley  with  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Burg.  Who  craves  a  parley  with  the  Burgundy? 
Pucel.  The  princely  Charles  of  France,  thy  count 

man. 
Burg.  What  fay'ft  thou,  Charles  ?  for  I  am  man 

ing  hence. 
Dau.  Speak,  PuccUe,  and  enchant  him  with  t 

words. 
Pucel.  Brave  Burgundy,  undoubted  hope  of  Fram 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  hand-maid  fpeak  to  thcc^ 
Burg.  Speak  on,  but  be  not  over-tedious. 
Pucel.  Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  fertile  FnuK 
And  fee  the  cities  and  the  towns  defac'd 

] 
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By  wafting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe ! 

» As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe. 

When  death  doth  clofe  his  tender  dying  eyes. 

See,  Ice  the  pining  malady  of  France. 

Behold  the  wounds,  the  molt  unnatural  wounds. 

Which  thou  thyfelf  haft  given  her  woful  breaft ! 

Oh,  turn  thy  edged  fword  another  way ; 

Strike  thofe  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  thofe  that  help. 

One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  country's  bofom. 

Should  grieve  thee  more  than  ftreams  of  foreign  gore ; 

Return  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears. 

And  wafh  away  thy  country's  ftained  Ipots  ! 

Burg.  Either  ftie  hath  bewitch'd  me  with  her  words. 
Or  nature  makes  me  fuddenly  relent. 

2uctL  Bcfides,  all  French  and  France  exclaim  on 
thee. 
Doubting  thy  birth,  and  lawful  progeny. 
Whom  join*ft  thou  with,  but  with  a  lordly  nation 
That  will  not  truft  thee,  but  fcr  profit's  fake  ? 
When  Talbot  hath  ftt  footing  once  in  France, 
And  fafhion'd  thee  that  inftrument  of  ill. 
Who  then,  but  Englifh  Henry,  will  be  lord. 
And  thou  be  thruft  out,  like  a  fugitive  ? 
Call  we  to  mind,  and  mark  but  this  for  proof;— 
Was  not  the  duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe  ? 
And  was  not  he  in  England  prifoner  ? 
But,  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy. 
They  fet  him  free,  without  his  ranfom  paid. 
In  ipight  of  Burgundy  and  all  his  friends. 
See  then,  thou  fight'ft  againft  thy  countrymen. 
And  join'ft  with  them,  will  be  thy  flaughter-men. 

*  AtUoks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  habe^  It  is  plain  Shake- 
"P^  wrote,  LOVE  LY  hahey  it  aiifwering  \o  fertile  France  above, 
*'Wch  this  domeftic  image  is  brought  to  illuftrate.      Warb. 

The  alteration  is  eafy  and  probable,  but  perhaps  the  poet  by 
^Ijhahe  meant  the  babe  lying  U^w  in  death.  Zoat/y  r.nfwcrs 
•*  well  to  t(ywn$  defaced  and  <ix;aftiKg  rutn^  as  lo^oely  to  fertile, 

Johnson. 

Vol.  VI.  O  Come, 
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Come,  come,  return  •,  return,  thou  wandering  lord  j 
Charles,  and  the  reft,  will  take  thee  in  their  arms. 

Burg.  I  am  vanquifh'd.     *  Thefe  haughty  words  of 
hers 
Have  battered  me  like  roaring  cannon-fhot. 
And  made  me  almoft  yield  upon  my  knees. 
Forgive  me,  country,  and  fweet  countrymen. 
And,  lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace  : 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  are  yours  j — ^ 
So  farewell,  Talbot  -,  Til  no  longer  truft  thee. 

PuceL  3  Done  like  a  Frenchman ;  turn,  and  tsxncx 
again  ! 

Dau.  Welcome,  brave  duke!  thy  friendfliip makers 
us  frelh. 

Baft.  And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our  breails. 

yllen.  Pucell  hath  bravely  play'd  her  part  in  tlus. 
And  doth  deferve  a  coronet  of  gold. 

Dau.  Now  let  us  on,    my  lords,    and  join  otmx" 
powers ; 
And  feek  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe^.       [Exmm^* 


Thefe  haughty  nvords  of  hers 


Ha've  hatter" d  me  like  roaring  cannon-fhot^     How  thcfc  li&es 
came  hither  I  know  not ;  there  was  nothing  in  the  fpcech  of 
Joan  haughty  or  violent,  it  was  all  foft  entreaty  and  mild  ex- 
pollulation.     Johnson. 

'  Done  like  a  Frenchman ;  tum^  and  turn  again  /]  This  feeiDf 
to  be  an  offering  of  the  poet  to  his  royal  miilrefs's  refentmen^ 
for  Henry  the  Fourth's  laft  great  turn  in  religion,  in  the  year 
1593.     Warburton. 

The  inconllancy  of  the  French  was  always  the  fubjed  of  (atiir. 
I  have  read  a  diflertation  written  to  prove  that  the  index  of  the 
wind  upon  our  (leeplcs  was  made  in  form  of  a  cock,  toiidicate 
the  French  for  their  frequent  changes.     Johnson. 
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SCENE      IV. 
Paris.     An  apartment  in  the  palace. 

Enter  king  Henry ^  Gloucejler^  Wincbcfter^  Tork^  Suffolk^ 
Somerfel^  IVarwick^  Exeter^  i^c.  To  them  Talbot^ 
with  his  foldiers, 

Tal.  My  gracious  prince,  and  honourable  peers- 
Hearing  of  your  arrival  in  this  realm, 
I  have  a-while  given  truce  unto  my  wars. 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  fovereign  : 
In  %n  whereof,  this  arm,  that  hath  reclaimed 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortrefles. 
Twelve  cities,  and  feven  walled  towns  of  ftrength, 
Befide  five  hundred  prifoners  of  efteem. 
Lets  fall  the  fword  before  your  highncfs*  feet : 
And,  with  fubmiflive  loyalty  of  heart, 
Afcribes  the  glory  of  his  conqueft  got, 
Firft  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 

K.  Henry.  Is  this  the  lord  Talbot,  uncle  Glo'fter, 
That  hath  fo  long  been  refident  in  France  ? 

Glou.  Yes,  if  it  pkafe  your  majefty,  my  liege. 

K.  Henry.  Welcome,  brave  captain,  and  victorious 
lord ! 
When  I  was  young  (as  yet  I  am  not  old) 
I  do  remember  how  my  father  (aid, 
A  ftouter  champion  never  handled  fword. 
Long  fince  we  were  refolved  of  your  truth. 
Your  faithful  fervice,  and  your  toil  in  war ; 
Yet  never  have  you  tafted  your  reward. 
Or  been  regeurdon*d  with  fo  much  as  thanks, 
Becaufe  *till  now  we  never  faw  your  face  : 
Therefore  ftand  up  ;  and,  for  thefe  good  defcrts. 
We  here  create  you  earl  of  Shrewsbury, 
And  in  our  coronation  take  your  place. 

[Exeunt  King^  Clou,  Tal. 

Ver.  Now,  Sir,  to  you  that  were  fo  hot  at  lea, 
Difgracing  of  thefe  colours  that  1  wear 

O  2  In 
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In  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  York— 

DarMl  thou  maintain  the  former  words  thou  fpak'ft? 

Biif.  Yes,  Sir  -,  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  faucy  tongue 
Againll  my  lord,  the  duke  of  Somerfet. 

yer.  Sirnih,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

BuJ\  Why,  what  is  he  ?  as  good  a  man  as  York. 

t'^.  Hark  yc  •,  not  fo :  in  witnefs,  take  you  that 

[Strikes  him. 

Bdh  Villain,  thou  know'ft,  the  law  of  arms  is  Ibch, 
4  Thdc  wholb  draws  a  fword,  'tis  prefent  death ; 
Or  eli'e  this  blow  fhould  broach  thy  deareft  blood. 
But  rU  unto  his  majefty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  venge  this  wrong ; 
When  thou  flialt  fee,  I'll  meet  thee  to  thy  coft. 

Ver.  Well,  mifcreant,  I'll  be  there  as  foon  as  you; 
And,  after,  meet  you  fooner  than  you  would. 

[Exeunt. 

♦  That  nvho/o  draws  a  fixjord^  ^tis  prefent  death  \\  Shake- 
(peare  wrote, 

dra<ws  a  fword  i'th'  prefcnce  *t*s  death ; 

/.  e.  in  the  court,  or  in  the  prefcnce  chamber.     Warbuhtok. 

This  reading  cannot  be  right,  bccaufe,  as  Mr.  Edwardiob- 
ferved,  it  cannot  be  pronounced.  It  is  however  a  good  con- 
mcnt,  as  it  Ihews  the  author's  meaning.     Johnson. 

I  believe  the  line  fhould  be  written  thus, 
That^  who  fo  draiMS  a/ivord  ■ 
/.  e,  (as  Warburton  has  obferved)  with  a  menace  in  the  coort 
or  in  the  prefcnce-chamber.     St e evens. 
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A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Paris.     A  room  of  ft  ate. 

tier  king  Henry ^  Gloucefter^  IVinchefter^  Tork^  Suffolk^ 
Somerfety  Warwick^  Jalbot^  Exeter^  and  Governor  of 
Paris. 

Gloucester. 

ORD  Bifhop,  fet  the  crown  upon  his  head. 
^     IVin.  God  fave  king  Henry,  of^that  name  the 

Sixth ! 
Glou.  Now,  Governor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath, 
hat  you  eled  no  other  king  but  him : 
ftecm  none  friends,  but  fuch  as  are  his  friends ; 
.nd  none  your  Foes,  but  '  fuch  as  fhall  pretend 
lalicious  practices  againft  his  ftate. 
'hi|  (hall  ye  do,  fo  help  you  righteous  God  ! 

Enter  Faftolfe. 

Faft.  My  gracious  fovereign,  as  I  rode  from  Calais, 
To  hafte  unto  your  coronation, 
^  letter  was  delivered  to  my  hands, 
'Vrit  to  your  grace  from  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 

3fl/.  Shame  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy,  and  thee ! 
^  vow*d,  bafe  knight,  when  I  did  meet  thee  next. 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven  leg,  [plucking  it  off. 
[Which  I  have  done)  becaufe  unworthily 
rhou  waft  inftalled  in  that  high  degree. — 
Pardon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  reft  : 
TWs  daftard,  at  the  battle  of  Poiftiers, 
When  but  in  all  I  was  fix  thoufand  ftrong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almoft  ten  to  one. 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  ftroke  was  given, 

'  ^-^fiich  as  Jhall pretend '\    To  pretend  n  to  de/tgnt  to  intend, 

Johnson. 

O  3  Like 
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Like  to  a  trufly  *fquire,  did  run  away. 

In  which  aflault  we  loft  twelve  hundred  men ; 

Myfelf  and  divers  gentlemen  befide 

Were  there  furpriz'd,  and  taken  prifoners. 

Then  judge,  great  lords,  if  I  have  done  amifs ; 

Or  whether  that  fuch  cowards  ought  to  wear 

This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea  or  no. 

Clou.  To  fay  the  truth,  this  fa6t  was  infamous, 
And  ill  befceniing  any  common  man  ; 
Mucli  more  a  knight,  a  cr.pcain,  and  a  leader. 

Tal.  Vvjicn  firft  this  order  was  ordain'd,  mylord% 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth ; 
Valiant  and  virtuous,  full  of  *  haughty  courage, 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  wars  -, 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  Ihrinking  for  diftrefs, 
But  always  refolute  in  moft  extremes. 
He  then,  that  is  not  furnifh'd  in  this  fort, 
Doth  but  ufurp  the  facred  name  of  knight. 
Profaning  this  moft  honourable  order  ;  ^ 

And  flioukl  (if  I  were  worthy  to  be  judge) 
Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedge-born  fwain 
That  doth  prefume  to  boaft  of  gentle  blood, 

K.  Hmry.  Stain  to  thy  countrymen !    thou  hcar'fl: 
thy  doom ; 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  waft  a  knight  j 
Henceforth  we  baniili  thee  on  pain  of  death. 

[Exit  Fafiolfi^ 
And  now,  my  lord  proteftor,  view  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncle  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Glou.  What  means  his  grace,,  that  he  hath  chan^d 
his  ftile  ? 
No  more  but  plain  and  bluntly.  To  the  king.  [ReaJiJiS' 
Hadi  he  forgot  he  is  his  fovereign  ? 
Or  doth  this  churlifh  fuperfcription 
portend  fome  alteration  in  good  will  ? 

*  haughty  courage,]     Haughty  is  here  in  its  orignal  knk 

for  high.     JoHiisojf, 

What's 
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hat's  here  !  I  bave  upon  efpecial  caufe^  [Reads. 

'av*d  with  compaffion  of  my  country's  wrecks 

getber  with  the  pitiful  complaints 

^  fucb  as  your  oppreffion  feeds  upon^ 

frfakenyour  pernicious  failion, 

nd  join  d  with  Charles^  the  rightful  king  of  France. 

monftrous  treachery  !   Can  this  be  fo  ? 
hat  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths 
here  fliould  be  found  fuch  falfe  diflembling  guile  ? 

K.  Henry.  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  revolt  ? 

Clou.  He  doth,  my  lord,  and  is  become  your  foe. 

Jf.  Henry.  Is  that  the  worft  this  letter  doth  contain  ? 

GIgu.  It  is  the  worft,  and  all,  my  lord,  he  writes. 

K.  Henry.  Why  then,  lord  Talbot  there  fliall  talk 

with  him, 
Lnd  give  him  chaftifement  for  this  abufe.— 
ly  lord,  how  fay  you,  are  you  not  content  ? 

Tal.  Content,  my  liege  ?   yes  j  but  that  I  am  pre- 
vented, 
(hould  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  employed. 

K.  Henry.  Then  gather  ftrengch,  and  march  unto 
him  ftrait : 
£t  him  perceive  how  ill  we  brook  his  treafon  5 
md  what  offence  it  is  to  flout  his  friends. 

Tal.  I  go,  my  lord ;  in  heart  defiring  ftill 
Tou  may  behold  confufion  of  your  foes.    [£x/7  Talbot. 

Enter  Vernon  and  Bajfet. 

Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  fovereign  ! 
Baf.  And  me,  my  lord ;  grant  me  the  combat  too ! 
Tork.  Thisismy  fervant;  hear  him,  noble  prince ! 
Sw»,  And  this  is  mine  •,  fwect  Henry,  favour  him ! 
K.  Henry.  Be  patient,  lords,  and  give  them  leave 
to  fpeak. 
■"S^y>  gentlemen,  .what  makes  you  thus  exclaim  ? 
And  wherefore  crave  you  combat  ?  or  with  whom  ? 
Ver.  With  him,  my  lord ;  for  he  hath  done  me 
wrong. 

^04  Baf. 
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Baf.  And  I  with  him,  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

K.  Henry.  What  is  the  wrong  whereon  you  both 
complain  ? 
Firft  let  mc  know,  and  then  I'll  anfwer  you. 

Baf.  Crofling  the  fea  from  Engknd  into  France, 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious  carping  tongue, 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rofe  I  wear  •, 
Saying,  the  fanguine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  reprefent  my  mailer's  blufliing  cheeks  ; 
When  ftubbornly  he  did  repugn  the  truth 
About  a  certain  queftion  in  the  law, 
Argu'd  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  him  ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms^ 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach. 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  worthinefs, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Ver.  And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord  : 
For  tliough  he  feem  with  forged  quaint  conceit 
To  fet  a  glofs  upon  his  bold  intent. 
Yet,  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him  \ 
And  he  firft  took  exceptions  at  this  badge. 
Pronouncing,  that  the  palenefs  of  this  flower 
Bewray'd  the  faintnefs  of  my  mafter's  heart. 

Tork,  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerlet,  be  left  ? 

Som.  Your  private  grudge,  my  lord  of  York,  will 
out. 
Though  ne'er  fo  cunningly  you  fmother  it. 

K.  Henry,  Good  Lord,  what  madnefs  rules  in  brain- 
fick  men  •, 
When,  for  fo  flight  and  frivolous  a  caufe. 
Such  fuftious  emulations  fhall  arife ! — 
Good  coufms  both  of  York  and  Somerlet^ 
Quiet  yourfelves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace. 

I'crk.  Let  thi^  difiention  firft  be  try'd  by  fight, 
And  then  your  highnefs  fliall  command  a  peace. 

Sonu  I'he  quarrel  toucheth  none  but  us  alone  j' 
Betwixt  ourfelves  let  us  decide  it  then. 

2^ork.  There  is  my  pledge  j  accept  it,  Somerfct. 


\ 
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Fer.  Nay,  let  it  reft,  where  it  began  at  firft. 
Baf.  Confirm  it  fo,  mine  honourable  lord. 
Glou.  Confirm  it  fo — Confounded  be  your  ftrife. 
And  perifh  ye  with  your  audacious  prate ! 
Prefumptuous  vaflals  !  are  you  not  alham*d 
With  this  immodeft  clamorous  outrage 
To  trouble  and  difturb  the  king,  and  us  ? 
And  you,  my  lords,  methinks,  you  do  not  well 
To  bear  with  their  perverfe  objections  ; 
Much  kis,  to  take  occafion  from  their  mouths 
To  raifc  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourfelves  : 
Let  me  pcrfuade  you,  take  a  better  courfe. 
JExe.  It  grieves  his  highnefs.     Good  my  lords,  be 

friends. 
K.  Henry.  Come  hither  you,  that  would  be  com- 
batants. 
Henceforth,  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  favour, 
Qiiite  to  forget  this  quarrel  and  the  caufe. 
— And  you,  my  lords,  remember  where  we  are ; 
In  France,  amoiigil  a  fickle  wavering  nation : 
If  they  perceive  dillcntion  in  our  loolcs, 
And  that  witliin  ourfelves  we  difagree. 
How  will  their  grudging  ftomachs  be  provok'd 
To  wilful  difobedience,  and  rebel  ? 
Befide,  what  infamy  will  there  arife. 
When  foreign  princes  fhall  be  cerdfy'd. 
That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 
King  Henry's  peers,  and  chief  nobility, 
Deftrby'd  themfelves,  and  loft  the  realm  of  France  ? 
O,  think  upon  the  conqueft  of  my  father ; 
My  tender  years  •,  and  let  us  not  forego 
That  for  a  trifle,  which  was  bought  with  blood  ! 
Let  mc  be  umpire  in  this  doubful  ftrife. 
I  fee  no  reafon,  if  I  wear  this  rofe, 

[Putting  on  a  red  rofe. 
That  any  one  fhould  therefore  be  fufpicious 
1  more  incline  to  Somerfet  than  York. 
Poth  are  my  kinfmen,  and  I  love  them  both. 

2  As 
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As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown, 

Becaufe,  forfooth,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crown'd. 

But  your  difcretions  better  can  perfuade 

Than  I  am  able  to  inftruft  or  teach  •, 

And,  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace. 

So  let  us  ftill  continue  peace  and  love. 

Coufm  of  York,  we  inftitute  your  grace 

To  be  oflr  regent  in  thefe  parts  of  France  : 

And,  good  my  lord  of  Somerfet,  unite 

Your  troops  of  horfemen  with  his  bands  of  foot ; 

And,  like  true  fubjefts,  fons  of  your  progenitors, 

Go  cheerfully  together,  and  digeft 

Your  angry  choler  on  your  enemies. 

Ourfelf,  my  lord  proteftor,  and  the  reft. 

After  fome  refpite,  will  return  to  Calais  ; 

From  thence  to  England  ;  where  I  hope  ere  long 

To  be  prefented,  by  your  viftories. 

With  Charles,  Alenfon,  and  that  traitorous  rout. 

[Flourijb.     Exeunt. 

Manent  Torky  IVarwick^  Exeter ^  and  Vernon. 

War   My  lord  of  York,  I  promife  you,  the  king 
Prettily,  methought,  did  play  the  orator. 

Tork,  And  fo  he  did  -,  but  yet  I  like  it  not. 
In  that  he  wears  the  badge  of  Somerfet. 

War.  Tufli !  that  was  but  his  fancy,  blame  him  not; 
I  dare  prefume,  fweet  prince,  he  thought  no  harm. 

Tork.  3  And,  if  I  wift,  he  did — But  let  it  reft ; 
Other  affairs  muft  now  be  managed.  [Exeimi. 

Manaii 

^  In  the  former  editions. 

And  if  I  lAjiJh  be  did ]    By  the  pointing  reform'd,  and  t 

fingle  letter  expung'd,  1  have  rcftor'd  the  text  to  its  parity. 

Andy  if  I  ivif,  he  did Warwick  had  faid,  the  king  meant 

no   harm    in   wearing   Somerfet*s  rofe :    York   teflily  repliet» 
••  Nay,  if  I  know  any  thing,  he  did  think  harm." 

Theobald. 

This 
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Manenl  Exeter. 

Exe.  Well  didft  thou,  Rrchard,  to  fupprefs  thy 
voice : 
For,  had  the  paflions  of  thy  heirt  burft  out, 
I  fear,  we  fhould  have  feen  decypher*d  there 
More  rancorous  fpight,  more  furious  raging  broils. 
Than  yet  can  be  irragin'd  or  fuppos'd. 
But  howfbe*er,  no  fimple  man  that  fees 
This  jarring  difcord  of  nobility. 
This  (hould'ring  of  each  other  in  the  court. 
This  faftious  bandying  of  their  favourites. 
But  that  he  doth  predige  fome  ill  event. 
'Tis  much,  when  fcepters  are  in  childrens*  hands  5 
But  more,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  divifion  -, 
There  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confufion.    [Exit. 

SCENE        11. 

Before  the  walls  of  Bourdeaux. 
Enter  Talht^  with  trumpets  and  drum. 

Tal.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  trumpeter. 
Summon  their  general  unto  the  wall.  [Sounds^ 

Enter  General  aloft. 
Englifli  John  Talbot,  captains,  calls  you  forth. 
Servant  in  arms  to  Harry  king  of  England  ; 
And  thus  he  would.— —Open  your  city-gates. 
Be  humbled  to  us  ;  call  my  fovereisn  yours. 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  fuojcdls. 
And  rU  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power. 

This  is  followed  by  the  fucccding  editor?,  and  is  indeed 
phnfible  enough ;  but  perhaps  th*-  fpcech  may  l>ecome  intelli- 
gible enough  without  any  change,  only  fuppofmg  it  broken. 

.Aiut  if-'^I  iMtJh — he  did. 
or  perhaps. 

And  if  be  did^  I  nvijh-^      Johnson. 
I  read,  I  nvift.     The  pret.  of  the  old  obfolete  verb  I  wiV, 
wUch  is  ufcd  by  Shakefpeare  in  the  The  Merchant  of  Feniet. 

"  There  be*fools  alive,  I  w//, 

♦*  Silvcr'd  o'er,  and  fo  was  this."      Stbbvens. 

But 


220       THE  FIRST  PART  OF 

But  if  you  frown  upon  this  proffer'd  peace. 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants, 
Lean  famine,  quartering  fteel,  and  climbing  fire ; 
Who  in  a  moment  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  {lately  and  air-braving  towers. 
If  you  forfake  4  the  offer  of  our  love. 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death. 
Our  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  fcourge  ! 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. 
On  us  thou  canft  not  enter,  but  by  death  : 
For,  I  proteft,  we  are  well  fortify'd  -, 
And  ftrong  enough  to  ifllie  out  and  fight. 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dauphin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  fnares  of  war  to  tangle  thee. 
On  either  hand  thee,  there  are  fquadrons  pitched 
To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  flight ; 
And  no  way  canft  thou  turn  thee  for  redrefs. 
But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  fpoil. 
And  pale  deftruftion  meets  thee  in  the  face. 
Ten  thoufand  French  have  ta'en  the  facrament 
5  To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  chriftian  loul  but  Englilh  Talbot. 
Lo  !  there  thou  ftand'ft,  a  breathing  valiant  man, 
Of  an  invincible,  unconquer'd  fpirit : 
This  is  the  lateft  glory  of  thy  praife. 
That  I,  thy  enemy,  *  due  thee  withal ; 

♦  The  common  editions  read, the  offer  of  their  lo<vt.         Sir 

T.  Hanmer  altered  it  to  our.     Johnson. 

'  To  n*ve  their  dangerous  artillery^    I  do  not   underfland       ^* 
phrafe  to  rive  artillery,  perhaps  it  might  be  to  dri<ve\  wc  fa.y/' 
dri've  a  blo<Wy  and  to  dri^e  at  a  man,  when  wc  mean  to  cxpre/5 
furious  aflault.     Johnson. 

^  due  thee  withal;]    To  due  is  to  endue,  to  decJ^,  to  grace. 

JOHNSOK- 

The  folio  reads, — dew  thee  withal;  and  perhaps  rightiy- 
Thc  dew  of  prcftfe  is  an  expreffion  I  have  met  with  in  other 
poets. 

SJiakefpeare  ufes  the  fame  verb  in  Mackhcth. 

•*  To  de^xKi  the  fovcreign  flow'r  and  drown  the  weeds." 

StI£VBK*- 

For 
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For  ere  the  glafs,  that  now  begins  to  run, 
Finifti  the  procefs  of  his  fandy  hour, 
rhefe  eyes,  that  fee  thee  now  well  coloured, 
Shall  fee  thee  wither'd,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 

[Drum  afar  off. 
Hark  ?  hark !  the  Dauphin's  drum,  a  warning  bell, 
Jings  heavy  mufic  to  thy  timorous  foul ; 
A.nd  mine  Ihall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. 

[Exit  from  the  walls. 
Tal.  7  He  fables  not,  I  hear  the  enemy  : 
Out,  fome  light  horfemen,  and  perufe  their  wings. 
D,  negligent  and  heedlefs  difcipline  ! 
How  are  we  park'd,  and  bounded  in  a  pale  ? 
A.  little  herd  of  Enc/l;ind*s  timorous  deer, 
N4az'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  curs, 
[f  we  be  Englifh  deer,  ^  be  then  in  blood  ; 
>  Not  rafcal  Tike,  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch  ; 
But  rather  moody,  mad,  and  defperate  ftags. 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  '  with  heads  of  fteel, 
And  make  the  cowards  (land  aloof  at  bay. 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And  they  fhall  find  dear  deer  of  us,  my  friends.— 
God,  and  St. George  !  Talbot,  and  England's  right! 
Proljper  our  colours  in  this  dangerous  fight !    [Exeunt. 

^  —  He  fables  noty — '\    This  expreffion  Milton  has  borrowed 
in  his  Mafque  at  Ludlo^v  Caftle* 

"  She  fables  not,  I  feel  that  I  do  fear" 

•  —  ^tf  then  in  blood ;]    Be  in  high  fpirits,  be  of  true  mettle. 

Johnson. 

•  Ifot  rafcal  like, — ]    A  rafcal  deer  is  the  term  of  chafe  for 
lean  poor  deer.     Johnson. 

•  njjith  heads  offtcely"]  Continuing  the  image  of  the  deer 
he  foppofes  the  lances  to  be  their  horns.     Johnson. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      III. 

Another  pari  of  France. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger^  that  meets  Tork.     Enter  Tork^  witb 
trumpet  J  and  many  foldiers. 

Tork.  Are  not  the  fpeedy  fcouts  returned  again. 
That  dogg'd  the  mighty  army  of  the  Dauphin  ? 

Mejf.  They  are  returned,  my  lord,  and  give  it  out 
That  he  is  niarch'd  to  Bourdeaux  with  his  power, 
To  fight  with  Talbot :  as  he  march'd  along. 
By  your  efpyals  were  difcovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led, 
.Which  join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  march  for 
Bourdeaux. 

Tork.  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somcrfet, 
That  thus  delays  my  promifed  fupply 
Of  horfemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  fiege  ! 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  expeft  my  aidj 
'  And  I  am  lowted  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier : 
God  comfort  him  in  thisneceflity! 
If  he  mifcarry,  farewell  wars  in  France. 
Enter  Sir  fVilliam  Lucy. 

Lucy.  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  Englilh  ftrcngth, 
Never  fo  needfiil  on  the  earth  of  France, 
Spur  to  the  refcue  of  the  noble  Talbot, 
Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  wafte  of  iron. 
And  hcmm'd  about  with  grim  deftruftion. 
To  Bourdeaux,  warlike  duke !  to  Bourdeaux,  York  I 
Elfe,  farewell  Talbot,  France  and  England's  honour. 

Tork.  O  God !  that  Somerfct,  who  in  proud  heart 
Doth  Hop  my  cornets,  were  in  Talbot's  place  ! 
So  fhould  we  fave  a  valiant  gentleman, 

■  And  I  am  lonvtcd ]     To  /oxv/  may  fignify  to  deprefs^  to 

Jonver^  to  dljhonour ;  but  I  do  not  remember  it  fo  ufed.  Wc 
may  read,  And  I  am  flouted.  /  am  mocked ^  and  treated  with, 
contempt.     Johnson. 

2  Bf 
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By  forfeiting  a  traitor  and  a  coward. 

Mad  ire,  and  wrathful  fury,  makes  me  weep. 

That  thus  we  die,  while  remifs  traitors  fleep. 

Jjicy.  O,  fend  fome  fuccour  to  the  diftrefs'd  lord  F 

Tork.  He  dies,  we  lofe-,  I  break  my  warlike  word : 
We  mourn,  France  fmiles ;  we  lofe,  they  daily  get  j 
AJl  'long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerfet. 

Lmcj.  Then,  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Talbot's 
foul. 
And  on  his  fon  young  John  !  whom,  two  hours  fincc, 
[  met  in  travel  towards  his  warlike  father : 
This  feven  years  did  not  Talbot  fee  his  fon, 
And  now  they  meet,  where  both  their  lives  are  done, 

Tork.  Alas !  what  joy  Ihall  noble  Talbot  have. 
To  bid  his  young  fon  welcome  to  his  grave  ? 
Away !  vexation  almoft  ftops  my  breath. 
That  fundred  friends  greet  m  the  hour  of  death.— 
Lucy,  farewell  -,  no  more  my  fortune  can. 
But  curfe  the  caufe,  I  cannot  aid  the  man. 
Maine,  Bloys,  Poicliers,  and  Tours,  are  won  away, 
'Long  all  of  Somerfet,  and  his  delay. 

iMcy.  Thus,  while  *  the  vulture  of  fedition 
Feeds  in  the  bofom  of  fuch  great  commanders. 
Sleeping  negleftion  doth  betray  to  lofs 
The  conquefts  of  our  fcarce-  cold  conqueror. 
That  every-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  Fifth  :— while  they  each  other  crofs, 
lives,  honours,  lands,  and  all,  hurry  to  lofs.     [£v/A 

SCENE      IV. 

Another  fart  of  France. 

Enter  Somerfet^  with  his  arnry, 

Sm.  It  is  too  late ;  I  cannot  fend  them  now. 
This  expedition  was  by  York  and  Talbot 

•  ^tb<  'vuiijtre  — ]  Alluding  to  the  tale  of  Prometheus. 

Johnson. 

Too 
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Too  raihly  plotted  -,  all  our  general  force 
Might  with  the  fally  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with.     The  over-daring  Talbot 
Hath  fuUied  all  his  glofs  of  former  honour 
By  this  unheedful,  defperate,  wild  adventure. 
York  fet  him  on  to  fight  and  die  in  fhame. 
That,    Talbot   dead,    great  York  might  bear  the 
name. 
Capt.  Here  is  Sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  from  our  o*er-match'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 

Enter  Sir  fVilliam  Lucy. 

Som.  How  now.  Sir  \yilliam,  whither  were  you  fcnt? 

Lucy.  Whither,  my  lord  ?  [from  bought  and  fold 
lord  Talbot, 
Who,  '  ringed  about  with  bold  adverfity. 
Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerfet, 
To  beat  aflailing  death  from  his  weak  legions. 
And  while  the  honourable  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  fweat  from  his  war-wearied  limbs. 
And,  *  in  advantage  ling'ring,  looks  for  refcue. 
You,  his  falfe  hopes,  the  trull  of  England's  honour, 
Keep  off  aloof  with  3  worthlefs  emulation. 
Let  not  your  private  difcord  keep  away 
The  levied  fuccours  that  fliould  lend  him  aid. 
While  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman. 
Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds. 
Orleans  the  Baftard,  Charles,  and  Burgundy, 
Alenfon,  Reignier,  compafs  him  about. 
And  Talbot  perifheth  by  your  default. 

Som.  York  fet  him  on,   York  (hould  have  fcnt 
him  aid. 

*  — ringed  about — '\    Environed,  encircled.     Johnson. 

*  —  in  (id^vantage  lingring^ — ]     Pro  trading  his  reHftance  by 
the  advantage  of  ;i  flrong  poll.     Johnson. 

3  —  ixjcrthhjs  emulaticfu\    In  this  line  emulation  Agnififs  mere- 
ly rivalry y  not  llruggic  for  fuperior  excellence.     Johnson. 
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iMij.  And  York  as  faft  upon  your  grace  exclaims ; 
earing,  that  you  with-hoid  his  levied  hoft, 
Ikdcd  for  this  expedition. 
Som.  York  lies  i  he  might  have  fent,  and  had  the 

horfe: 
twe  him  little  duty,  and  lefs  love, 
id  take  foul  fcorn  to  fawn  on  him  by  fending. 
LMcy.  The  fraud  of  England,   not  the  force  of 

France, 
ath  now  entrapt  the  noble-minded  Talbot : 
*ver  to  England  fhall  he  bear  his  life. 
It  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  your  ftrife* 
Som.  Come,  go;  Iwilldiipatchthehorfemenlh-aitl 
ithin  fix  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aid. 
Lucf.  Too  late  comes  refcue^  he  is  ta*en,  or  flain : 
»-  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  ^ed  j 
nd  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might. 
Som.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot,  then  adieu  I 
Lug.  His  f^me  lives  in  the  world,  his  fliame  in  you. 

[ExeunL 

SCENE      V. 

A  field  of  battle  near  Bourdeaux. 

Enter  Talbot  and  bis  fon. 

Til/.  O  young  John  Talbot !  I  did  fend  for  thee 

o  tutor  thee  in  ftratagems  of  war ; 

hat  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  thee  reviv'd, 

i^beii  fiiplefs  age,  and  weak  unable  limbs, 

hould  Ining  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 

ut  O  malignant  and  ill-boding  ftars ! 

low  art  thou  come  unto  4-  afeaft  of  death, 

k  terrible  and  unavoidable  danger: 

rherefbre,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  fwifteft  horfe  %, 

\dA  YSl  direct  thee  how  thou  fhalt  efcape 

S7  fudden  flight.     Come,  dally  not  \  begone. 

^  -^afiM/i  tfdeath^   To  a  field  where  deaib  will  he /rafted 
Wtt^fltughter.    Johnson. 

Vol.  YI.  P  John. 
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John.  Is  my  name  Talbot  ?  and  am  I  your  fon? 
And  fhall  I  fly  ?    O !  if  you  love  my  mother, 
piftionour  not  her  honourable  name. 
To  make  a  baftard,  and  a  flave  of  me. 
The  world  will  fay,  he  is  not  Talbot's  blood. 
That  bafely  fled,  when  5  noble  Talbot  flood. 

^aU  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  (lain. 

John.  He  that  flies  fo,  will  ne'er  return  again. 

^aL  If  we  both  flay,  we  both  are  fure  to  die. 

John.  Then  let  me  (lay,  and,  father,  do  you  fly : 
Your  lofs  is  great,  fo  ^  your  regard  fhould  be ; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  lofs  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  boail; 
In  yours  they  will,  in  you  all  hopes  arc  lolh 
Flight  cannot  ftain  the  honour  you  have  won ; 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done: 
You  fled  for  vantage,  every  one  will  fwcar  \ 
But,  if  I  bow,  they'll  fay,  it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  ftay, 
Jf,  the  firft  hour  I  flirink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 
Rather  than  life,  preferv^  with  intamy. 

^al.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb? 

John.  Ay,   rather   than  I'll  Ihamc  my  mother's 
womb. 

^al.  Upon  my  blefling  I  command  thee  go. 

John.  To  fight  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  roc. 

7 ill  Part  ot  thy  father  may  be  fav'd  in  thee. 

John.  No  part  of  him,  but  will  be  fhame  in  inc. 

^'al.  Thou  never  hadft  renown,  nor  canfl  not  lofcit- 

•  5  —  nolle  Talbot  flood.']  For  what  reafon  this  fcene  h  writtO 
in  rhyme  1  cannot  guefs.  If  Shakefpeare  had  not  ia  othtf 
pUys  mingled  his  rhymes  and  blank  verfes  in  the  fame  mann^ 
I  ftionid  have  fufpefted  that  this  dialogue  had  been  a  part  w 
fome  other  poem  which  was  never  fioiihcd,  and  that  besig  lo*'* 
to  throw  his  labour  away,  he  infertcd  it  here.  Johnson. 
*  r- jftf«r  regard — ]    Your  Cjiic  of  your  owji  fafety. 

John. 
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7^.    Yes,  your  renowned  name :    jfliall   flight 
abufe  it  ? 

Ttf/.  Thy  father's  chai^  Ihall  clear  thee  from  that 
ftaiil. 

John.  You  cannot  witneft  for  me,  being  flain. 
If  death  be  fo  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

^al.  And  Jekve  my  followers  here,  to  fight  and  die  ? 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  fuch  fhame. 

John.  And  Ihall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  fuch  blame  ? 
No  more  can  I  be  fever'd  from  your  fide, 
Than  can  yotirfelf  yourfelf  in  twain  divide  : 
Stay,  go,  do  what  you  will,  the  like  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  not,  if  my  father  die. 

T^al.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  fort. 
Bom  to  cclipfe  thy  life  this  afternoon. 
Come,  fide  by  fide,  together  live  and  die ; 
And  foul  with  foul  from  France  to  heaven  fly. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE      VI. 

Alarm :  excurfions^  wherein  Talbot's  fon  is  hemm*d  aboui^ 
and  Talbot  refcues  him. 

TaL  St*  George,  and  viftory !  fight,  foldiers,  fight : 
The  resent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word. 
And  Irft  us  to  the  rage  of  France's  fword. 
Where  is  John  Talbot  ?  paufe,  and  take  thy  breath  5 
I  gave  Aee  life,  and  refcuM  thee  from  death. 

John.  O,  twice  my  father !  twice  am  I  thy  fon : 
The  life  thou  gav'ft  me  firft  was  loft  and  done. 
Till  with  thy  warlike  fword,  defpight  o£  fate. 
To  my  determined  time  thou  gav'ft  new  date. 
Tin.  When  from  the  Dauphin's  creft  thy  fword 
ftruck  fire. 
It  warmed  thy  father's  heart  with  proud  defire 
Of  boid-fac'd  viftory.     Then  leaden  age, 
Quicken'd  with  youthful  fpleen  and  warlike  rage, 
&t  down  Alenfon,  Orleans,  Burgundy, 

P  2  And 
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And  from  the  pride  of  Gallia  refcu'd  thee. 

The  ireful  baftard  Orleans,  that  drew  blood 

From  thee,  my  boy,  and  had  the  maidenhood 

Of  thy  firft  fight,  I  foon  encountered  ; 

And,  interchanging  blows,  I  quickly  fhed 

Some  of  his  ba&rd  blood ;  and,  in  difgrace^ 

Befpoke  him  thus  *,  Contaminated^  bafe^ 

And  mif-begotten  blood  Ifpill  of  tbine^ 

Mean  and  right  poor ;  for  that  pure  blood  of  mne^ 

Which  thou  didft  force  from  Talbot^  nty  brave  boy^^ 

Here,  purpofing  the  Baftard  to  del&oy, 

Came  in  ftrong  refcue.     Speak^  thy  father's  care, 

Art  not  thou  weary,  John  ?   How  doft  thou  fere  ? 

Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly. 

Now  thou  art  feal'd  the  fon  of  chivalry  ? 

Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead  j 

The  help  of  one  ftands  me  in  little  ftead. 

Oh,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot. 

To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  fmall  boat. 

If  I  to-day  die  not  with  Frenchmens*  ragc^ 

To-morrow  I  fhall  die  with  mickle  age : 

By  me  they  nothing  gain  •,  and,  if  I  ftay, 

*Tis  but  the  (hortning  of  my  life  one  day. 

In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  houfhold's  name, 

My  death's  revenge,  thy  youth,  and  England's  fame  r 

All  thefe,  and  more^  we  hazard  by  thy  ftay; 

All  thefe  are  fav'd,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. 

John^  The  fword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  at 
fmart, 
Thefe  words  of  yours  draw  life-blood  from  my  heart 
7  Oh  what  advantage  bought  with  fuch  a  ftiame. 
To  fave  a  paltry  life,  and  flay  bright  fame! 

Before 

^    On  that  ad'vantagCf  Bought  'with  fuch  ajhame^ 

To  fn've  a  faltrj  life,  and  flay  hrigbl  fame  /]  This  paffitg^ 
ieems  to  lie  oblcure  and  disjointed.  Neitner  the  grammar  ii  ^ 
be  juilificd  ;  nor  is  the  fentimcnt  better.  I  have  ventured  at  % 
ilJght  alteration,  which  departs  fo  little  from  the  rcadfnf 
which  has  obtain'd,  but  fo  much  raifes  the  fenfe,  as  well  ^ 

lake* 
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Jcforc  young  Talbot  from  old  Talbot  fly. 
The  coward  horfe,  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die ! 
^  And  like  me  to  the  peafant  boys  of  Fraifcc, 
To  be  fhame*s  fcom,  and  fubjeft  to  mifchance ! 
Jurely,  by  all  the  glory  you  have  won, 
^  ii  I  fly,  I  am  not  Talbot*s  fon. 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot ; 
f  Ion  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 

TaL  Then  follow  thou  thy  defperate  fire  of  Crete, 
Thou  Icarus,  thy  life  to  me  is  fweet : 
[f  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's  fide  -, 
kndg  commendable  prov'd,  lef  s  die  in  pride.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      VII, 
fBarm :  ixcurfions.    Enter  old  Talbot ^  led  by  the  French. 

Tal.  Where  is  my  other  life  ?  mine  own  is  gone. 
D!  Where's  young  Talbot  ?  where  is  valiant  John  ?— 
Triumphant  death,  fmear'd  with  captivity  ! 
foung  Talbot's  valour  makes  me  fmile  at  thee. — 
When  he  perceiv'd  me  ftirink,  and  on  my  knee, 
Hfis  bloody  fword  he  brandilh'd  over  me, 
\nd,  like  a  hungry  lion,  bid  commence 
lough  deeds  of  rage,  and  ftern  impatience  : 

akes  away  the  obfcttrity,  that  I  am  willing  to  think  it  reilores 
:he  author's  meaning ; 

Ota  on  that  'vantage.     Theobald. 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads,  O  tvhat  advantage^  which  I  have  fol- 
lowed, though  Mr.  Theobald's  conjedure  may  be  well  enough 
idmitted.     Johnson. 

•  And  like  me  to  the  pea/ant  heys  of  France^  To  like  one  to  the 
fufimts  is,  to  compare,  to  Uijel  bj  ccmpari/on ;  the  line  is  there- 
loK  intelligible  enough  by  itfelf,  but  in  this  fenfe  it  wants  con- 
ne£dim»  Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads,  And  leave  me^  which  makes  a 
dtar  fenie  and  juft  confequence.  But  as  change  is  not  to  be 
allowed  without  neceflity,  I  have  fufFered  like  to  (land,  becaufe 
I  foDpofe  the  author  meant  the  fame  as  make  Uke^  or  reduce  to  a 
bviwiih.     Johnson. 

I  Triumphant  death,  fmear'd  'with  capti'vity  /]  That  is,  death 
liUfd  apd  diihonoured  with  captivity.    Johnson. 

P  3  But 
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ft 

But  when  my  angry  guardant  flood  alone, 
*  Tcndring  my  ruin,  and  aflaird  of  none, 
Dizzy-ey'd  fury,  and  great  rage  of  heart. 
Suddenly  made  him  from  my  fide  to  ftart 
Into  the  cluftring  battle  of  the  French ; 
And,  in  that  fea  of  blood,  my  boy  did  drenph 
His  over-rnounting  fpirit  •,  and  there  dy*d 
^1y  Icarus,  my  bloffom,  in  his  pride. 

Enter  John  ^albet^  horm. 

Sirv.  O  my  dear  lord !  lo !  where  your  fon  is  borne 
fTtf/.  3  Thou  antic  death,  which  laugh^ft  us  here  to. 
fcorn, 
Anon,  from  thy  infulting  tyranny. 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 
Two  Talbots,  ♦  winged  through  the  lither  flcy. 
In  thy  defpight,  fhall  *fcape  mortality. — 
O  thoq,  whofe  wounds  become  hard-favour^  death, 
Speak  to  thy  father,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath. 
Brave  death  by  fpeaking,  whether  he  will  or  no  j 
Imagine  him  a  Frenchman,  and  thy  foe.'^— 
Poor  boy!  he  fmiles,  methinks-,  as  who  (hould  iaf, 
*'  Had  death  been  French,   then  death   had  died 
"  to-day." 

*  Tendrirtg  my  ruin,-  ]  Watching  me  with  tendcrneis 
in  my  fall.     Johnson, 

I  would  rather  read, — Tending  my  ruin,  &c.      T.  T. 

'  Ti?0u  antic  death, ]    1  he  fool,    or  antic  of  the   plaf, 

made  fport  by  mocking  the  graver  pcrfonages.      Johnson. 

♦  —  twinged  through  the  litncr  Jhy,^  Lither  is  flexible  or  jitH- 
ing.     III  much  the  iame  fenfe  Milton  fays, 

•*  He  with  broad  fails 

**  Winnow'd  the  Suxom  air." 
That  isy  the  obiequious  air.      Johnson. 

In  the  old  fervice  of  matrimony,  the  wife  was  enjoined  to  be 
httxom  both  at  bed  and  board.  Biixom  anciently  fignified  obe- 
dient or  yielding.  Stubbs,  in  his  Anatomic  of  Atufss,  i$95> 
ufes  the  word  in  the  fame  fenfe :  ••  — r  arc  fo  buxome  lo  their 
<•  ihajnclcij  deiircs,*'  &c.     St e  evens. 

Come, 
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Tome,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  father's  arms  -, 
My  fpiiit  can  no  longer  bear  thefe  harms. 
Soldiers,  adieu. .  I  have  what  J  would  have, 
Now  my  old  arms  are  young  John  Talbot's  grave. 

[Dies. 


ACTV.      SCENE    I. 

.   Cantinues  near  Bourdeaux. 

Enter  CbarleSj  jSenfon^  Burgundy^  Bajiard^  and 
I  Pucelle. 

Charles. 

HAD  York  and  Somerfet  brought  refcue  in. 
We  fhouid  have  found  a  bloody  day  of  this. 
Baft.  How  the  young  'whelp  of  Talbot's,  raging- 
wood. 
Did  flcfh  his  puny  fword  *  in  Frenchmens'  blood  ! 

PuceL  Once  I  encounter'd  him,  and  thus  I  faid  : 
**  Thou  maiden  youth,  be  vanquifh'd  by  a  maid.'* 

■  — ijuelp  of  Talbot* s  raging  brood,]  Thus  the  modern  cdi- 
Uons.  I  have  rellored  the  old  reading.  Raging-iuood  fignifies 
raging  mmd. 

So  Heywood  in  his  Dialogues  containing  a  number  of  effeSual 
froverbesy  1562. 

'*  and  God  wot 

*•  He  is  'wood  at  a  word,  little  pott  foone  hot.'* 
And  again, 

**  —  as  good 
"  As  flxe  gave  him.     She  was,  as  th^  fay,  born-iuood.^* 

Steevens. 
*  — 1»  Frenchmen's  blood  /]  The  return  of  rhyme  where  young 
Talbot  is  again  mentioned,  and  in  no  other  place,  dren^thens 
^  fafpicion,  that  thcfe  verfes  were  originally  part  of  fome 
whcr  work,  and  were  copied  here  only  to  fave  the  trouble  oC 
compofing  new.     Johnson. 

P  4  But 
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But  with  a  proud,  majeftical,  high  fcom 

He  anfwer'd  thus  :    "  Young  Talbot  was  not  born 

"  To  be  the  pillage  s  of  a  giglot  wench.** 

So,  ru&ing  in  the  bowcU  of  the  French, 

He  left  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fight« 

Bur.  Doubtlefs,  he  would  have  msdc  a  noble  knights 
See,  where  he  lies  inherfcd  in  the  ann$ 
Of  the  moft  bloody  nuifer  of  his  harms. 

Bafi,  Hew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones  afgndcr^ 
Whofe  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 

Char.  Oh,  no.  Forbear.  For  that  which  we  have  fled 
Puring  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Lucy.  4  Conduft  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent,  to  know 
Who  hath  obtained  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Char.  On  what  fubmiflive  mefTa^  art  thou  fent  ? 

iMCf.  Submifllon,  Dayphin  ?  'tis  a  mecr  Fitnch 
Wprdi 
We  Englifh  warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  prifoners  thou  haft  ta'en. 
And  to  furvey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

Char.  For  prifoners  afk'ft  thoi^  ?  hcU  our  priibii  is, 
JJut  tell  me  whom  thou  feek'ift  ? 

Lucy.  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  field, 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewfbury  ? 
Created,  for  his  rare  fuccefs  in  arms. 
Great  earl  of  Walhford,  Waterford,  and  Valence  5 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchingficld, 
J^ord  Strange  of  Blackmere,  lord  Verdun  of  Alton, 

*  —  of  a  light  *wencb.**'\    Gi^iot  is  a  wanton^  or  njtrm^. 

JOHNSOK. 

The  word  is  ufcd  by  Gafcoignc  and  other  authors,  the'  now 
quite  obfolete.     Steevens. 

♦  Condua  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tentj  to  know 

Who  hath  obtain  a- — J  Lucy's  Meflagc  implied  that  he 
|cnew  who  had  obtained  the  vidory:  therefore  Six  T.  Hanmer 
reads, 

Heraldy  condua  me  to  the  Damfbin*s  tent.      Johksoit. 
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jQvd  Cromwell  pf  Wingfidd,  lord  Fumival  of  Shef- 
field, 
The  thrice  viAorious  lord  of  Falconbridge ; 
Cnight  of  the  noble  order  of  St.  George* 
Vorthy  St.  Michael,  and  the  golden  fleece  j 
rreat  marefhal  to  Henry  the  Sixth 
>f  all  his  wars  within  the  realm  of  France. 

Piuel.  Here  is  a  filly,  ftately  ftile,  indeed! 
The  Turk,  that  two-and-fifty  kingdoms  hath, 
Vrites  not  fo  tedious  a  ftile  as  this.-^ 
iim  that  thou  magnifyft  with  all  thele  titles, 
Itinkingp  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet 

/jwy.  Is  Talbot  flain,  thcFrenchmens*  only  fcourge, 
four  king's  terror  and  black  Nemefis  ? 
>h,  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  tum'd. 
That  I,  in  rage,  niight  fhoot  them  at  your  faces! 
»i,  that  I  could  but  call  thefe  dead  to  life  1 
t  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  France ; 
Vcre  but  his  pifture  left  among  you  here, 
t  would  amaze  the  proudeft  of  you  all. 
live  me  their  bodies,  that  I  may  bear  them  hence, 
ind  ffvc  them  burial  as  befeems  their  worth. 

Pifcd.  I  think,  this  upftart  is  old  Talbot's  ^hoft, 
le  ipeaks  with  fuch  a  proud  commanding  fpirit. 
*or  God's  fake,  let  him  have  'em ;  to  keep  them  her^ 
rhcy  would  but  ftink  and  putrefy  the  air, 

(SbtfT.  Go,  take  jtheir  bodies  hence. 

Lttcf.  1  bear 
rhem  hence;  byt  ftpm  0ieir  afhes  ihall  be  reared 
\  Phoenix,  tlxat  fiiall  make  all  France  afear'd. 

Cbar.  So  we  be  rid,  dp  with  them  what  thou  wil^ 
R-And  now  to  Paris,  in  this  conquering  vein; 
A4inllbeour8,  now  bloody  Talbot's  flain,    [Exeunt, 
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S    C    E    N    E      II. 
Osjnges  to  England. 

i      .•«/"    >^;v  "'^c  ixrJi'i  the  letters  from  the 

"v  .  •'^'v'-i     arc  rnr  nr^  rr  Arnigr jc  r 
, :  r..  "■  r.-t*.  r-i  i.T-i  •  ir^  r^-  i^rrrr:  is  this; 

I.  v.  t  ir-vl'?  -priTt  concluded  of, 
R.-Tt'.-t  '.-^c  ^.ilrrs  of  England  and  of  Frcxr. 

!i.  ^Unt-y.  How  doth  your  grace  afitrct  liis  motion  ? 

.^:cu.   Well,  my  good  lord ;  and  as  the  caoly  means 
I J  .t',*p  cmifion  or  our  Chriftian  blood, 
\  iii  L^bliA  quietnefs  on  every  fide. 

X.  Hdnry.  Ay,  marry,  uncle  ;  for  I  always  thought 
I:  was  both  impious  and  unnatural. 
That  fuch  immanity  and  bloody  ftrife 
Should  reign  among  profeflbrs  of  one  fa::h. 

Giox.  BdSde,  my  lord,  the  fooner  to  efitd. 
And  furer  bind  this  knot  of  amitj% 
The  earl  of  Armagnac,  near  knit  to  Charles, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France, 
Proffer;  his  only  daughter  to  your  grace 
In  marriage,  with  a  large  and  fumptuous  dowry. 

K.  Henry.  Marriage  ?    uncle,  alas  !    my  years  art 
young ; 
And  fitter  is  my  ftudy  and  my  books. 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Y»:t  call  the  ambafladors  ;  and,  as  you  pleafe. 
So  let  them  have  their  anfwers  every  one. 
r  (hall  be  well  content  with  any  choice. 
Tends  to  God's  glor)%  and  my  country's  weal. 


Enter 
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Inter  a  Legate^  and  two  Amhaffadors^  with  fFincbefler 
as  cardinal, 

Efcc  $  What,  is  my  lord  of  Winchefter  inftail'd, 
ind  call'd  unto  a  cardinars  degree  ! 
Then,  I  perceive,  that  will  be  verify'd, 
lenry  the  Fifth  did  fometime  prophefy ; 
'  If  onc^  he  come  to  be  a  cardinal, 
•  He'll  make  his  cap.co-equal,with  the  crown.'* 

K.  Henry.  My  lords  ambafladors,  your  feveral  fuitai 
lave  been  confider'd  and  debated  on. 
four  purpofe  is  both  good  and  reafonable ; 
ind  tncrefore  are  we  certainly  refolv'd 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace ; 
V^hich)  by  my  lord  of  Winchefter,  we  mean 
Ihall  be  tranfported  prefently  to  France. 

Glou.  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  your  mafler, 
have  informed  his  highnefs  fo  at  large, 
15,  liking  of  the  lady's  virtuous  gifts, 
ier  beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  dower, 
le  doth  intend  fhe  fhall  be  England's  queen. 

K.Henry.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  contraft 
tear  her  this  jewel,  pledge  of  my  afFeftion. 
indy  fo,  my.  lord  proteftor,  fee  them,  guarded, 
iind  fafely  brought  to  Dover ;  where,  infliipp'd, 
Tonunit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  fea. 

[Exetmt  king  and  train. 

tVin.  Stay,  my  lord  Legate,  you  fhall  firft  receive 
The  fum  or  money  which  I  promifed 
Should  be  deliver'd  to  his  holinefs. 
For  jcloathing  me  in  thefe  grave  ornaments.  '    • 

Legate.  I  will  attend  upon  your  lordfhip's  Icifure. 

*  Wbmt,  ismy  lord  of  Winchefter  inftalVd^ 
And  caWd  unto  a  cardinaPs  degree  /]    This  (as  Mf .  Edwards  . 
li^,obierved  in  his  MSS.  notes)  argues  a  great  forgetfulneft  in 
the  poet.     In  the  firft  aft  Glouceftcr  fays, 

rU  canvas  thee  in  thy  broad  cardinalV  kat\ 
wd  it  is  (Irange  that  the  duke  of  Exeter  fhoiild  not  know  of  hi^ 
prtferment.     St  b  evens. 

2  Win. 
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fUn.  Now  Wincheftcr  will  not  fubmit,  I  trow. 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudeft  peer. 
Humphry  of  Glo'ftcr,  thou  (halt  well  perceive, 
*  That  nor  in  birth,  nor  for  authority. 
The  biftiop  will  be  over-borne  by  thee  : 
ril  either  make  thee  ftoop,  and  bend  thy  knee. 
Or  fack  this  country  with  a  mutiny.  lExmt. 

SCENE      III. 

Changes  to  France. 

Enter  Dauphin^  Burgundy^  Alenfon^  Bafiard^  Reigmtr^ 
and  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

Dau.  Thefe  news,  my  lords,  may  cheer  our  draw- 
ing ibirits : 
'Tis  faid,  the  ftout  Parifians  do  revolt. 
And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

jikn.  Then  march  to  Paris,  royal  Charles  of  France, 
And  keep  not  back  your  powers  in  dalliance. 

Pucel.  Peace  be  amongft  them,  if  they  turn  to  us; 
Elfe,  ruin  combat  with  their  palaces ! 

Enter  Scout. 

Scout.  Sqccefs  unto  our  valiant  general. 
And  happinefs  to  his  accomplices  ! 

Dau.  What  tidings  fend  our  fcouts  ?  I  pr'ythcc, 
fpeak. 

Scout.  The  Englifti  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  parts,  is  now  conjoin'd  in  one ; 
And  means  to  give  you  battle  prefently. 

Dau.  Somewhat  too  fudden.  Sirs,  this  warning  is; 
But  we  will  prefently  provide  for  them. 

Bur.  I  truft,  the  ghoft  of  Talbot  is  not  diere ; 
Now  he  is  ^ne,  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear. 

Pucel.  Of  all  bafe  paflions  fear  is  moft  accurft. — 

•  nat  tfor  in  Birth, -^'l  I  would  resid^or  birth.  That  ifi 
thou  (halt  not  rule  me  though  thy  birtl^  is  legitimate  aod  thy 
liuthority  fupremc.     Johnson. 

Com- 
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•mmand  the  conqudt,  Charles,  it  (hall  be  thine ; 
t  Henry  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 
Dm.  Then  on,  my  lords ;  and  France  be  fortu- 
nate !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV. 

Alarm :  excurjions.     Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

Pttcel.  The  regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen 

fly.— . 
)w  help,  7  ye  charming  (pells  and  periapts ; 
id  ye,  choice  fpirits,  Aat  admonilh  me, 
id  give  me  figns  of  future  accidents  !        [Tbunder. 
►u  ^leedy  helpers,  that  are  fubftitutes 
ider  the  lordly  ^  monarch  of  the  north, 
>pear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enterprize ! 

Enter  Fiends. 
lis  Ipeedy  and  quick  appearance  argues  proof 
your  accuflx)m*d  diligence  to  me. 
w,  ye  familiar  fpirits,  that  are  cull*d 
Hit  dF  the  powerful  regions  under  earth, 
!lp  me  this  once,  that  France  may  get  the  field. 

[Tbeywalk^  and /peak  not. 
I,  hold  me  not  with  filence  over  long ! 
Iierc  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blood, 
lop  a  member  off,  and  give  it  you 

— jFJ  charming  /pells  and  periapts ;]  Charms  fow'd  up. 
:k.  xiii.  1 8.  IVoe  to  them  that  foiu  pillows  to  all  arm-holes ^  td 
t/ads.      POPB. 

'eriapta  were  worn  about  the  neclc  as  prefervatives  from  dif- 
I  or  danger.  Of  thefc  the  firfl  chapter  of  St.  John's  Gofpel 
deemed  the  moft  efficacious.  St e evens. 
—  monarch  of  the  norths']  The  north  was  always  fuppofcd 
)€  the  particular  habitation  of  bad  fpirits.  Milton  therefore 
mUes  the  rebel  angels  in  the  north.  Johnson. 
lie  boaft  of  Lucifer  in  the  xivth  chapter  of  Ifaiah  is  faid  to 
that  he  Hvilljit  upon  the  mount  of  the  congregation^  in  thtjtdes 
\e  north.     Steevens. 

Out  of  the  powerful  regions  mndtr  earthy]  I  believe  Shake- 
X  wrote  legions.     Wa&b  vrtov. 

In 
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In  earncft  of  a  further  benefit. 

So  you  do  condefccnd  to  help  me  now.-^^ 

[They  bang  tbeirhitds. 
No  hope  to  have  redrefs  ?    My  body  fliall 
Pay  recompencc,  if  you  will  grant  my  fuit. 

\TheyJhake  their  beak 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  blood-facrifice, 
Intreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  ? 
Then,  take  my  foul  •,  my  body,  foul  and  all. 
Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

[Tbej  depart. 
See  !   they  forfake  me.     Now  the  time  is  come, 
That  France  muft  vail  her  lofty-plumed  creft, 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  lap. 
My  ancient  incantations  are  too  weak. 
And  hell  too  ftrong  for  me  to  buckle  with  :— 
Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopeth  to  the  duft.     [Exil^ 

Excurftons.     Pucelle  and  Tork  fight  hand  to  band* 
Pucelle  is  taken.     The  French  fly. 

Tork.  Damfel  of  France,  I  think,  I  have  you  feft. 
Unchain  your  fpirits  now  with  fpelling  charms^ 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  your  liberty. — 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  devil's  grace  ? 
See,  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  broWs, 
As  if,  with  Circe,  (he  would  change  my  (hape, 
Pucel.  Changed  to  a  worfer  fliape  thou  canft  not  be 
Tork.  Oh,  Charles  the  Dauphm  is  a  proper  manj 
No  Ihape  but  his  can  pleafe  your  dainty  eye. 
Pucel.  A  plaguing  mifchief  light  on  Charles  and 
thee ! 
And  may  ye  both  be  fuddenly  furpriz'd 
By  bloody  hands,  in  fleeping  on  your  beds ! 

2'ork.  Fell,   banning  hag !    inchantrefs,  hold  thy 

tongue. 
Pucel.  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave  to  curfe  ^-whik. 
2ork.  Curfe,  milcrean;,  when  thou  comeft  to  the 
(lake.  [Exeiffff* 

ySarm. 
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.    Enter  Suffolk j  with  lady  Margaret  in  bis  hand. 

\  Be  what  thou  wilt^  thou  art  my  prifoner. 

[Gazes  on  her. 
'aireft  beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly  •, 
will  touch  thee  but  with  reverend  hands, 
thefe  fingers  for  eternal  peace, 
lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  fide, 
art  thou  ?  fay  •,  that  I  may  honour  thee, 
ir.  Margaret,    my  name ;    and  daughter  to  a 

king ; 
ting  of  Naples  -,  whofo*er  thou  art. 
;  An  earl  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  I  call'd. 
t  offended,  nature's  miracle, 
art  allotted  to  be  ta*en  by  me : 
th  the  fwan  her  downy  cygnets  fave, 
nff  them  prifoners  underneath  her  wings. 
'  mis  fervile  ufage  once  offend, 
id  be  free  again,  as  Suffolk's  friend.  [She  is  going. 
Stay.— I  have  no  power  to  let  her  padTs  •, 
Land  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  fays,  no. 
plays  the  fun  upon  the  glaffy  ftreams, 
kling  another  counterfeited  beam, 
;ma  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes, 
would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  fpeak  ; 
lU  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind. 
Dc  la  Poole!  *  difable  not  thyfelf ; 
not  a  tongue  ?  is  Ihe  not  here  thy  prifoner  ? 
thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  fight  ? 
beauty's  princely  majefly  is  fiich, 
3unds  the  tongue,  and  makes  the  fenfcs  rough, 

>  playj  thtjun  upon  tht  glajfy  ftreams y  &c.]  This  compari- 
aade  between  things  wiiich  fccm  fufficiently  unlike,  is  in- 
l  to  c.Tprefs  the  foftnefs  and  delicacy  of  lady  M;ir^arct's 
f,  which  delighted,  but  did  not  dazzle:  which  was 
,  but  gave  no  pain  by  itii  luiire.  Johnson. 
'difable  net  ihyfeifi]  Do  not  rcprcfent  thyfclf  fo  wrak. 
fahfe  the  judgment  of  another  was,  in  that  age,  the  fame 
leftroy  its  credit  or  authority.     Joiinso'.v. 

Mar. 


240      THE  FIRST  PART  OF* 

Mar.  Say,  earl  of  Suffolk,  if  thy  name  be  fo^ 
"WTiat  ranfom  muft  I  pay  before  I  pafi  ? 
For,  I  perceive,  I  am  thy  prifoner^ 

Suf.  How  can'ft  thou  tell  Ihe  will  deny  thy  fuit, 
%fore  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  love  ?  [^fiff. 

Man  Why  fpeak'il  thou  not  ?  what  ranfom  muft  I 
pay? 

Suf.  She's  beautiful;  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd : 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  to  be  won.  [j^. 

Mar.  Wilt  thou  accept  of  ranfom,  yea^  or  no  ? 

Suf,  Fond  man !  remember,  that  thou  haft  a  wife ; 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour  ?      [4/^. 

Mar.  'Twcre  beft  to  leave  him^  for  he  will  not  tear. 

Suf.  There  all  is  marr'd;  there  lies  a  cooling  card^ 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random ;  fure  the  man  is  mad« 

Suf.  And  yet  a  difpenfation  may  be  had^ 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would,  that  you  would  anfwer  m& 

Suf  rU  win  this  lady  Margaret.     For  whom? 
,Why,  for  my  king.    Tufh!  that's  J  a  wooden  thing. 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood:  it  is  fome  carpenter. 

Suf  Yet  fo  my  fancy  may  be  fatisfy'd. 
And  peace  cftabliflied  between  thefc  realms. 
But  there  remains  a  fcruple  in  that  too  : 
For  though  her  father  be  the  king  of  Naples^ 
Duke  of  Anjou  and  Maine,  yet  he  is  poor. 
And  our  nobility  will  fcorn  the  match.  \^Ui. 

Mar.  Hear  ye,  captain  ?   Are  you  not  at  Idiure  ? 

Suf.  It  (hall  be  fo,  difdain  they  ne^er  fo  much. 
Henry  is  youtliful,  and  will  quickly  yield.— 
Madam,  I  have  a  fecrct  to  reveal. 

Mar.  What  tho'  I  be  inthrall^d  ?  he  feems  a  knigfac, 
And  will  not  any  way  dilhonour  me.  \Jgiit. 

Suf.  Lady,  vouchsafe  to  liften  what  I  fay. 

Mar.  Perhaps,  1  fhall  be  refcu*d  by  the  French; 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  courtefy.  \j^m 

3  a  ifio^den  thing,'\    Is  an  aukwmrd  hujhufi^  an  mudirtmkiM^ 

n»t  likely  f  Jhccetd.     i»TSiVBNS. 
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Suf.  Sweet  madam,  give  me  hearing  in  a  caufe — 
Mar.  Tufli !  women  have  been  captivate  ere  now. 

Suf.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  fo  ? 

Mar.  I  cry  you  mercy,  *tis  but  quid  for  quo. 

Suf.  Say,  gentle  princefs,  would  you  not  fuppofc 
Your  bondage  happy  to  be  made  a  queen  ? 

Mar.  To  be  a  queen  in  bondage,  is  more  vile 
Than  is  a  flavc  in  bafe  fervility ; 
For  princes  Ihould  be  free. 

Suf.  And  fo  fhail  you. 
If  happy  England's  royal  king  be  free. 

Afar.  Why,  what  concerns  his  freedom  unto  me  ? 

Suf.  ril  undertake  to  make  thee  Hcnrj^'s  queen  j 
To  put  a  golden  fcepter  in  thy  hand, 
And  fet  a  precious  crown  upon  thy  head. 
If  thou  wilt  condefcend  to  be  my  ■ 

Mar.  What  ? 

Suf  His  love. 

JMiw.  I  am  unworthy  to  be  Henry's  wife. 

Suf.  No,  ^ntle  madam  •,  I  unworthy  am 
T6  woo  fo  fair  a  dame  to  be  his  wife. 
And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myfelf. 
How  lay  you,  madam,  arc  you  fo  content  ? 

Mar.  An  if  my  father  pleafe,  I  am  content. 

Suf  Then  call  our  captains  and  our  colours  forth. 
And,  madam,  at  your  father's  caftle-walls 
We'll  crave  a  parly  to  confer  with  him. 

Sound.    Enter  Reignier  on  the  walls. 

Srf.  See,  Reignier,  fee  thy  daughter  prifoner, 

Reig.  To  whom? 

Suf.  To  me. 

F^.  Suffolk,  what  remedy  ? 
1  am  a  Ibldier,  and  unapt  to  weep. 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune's  ficklenefs. 

Sitf.  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  lord : 
Confent  (and,  for  thy  honour,  give  confent) 

Vol.  VI.  Ct  Thy 
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Thy  daughter  (ball  be  wedded  to  my  king ; 
Whom  I  with  pain  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto ; 
And  this  her  eafy-held  imprifonment 
Hath  gain'd  thy  daughter  princely  liberty. 

Reig.  Speaks  Suffolk  as  he  thinks  ? 

Suf.  Fair  Margaret  knows. 
That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,  or  feign. 

Reig.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant  I  defcend. 
To  give  thee  anfwer  of  thy  juft  demand. 

Suf.  And  here  I  will  exped  thy  coming. 

Trumpet  founds.     Entpr  Rjngnitr. 

Reig.  Welcome,  brave  earl,  into  our  terricories; 
Command  in  Anjou  what  your  honour  pleafes. 

Suf.  Thanks,  Reignier,  happy  for  fofwcet  a  child, 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  witn  a  king. 
What  anfwer  makes  your  grace  unto  my  fuit  ? 

Reig.  Since  thou  doft  deign  to  woo  her  littk  worth, 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  fuch  a  lord  j 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  countries  Maine  and  Anjou^ 
Free  from  oppreflion,  or  the  ftroke  of  war. 
My  daughter  fhall  be  Henry's,  if  he  pleaie. 

Suf  That  is  her  ranfom,  I  deliver  ner ; 
And  thofc  two  countries,  I  will  undertake^ 
Your  grace  fliall  well  and  quietly  enjoy. 

Reig.  And  I  again,  in  Henry's  royd  name^ 
As  deputy  unto  that  gracious  King, 
Give  thee  her  hand  for  fign  of  plighted  faith. 

Suf  Reignier  of  France,  I  give  thee  kingly  thanks, 
Becaufe  this  is  in  traflic  of  a  king. 
And  yet,  metliinks,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  own  attorney  in  this  cafe. 
1*11  over  then  to  England  with  this  news. 
And  make  this  marriage  to  be  folemniz'd. 
So  farewell,  Reignier!  fet  Ms  diamond  fkfc 
In  golden  palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

Rii' 
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Reig.  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Chriftian  prince,  king  Henry,  were  he  here. 

Mar.  Farewell,  my  lord!  Good  wifhes,  praife,  and 
prayers 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaret.         [She  is  going. 

Suf.  Farewell,  fweet madam!  Hark  you,  Margaret: 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  king  ? 

Mar.  Such  commendations  as  become  a  maid, 
A  virgm,  ^d  his  fervant,  fay  to  him. 

Suf.  Words  fweetly  plac'd,  and  modeftly  direfted. 
But,  madam,  I  muit  trouble  you  agam ; 
No  loving  token  to  his  majefly  ? 

Mar.  les,  my  good  lord,  a  pure  unfpotted  heart. 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,  I  fend  the  king. 

Suf.  And  this  withal.  [Kiffes  ber. 

Mar.  That  for  thyfelf. 1  will  not  fo  prefume 

4  To  fend  fuch  peevifti  tokens  to  a  king. 

Suf.  O,  wert  thou  for  myfelf ! But,  Suffolk,  ftay^ 

Thou  may*ft  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth ; 
There  Minotaurs,  and  ugly  treafons,  lurk. 
SoUidC  Henry  with  her  wond'rous  praife  j 
Bethink,  tk^e  on  her  virtues  that  furmount 
s  Mad^  natural  graces  that  extinguifh  art ; 
Repeat  their  femblance  often  on  the  feas. 
That,  when  thou  com'ft  to  kneel  at  Henry's  feet, 
Thou  may'ft  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  wonder. 

[^Exeunt. 

♦  T9  find  fuch  pccvifli  tokens-^']    Pti^ijhj  for  childifli. 

Warburton. 

'Mad,  natitrMl  graces — ]  So  the  old  copy.  The  modern 
tutors  have  been  contented  to  read  Her  natural  graces.  By  the 
wordilftf^,  however,  1  believe  the  poet  only  meant  *wild  or  un- 
Cttldvaied.  In  the  former  of  thefe  iignifications  the  poet  ap- 
pears to  have  ufed  it  in  Othello— be  Jhe  Ityv'd  pro^'d  mad. 
Which  Dr.  Johnfon  has  properly  interpreted.  We  call  a  wild 
girl,  to  this  day,  a  mad-caf. 

Mad  in  fome  of  th£  ancient  books  of  gardening  is  ufed  as  an 
cpthet  to  plants  which  grow  rampant  and  wild.    Stisvens. 

Q^a  SCENE 


244      THE  FIRST   PART   OF 

SCENE      V. 

Camp  of  the  duke  of  York  in  Aiyou. 

Enter  York^  Warwick^  a  Shepherd^  andPucelle. 

York.  Bring  forth  that  forccrefs,   condemnM  to 

burn. 
Step.  Ah,  Joan  !  this  kills  thy  father's  heart  out- 
right. ^ 
Have  I  fought  every  country  far  and  near. 
And  now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  out, 
Muft  I  behold  thy  timelefs,  cruel,  death  ! 
Ah,  Joan,  fweet  daughter,  I  will  die  with  thee  ! 
Pucel.  Decrepid  mifer !  bale  ignoble  wretch ! 
I  am  defcended  of  a  gentler  blood  : 
Thou  art  no  father,  nor  no  friend,  of  mine. 

Step.  Out,  out! My  lords,  an  pleafe  you,  'tis 

not  fo ; 
I  did  beget  her,  all  the  parifh  knows  : 
Her  mother,  living  yet,  can  teftify. 
She  was  the  firft-fiiLiit  of  my  batchelorihip. 
PTar.  Gracelels  !  wilt  thou  deny  thy  patentage? 
York.  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  ufc  hath  been: 
Wicked  and  vile ;  and  fo  her  death  concludes. 

Sbep.  Fie,  Joan !  '  that  thou  wilt  be  fo  obftack! 
God  knows,  thou  art  a  coUop  of  my  flefli. 
And  for  thy  fake  have  I  (heel  many  a  tear. 
Deny  me  not,  I  pray  thee,  gentle  Joan. 
Pucel.  Peafant,  avaunt !    You  have  fubom'd  this 
man 
Of  purpofc  to  obfcure  *  my  noble  birth. 
^    SJbep.  *Tis  true,  I  gave  a  noble  to  the  prieft 

■  —  zvhy  avilf  thou  he  fo  obJlacU  /  J  A  vulgar  corraption  <» 
ihfiinate^  which  I  think  has  oddly  lailed  fincc  our  author's  ^ 
till  now.     Johnson. 

*   —  —  mf  nohU  birth. 

*Tis  true^  I  ga've  a  nohk — ]   This  paflage  fccml  ^ 

corroborate  an  explanation,  fomewhat  far  fetched,  w^lichIh*^ 
given  in  Htnry  IV.  of  the  MoLUtnoH  aiid  Rojal  m^n.    JoHiiiO)'' 
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e  morn  that  I  was  wedded  to  her  mother.— • 
eel  down  and  take  my  bleffing,  good  my  girl. 
It  thou  not  ftoop  ?   Now  cuifed  be  the  time 
thy  nativity  !  I  would  the  milk 
Y  mother  gave  thee  when  thou  fuck'ft  her  breaft, 
d  been  a  little  ratfbane  for  thy  fake ! 
clfc,  when  thou  didft  keep  my  lambs  a-Held, 
ilh  fome  rav'nous  wolf  had  eaten  thee  ! 
ft  thou  deny  thy  father,  curfed  drab  ? 
bum  her,  bum  her;  hanging  is  too  good.     [^Exit» 
YarH  Take  her  away;  for  fhe  hath  liv*d  too  long, 
fill  the  world  with  vicious  qualities. 
^ttci/,  Firft,  let  me  tell  you,  whom  you  have  con- 
demned : 
t  mc  batten  of  a  Ihepherd  fwain, 
:  iflu'd  finom  the  progeny  of  kings  ; 
tuous  and  holy ;  chofen  from  above, 
inlpiration  of  celeftial  grace, 
work  exceeding  miracks  on  earth. 
:vcr  had  to  do  with  wicked  fpirits. 
:  you,  that  are  polluted  with  your  lufts, 
in'd  with  the  guiltlefs  blood  of  innocents, 
rupt  and  tainted  with  a  thoufand  vices, 
auic  you  want  the  grace  that  others  have, 

I  judge  it  ftraight  a  thing  impoflfible 
compafs  wonders,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
Oj  mifconceived  !  Joan  of  Arc  hath  been 
rirg^  from  her  tender  infancy, 

lAe  and  immaculate  in  very  thought ; 
lofc  maiden  blood,  thus  rigoroufly  efFus'd, 

II  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 
l9rk.  Ay,  ay  -,  away  with  her  to  execution. 
f^MT.  And  hark  ye.  Sirs  -,  becaufe  fhe  is  a  maid, 
ire  for  no  faggots,  let  there  be  enow: 

ce  pitchy  barrels  on  the  fatal  ftake, 
at  to  her  torture  may  be  (hortened. 

JVI»,  mifcoHcei<ved ! — "]  i.  c.  No^ye  mi/cotuci*virSf  ye  tubo  mi/' 
me  ani  my  qualities*     Steevens. 

0^3  Pucil 
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Pucel  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hearts? 
Then,  Joan,  difcover  thine  infirmity. 
That  warranteth  by  law  to  be  thy  privilege.— 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides : 
Murder  hot  then  the  fruit  within  my  womb. 
Although  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  death. 

Tork.  Now  heaven  forefend !  the  holy  maid  with 
child ! 

War.  The  greateft  miracle  that  ere  you  wrought. 
Is  all  your  ftri^t  precifends  come  to  tliis  ? 

York.  She  and  the  Dauphin  have  been  juggling: 
I  did  imagine,  what  would  be  her  refuge. 

fVar,  Well,  go  to  -,  we  will  have  no  ballacdslive; 
Efpecially,  fmce  Charles  muft  father  it. 

Pucel.  You  are  deceived,  my  child  is  none  of  his; 
It  was  Alenfon  that  enjo/d  my  love. 

Tork.  ♦  Alenlbn !  that  notorious  Machiavd ! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thoufand  lives. 

Pucel.  O,  give  me  leave ;  I  have  deluded  you; 
'Twas  neither  Charles,  nor  yet  the  duke  I  nam'd, 
But  Reignier,  king  cf  Naples,  that  prevailed. 

War,  A  married  man  !  that*s  moft  intolerable. 

Tork.  Why,  here's  a  girl !  I  think,  fhc  knows  not 
well, 
There  were  fo  many,  whom  (he  may  accufe. 

War.  It*s  a  fign,  fhe  hath  been  liberal  and  free. 

Tork.  And  yet,  forfooth,  (he  is  a  virgin  pure.— 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  and  thcc : 
Ufe  no  intreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 

Pucel.  Then  lead  me  hence  \  with  whom  I  leave  my 
curie. 
May  never  glorious  fun  refleft  his  beams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  make  abode  ! 
But  darknefs,  and  the  gloomy  (hade  of  death 

*  —  AUrfon!  that  net  or  tout  Machiarjel!'\  Machiavel  bciAR 
inentioned  fomewhat  before  his  time,  this  line  is  by  (bmc " 
the  editors  given  lo  the  players,  and  cjcdlcd  from  the  text. 

JOHWSOI*' 

Invirofl 
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'iron  you;  s  'till  mifchief  and  defpair 

ive  you  to  break  your  necks,  or  hang  yourielves ! 

lExil  guarded. 
York.  Break  thou  in  pieces,  and  confume  to  afhcs, 
ou  foul  accused  minifter  of  hell! 

Enter  Cardinal  of  fVincbefier. 

Zar.  Lord  Regent,  I  do  greet  your  excellence 
Lth  kners  of  commifTion  m>m  the  king, 
r  know,  my  lords,  the  ftates  of  Chriftendom, 
^Vd  with  remorfe  at  thefe  outrageous  broils, 
ivc  eameitly  implor'd  a  general  peace 
ctwixt  our  nation  and  the  afpiring  French ; 
d  fee  at  hand  the  Dauphin,  and  his  train, 
proacheth,  to  confer  about  feme  matters. 
Tork.  Is  all  our  travel  come  to  this  effect  ? 
ber  the  flaughter  of  fo  many  peers, 
many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  Ibldiers, 
at  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overthrown, 
id  fold  their  bodies  for  their  country's  benefit, 
all  we  at  laft  conclude  efieininatc  peace  ? 
ivc  we  not  loft  moft  part  of  all  the  towns, 
treaibn,  falfhood,  and  by  treachery, 
r  great  progenitors  had  conquered  ? 

-^  '////  mifchief  and  defpair 

Dria/ejou  to  ireak  your  necks j — ']  Pcrhnps  Sliakcfpeare  in* 
ied  to  remark  in  this  execration,  the  frequency  of  fuicide 
3nr  the  Englifh,  which  has  bf  en  commonly  imputed  to  the 
Dflimeis  of  their  air.     Johnson. 

Metuoixt  ewr  nation  and  th*  AbFiKinc  French  ; ]  But  would 
unbafikdor,  who  came  to  perfuade  peace  with  France,  ufc 
IS  an  argument,  that  France  was  af firing.  Shakefpeare 
hoot  douDt  wrote, 

— ./^' respiriwjC  French  ; 
.  who  had  but  juft  get  into  breath  again,  after  having  been 
loft  hunted  down  by  the  Englifh.     W arbvrton. 
The  ambafTador  yet  ufes  no  argument,  but  if  he  did,  r^/>- 
woold  not  much  help  the  caufe.     Shakefpeare  wrote  what 
;ht  be  pronounced,  and  therefore  did  not  write  th*  refpiring, 

JOHNSOK. 

0^4  Oh, 
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Oh,  Warwick,  Warwick !    1  forefec  with  grief 
The  utter  lofe  of  all  the  realm  of  France, 

TFar.  Be  patient,  York  -,  if  we  conclude  a  peace, 
It  fliall  be  with  fuch  ftrift  and  fevere  covenants. 
As  little  fhall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 

Enter  Charles^  Alenfon^  Baftardy  and  Reigmer. 

Char.  Since,  lords  of  England,  it  is  thus  ^rccd, 
That  peaceful  truce  ftiallbe  proclaim'd  in  France; 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  yourfelves. 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  rhuft  be. 

Tork.  Speak,  Winchefler;  for  boiling  cholcrchoaks 
The  hollow  paflage  of  my  7  poifon'd  voice. 
By  fight  of  tnefe  our  *  baleful  enemies, 

ff^in.  Charles  and  the  reft,  it  is  enafted  thus: 
That,  in  regard  king  Henry  gives  confent. 
Of  meer  compaflion  and  of  lenity. 
To  eafe  your  country  of  diftrefsful  war. 
And  fuffer  you  to  breathe  in  fruitful  peace ; 
You  ftiall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  crowi. 
And  Charles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  fwear 
To  pay  him  tribute  and  fubmit  thyfelf. 
Thou  (halt  be  plac'd  as  viceroy  under  him  ; 
And  ftill  enjoy  thy  regal  dignity. 

jilen.  Muft  he  be  then  as  fhadow  of  himfelf  ? 
Adorn  hi3  temples  9  with  a  coronet ; 

^  —  poifon^d  'voice^    In  the  old  copies  poififCd  voices  whicp 

agrees  well  enough  with  Baneful  enemies^  or  with  lalefilt  if  j^ 

can  be  ufed  in  the  fame  fenfe.     The  modem  editors  iti<*» 

f  ri/on^  d  voice  >     Johnson 
8  — y 

imagine 

JOHWSOtf- 

Bale^nU  had  anciently  the  fame  meaning  as  baneful.  It  *j 
an  epithet  very  frequently  bellow'd  on  poifonous  plants  and 
reptiles .     So  i  n  RMieo  and  Juliet. 

'*  With  baleful  weeds,  and  precious-juiced  flowers." 

StbeveNS* 
t  -r^  mtitb  a  foronef ;]    Coronet  is  here  ufed  for  a  crtwn. 

JOHNSOK. 

An4 


— baleful  enemies.]    Baleful  is  forrowfu/;  I  therefore  rather 
that  we  Ihould  re^ia  baneful,  hurtful,  or  mifchievoas. 
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nd  yet,  in  fubftance  and  authority, 
rtain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  ? 
his  proffer  is  abfurd  and  realbnlcfs. 
Char.  *Tis  known,  already  that  I  am  pofleft 
'  more  than  half  die  Gallian  territories, 
id  therein  reverenc'd  for  their  lawful  king. 
all  I,  for  lucre  of  the  rell  un-vanqui(h*d, 
^ra£t  fo  much  from  that  prerogative, 
i  to  be  call'd  but  viceroy  of  the  whole  ? 
3,  lord  ambaflador.  Til  rather  keep 
lat  which  I  have,  than,  coveting  tor  more, 
:  caft  from  poflibility  of  all. 
Ziri.  Infulting  Charles !  haft  thou  by  iecret  means 
»*d  interceflion  to  obtain  a  league  -, 
id,  now  diQ  matter  grows  to  compromife, 
indft  thou  aloof  *  upon  comparifon  ? 
cher  *  accept  the  title  thou  ufurp'ft, 
'  benefit  proceeding  from  our  king, 
id  not  of  any  challenge  of  defert, 
wc  will  plague  thee  with  inceflant  wars, 
Reig.  My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obftinacy 
>  cavil  in  the  courle  of  this  contraft : 
once  it  be  negledted,  ten  to  one 
e  Ihall  not  find  like  opportunity. 
/SeH.  To  fay  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy, 
I  lave  your  fubjedls  from  fych  maffxre, 
id  ruthlefs  flaughters,  as  are  daily  iiben 

•  our  proceeding  in  hoftility. 

id  therefore  take  this  compaft  of  a  truce, 
though  you  break  it,  when  your  pleafune  ferves. 

[Jfidcy  to  the  Daupbin. 

■  —  Mp9m  comparifon  f]  Do  you  ftand  to  compare  your  pre- 
It  ftate,  a  ftate  which  you  have  neither  right  or  power  to 
lintaiuy  with  the  terms  which  we  oifer  ?     Johnson. 

•  —  mieept  the  title  thou  ufurfft^ 

Of  bnufit ]    Benefit  is  here  a  term  of  law.     Be  con- 

lit  to  live  ^  th$  hinefifiary  of  ouf  king.     J0HN90N. 

War. 
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fTar.  How fay'ft  thou, Charles?  fhallourconditioQ 
(land? 

Char.  It  fhall  : 
Only  rcfeiVd,  you  ckim  no  intcreft 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrifon. 

Tork.  Then  fwear  allegiance  to  his  majefly ; 
As  thou  art  knight,  never  to  difobey. 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  England, 
Thou,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  -crown  of  England 

Cbarks  and  the  rejl  give  tokens  ef  ftilij. 
— So  now  difmils  your  army,  when  you  pleafe-, 
Hang  up  your  enfiens,  let  your  drums  be  fldll, 
For  here  we  entertain  a  folemn  peace.  [Exeuii. 

SCENE      VL 

Changes  to  England. 

A  room  in  the  palace. 

Enter  Suffolk^  in  conference  with  king  Hemji 
Gloucefter^  and  Exeter. 

K.  Henry.  Your  wond'rous  rare  defcription,  nobfc 
earl. 
Of  beauteous  Margaret  hath  aftonifli'd  mc: 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  external  gifts. 
Do  breed  love's  fettled  paflions  in  my  heart.       ^ . 
And,  like  as  rigour  of  tempeftuous  gufts 
Provokes  the  mightieft  hulk  againft  the  tide, 
3  So  am  I  driven,  by  breath  of  her  renown. 
Either  to  fufFer  /hipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 

Suf.  Tufh,  my  good  lord  !  this  fuperficial  talc 
Is  but  a  preface  to  her  worthy  praife. 
The  chief  perfcdions  of  that  lovely  dame, 

'  So  am  I  dri'veny —  ]  This  fimile  is  fomewkat  obfcore ;  1* 
fecms  to  mean,  that  as  a  fhip  is  driven  againft  the  tide  by  the 
wind,  fo  he  is  driven  by  love  againft  the  current  of  hii  snterA 

JOHKION. 

(Had 
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1 1  fufEcient  (kill  to  utter  them) 
lid  make  a  volume  of  inticing  lines, 
*  to  ravifh  any  dull  conceit. 
,  which  is  more,  fhe  is  not  fo  divine, 
j11  replete  with  choice  of  all  delights, 
with  as  humble  lowlincfs  of  mind, 
is  content  to  be  at  your  command  ;— 
tmand,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chaile  intent, 
ovc  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord, 
.  Henry.  And  otherwife  will  Henry  ne'er  prefume. 
refore^  my  lord  proteftor,  give  conicnt, 
t  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  queen. 
lou.  So  fhould  I  give  confent  to  flatter  fin. 
know,  my  lord,  your  highnefs  is  betroth'd 
3  another  lady  of  efteem. 
i  fhall  we  then  difpenfe  with  that  contraft, 
not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach  ? 
/.  As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawfiil  oaths  \ 
inc,  that  +  at  a  triumph  having  vow'd 
:ry  his  ftrength,  forfaketh  yet  the  lifts 
tafon  of  his  adverfary*s  odds. 
oor  carl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds, 
therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 
hu.  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  than 

that  ? 
father  is  no  better  than  an  earl, 
ough  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 
/.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  her  father  is  a  king, 
iking  of  Naples  and  Jerufalem  ; 
of  fuch  great  authority  in  France, 
t  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace, 
keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 
Ion*  And  fo  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do, 
;uic  he  is  near  kiniman  unto  Charles. 
KC.  Befide,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  liberal  dower, 
leReignier  fooner  will  receive,  than  give. 

—  tf/  tf  triwnph^     That  is,  at  the  (porta  by  which  a  tri- 
i  is  celebrated.    Johnson. 

2  Suf. 
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Suf.  A  dower,  my  lords!   Difgrace  not  fo  your 
king, 
That  he  fliould  be  fo  abjeft,  bafe,  and  poor, 
To  chufe  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfeft  love. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen ; 
And  not  to  feek  a  queen,  to  make  him  rich. 
So  worthlefs  peafants  bargain  for  their  wives. 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  fheep,  or  horfe. 
But  marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  5  by  attorneyfhip. 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  grace  aficfts, 
Mull  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed. 
And  therefore,  lords,  fmce  he  afFefks  her  moft. 
It  moil  of  all  thefe  reafons  bindeth  us. 
In  our  opinions  fhe  (hould  be  preferred. 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell. 
An  age  of  difcord  and  continual  ftrife  ? 
Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  forth  blifs. 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celeftial  peace. 
Whom  (hould  we  match  with  Henry,  being  a  king, 
But  Margaret,  diat  is  daughter  to  a  king  ? 
Her  pecrlefs  feature,  joined  with  her  birth. 
Approves  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a  king ; 
Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  fpint, 
More  than  in  woman  commonly  is  feen. 
Will  anfwer  our  hope  in  iffue  of  a  king ; 
For  Henry,  fon  unto  a  conqueror. 
Is  likely  to  beget  more  conquerors, 
If  with  a  lady  of  fo  high  refolve. 
As  is  fair  Margaret,  he  be  link'd  in  love. 
Then  yield,  my  lords  ;  and  here  conclude  with  me, 
That  Margaret  Ihall  be  queen,  and  none  but  Ihc. 

if.  Hifny.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your 
report. 
My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk  •,  or  for  that 

» —  ^  atttnrruyjhip^ — ]  By  the  intcnention  of  another  m»'» 
choice  \  or  the  difcrouonal  agency  of  another.    Johnson. 

My 
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tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
h  any  paflion  of  inflaming  love, 
nnot  tell ;  but  this  I  am  dTur'di 
el  fuch  fharp  diflention  in  my.  bread, 
!i  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear, 
[  am  lick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
;e,  therefore,  (hipping;  pofl:,  my  lord,  toFrance| 
ee  to  any  covenants ;  and  procure, 
It  lady  Margaret  do  vouchfafe  to  come 
crofe  the  feas  to  England,  and  be  crown'd 
g  Henry's  faithful  and  anointed  queen. 
your  expences  and  fufficient  charge^ 
ong  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 

rne,  I  lay ;  for,  till  you  do  return, 
perplexed  with  a  thoufand  cares. 
1  you,  good  uncle,  banifh  all  offence : 
you  do  cenfure  me,  by  what  you  weftr, 
what  you  are,  I  know,  it  will  excule 
i  fiidden  execution  of  my  will. 
I  fo  condud  me,  where,  from  company, 
ay  itvolve  and  f  ruminate  my  grier.  [Exit. 

Glou. 


Jf  ym  do  cenfure  me^  &c.]  To  cenfure  is  here  fimply  to 
.  If  in  judging  me  you  confider  the  paft  frailties  of  your  onvn 
.     Johnson. 

—  ruMunate  my  grief]  Grief  in  the  firft  line  is  taken  gene- 
§OT  faim  or  uneafinefs  ;  in  the  fecond  fpecially  for  forrow. 

Pthis  play  there  is  no  copy  earlier  than  that  of  the  folio  in 
f  though  the  two  fucceeding  parts  are  extant  in  two  edi- 
in  qaarto.     That  the  fecond  and  third  parts  were  pub- 
l  without  the  firft  may  be  admitted  as  no  weak  proof  that 
opies  were  furreptitioufly  obtained,  and  that  the  printers 
at  time  gave  the  public  thofe  plays  not  fuch  as  the  author 
aed,  but  fuch  as  they  could  get  them.    That  this  play  was 
ea  before  the  two  others  is  indubitably  collected  from  the 
1  of  events ;  that  it  was  written  and  played  before  Henry 
iftb  is  apparent,  becaufe  in  the  epilogue  there  is  mention 
of  this  play,  and  not  of  the  other  parts. 
Henry  the  fixtb  in  fvj addling  bands  crowned  king  ^ 
Wbofe  ftate  fo  many  bad  t be  managing 

That 
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GIou.  Ay  5  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  firft  and  laft. 

[ExitGloucefitr. 
Suf.  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevailed  j   and  thus  he 
goes, 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece; 
We  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love. 
But  profper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
Margaret  fhall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king; 
But  I  will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  realm. 

[Exii. 

That  they  loft  France f  ami  made  all  England  nte% 

Which  oft  our  ft  age  hath  flyewn, 
France  is  loft  in  this  play.     The  two  following  conttii*  tt  the 
old  title  importSy  the  contention  of  the  houfes  of  York  aod 
Lancafter. 

The  two  firft  parts  of  Henry  VL  were  printed  in  1600.  Wh« 
Henry  V,  was  wriften  we  know  not,  but  it  was  printed  likewift 
in  1600,  and  therefore  before  the  publication  of  the  firft  aod 
fecond  parts :  the  firft  part  of  Hinry  FL  had  been  often /f«« 
on  theftagcy  and  would  certainly  have  appeared  in  its  pto  had 
(he  author  been  the  publiiher.    Johnson. 
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Perfons  Reprefented. 

King  HENRY  the  Sixth. 

Duke  of  Glouccfter,  uncle  to  the  king. 

Cardinal  Beauford,  bijbop  of  Wincbefter,  and  put 

uncle  to  the  king. 
Duke  of  York,  pretending  to  the  crown. 
Duke  of  Buckingham,! 
Duke  of  Somcrfet,        \  of  the  ktng*s  party. 
Duke  of  Suffolk,  J 

Lord  Clifford,  of  the  king^s  party. 
Lord  Say.  ^      .• 

Lord  Scales,  governor  of  the  I'ower. 
Sir  Humphry  Stafford. 
Toung  Stafford,  bis  brother. 
Alexander  Iden,  a  Kenti/h  gentleman. 
Toung  Clifford,  fon  to  lord  Clifford. 

Vaux,  afeacaptainy  ^//^  Walter  Whitmore,  ^alfs. 

A  Herald.    Hume  tf»i  Southwell,  two  pri0s. 

JBolingbrook,  an  aftrologer. 

J  fpirity  attending  on  Jordan  the  witch. 

Thomas  Horner,  an  armourer.     Peter,  bis  man* 

Clerk  of  Chatham.     Mayor  of  St.  Albans. 

Simpcox,  an  impofior. 

Jack  Cade,  Bevis,  Michael,  John  Holland,  Didc/fc 

butcher^  Smith  the  weaver^  and  fever al  others^  reUs* 
Margaret,  queen  to  ki^tg  Henry  VI.  fecretfy  in  love  wA 

the  duke  of  Suffolk. 
Dame  Eleanor,  wife  to  the  duke  of  Gloucefler. 
Mother  Jordan,  a  witchy  employed  by  the  diUcbefi  ^ 

Gloucefler. 
Wife  to  Simpcox. 
Petitioners^  Aldermen^  a  Beadle^  Sheriffs  and  Oficerh 

Citizens^  with  Faulconers^  Guards^  Meffengers^  s^i 

other  Attendants. 
The  SCENE  is  laid  very  difperfedfy  in  feveral  pifH 
of  England. 
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:  I  N  G     HENRY     VI. 

'  II  ■■•■■i.i> 

ACT    I.      SCENE    L 

the    P  4  LA  C  E. 

iourijb  of  trumpets :  then  hautboys.  Enter  king  Henry ^ 
duke  Humphry^  Salijburyy  Warwick^  and  Btaiifcrt  on 
the  one  fide  \  the  ^een^  Suffolk^  Tork,  Somerjet^  and 
Buckingham  on  the  other. 

Su  F  F  OL  R* 

AS  by  your  high  imperial  majefty 
I  had  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  France, 
As  procurator  for  your  excellence, 

*  The  Second  Party  &c.]  This  and  the  third  part  were  ^r^ 
rittcn  under  the  title  of  The  Contention  of  Tcrk  and  Lancafterf 
inted  in  i6oo>  but  fince  vaflly  improved  by  the  author. 

Pope. 
Tht  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  ri.]  This  and  TL-  Third^  Part 
King  Henry  FL  contain  that  troublefome  period  of  this 
ince's  reign  which  took  in  the  whole  contention  betwixt  the 
infcf  of  York  and  LancaHcr  :  and  under  that  title  were  thefc 
/o  plays  firft  a6ied  and  publifhed.  The  prcfent  fccne  opens 
iih  king  Hcttry's  marriage,  which  was  in  the  twenty-third 
V  of  his  reign  ;  and  clofcs  with  the  firll  battle  fought  at  St. 
Ibaosy  and  won  by  the  York  faftion,  in  the  thirty-third  year 
f  bis  reign  :  fo  that  it  comprizes  the  hiftory  and  tranfadions 
Tteayears.     Theobald. 

*  As  lyyour  high.  Sec]  Vide  Hairj  Chronicle,  fol.  66.  year 
J.  init.    Pope. 

It  is  apparent  that  this  play  begins  where  the  former  ends, 
nd  continues  thcferies  of  tranfadlions,  of  which  it  prcfuppofes 
ke  firll  part  already  known.  This  is  a  fufficient  proof  that  the 
^ndand  third  parts  were  not  written  without  dcpendance  on 
j«firft,  though  they  were  printed  as  containing  a  complete  pc« 
lod  of  hiftoT)'.     Johnson. 

Vol.  VI.  R  To 
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To  marry  princefs  Margaret  for  your  grace-. 
So  in  the  famous  ancient  city.  Tours, 
In  prefence  of  the  kings  of  France  and  Sicil, 
The  dukes  of  Orleans,  Calaber,  Bretaigne,  Alcnfon, 
Seven  earls,  twelve  barons,  twenty  reverend  bilhops, 
I  have  perform -d  my  talk,  and  was  efpous*d : 
And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee, 
In  fight  of  England  and  her  lordly  peers. 
Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  queen 

[  Prefenting  the  queen  to  the  kin^^ 
To  your  moft  gracious  hand,  that  are  the  fubftancc 
Of  that  great  Ihadow  I  did  reprefent ; 
The  happieft  gift  that  ever  marquefs  gave, 
Tlie  faireft  queen  that  ever  king  received. 

K.  Henry.  Suffolk,  arife. — Welcome,  queen  Mar- 
garet : 
I  can  exprefs  no  kinder  fign  of  love 

Than  this  kind  kifs. O  Lord,  that  Icnd'ft  mc 

life. 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulncis  I 
For  thou  haft  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  facc^ 
A  world  of  earthly  bleffings  to  my  foul. 
If  fympathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts. 
^  Mar.  Great  king  of  England,  and  my  gracious 
lord  •, 
3  The  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had 
By  day,  by  night ;  waking  and  in  my  dreams  j 
In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads. 
With  you,  +  mine  alder-liefeft  fovcrcign. 

Makes 

'  T/rc  K:utua!  cnnfertnce *]     I  am  the  bolder  to  addrcfs  yo«» 

having  already  familiirlzevl  you  to  my  imasji nation.  JohnsOK. 

*  -^ mine  aldcr-li^pft  fovcreign^     Ahkr-lie^ueft  is  anoW 

Englilh  word  given  to  him  to  whom  the  ipcaker  is  fuprcmdf 
attached  :  Uevrft  being  the  fuperlativeof  the  comparative /w^i 
rather,  fro:n  //i/.  So  Hall  in  his  ChmnUle  Henry  fl.  folio  «• 
'•  Ryghthyghc  and  mighry  prince,  and  my  ryght  noble,  ani 
«'  afier  onr,  /c"i//y?  lord."  '  Warburton. 

Mder-licftji — ]  Is  a  corruption  of  the  German  v^-ord  tU^ ' 
Ithfii^  beloved  above  all  tilings. 
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Makes  me  the  bolder  to  falute  my  king 
With  ruder  terms ;  fuch  as  my  wit  affords, 
And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minifter. 

K.  Henry.  Her  fight  did  ravifh  ;  but  her  grace  in 
fpeech. 
Her  words  y-clad  with  wifdom's  majefly. 
Make  me  from  wondering  fall  to  weeping  joys ; 
Such  is  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart's  content. 
Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  my  love, 

jiU  kneel.    Long  live  queen  Margaret,  England's 
happinefs ! 

^  Mar.  We  thank  you  all.  [Flcurijb. 

Suf.  My  lord  protcdor,  fo  it  pleafe  your  grace. 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace 
Between  our  Ibvereign  and  the  French  king  Charles, 
For  eighteen  mopths,  concluded  by  confent. 

Glo.  reads."]  Imprimis,  //  is  agreed  between  the  French 
\ing  Charles  J  and  William  de  la  Poole  marquefs  of  Suf- 
^olkj  ambaffadpr  for  Henry  king  of  England^  that  the  f aid 
Hetny  fiaU  efpoufe  the  lady  Margaret^  daughter  unto 
Reignier  king  of  Naples^  Sicilia^  and  Jerufaleniy  and 
Town  her  queen  of  England  ere  the  thirtieth  of  May 
^exi  enfuing. 

Item,  That  the  dutchy  of  Anjou^  and  the  county  of 
Maincy  fhall  be  releafed  and  delivered  to  the  kirg  her 
^a [Lets  fall  the  paper. 

K.  Henry.  Uncle,  how  now  ? 

Glo.  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord ; 
Some  fudden  qualm  hath  ftruck  me  to  the  heart. 
And  dimmed  mine  eyes  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

K.  Henry.  Uncle  of  Winchefter,  I  pray,  read  on. 

fHn.  Item,  That  the  dutchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
/ball  be  releafed  and  delivered  to  the  king  her  father^  and 

The  word  is  ufed  by  Chaucer,  and  is  put  by  Marfton  into 
the  month  of  his  Dutch  courtefan  : 

*•  O  mine  alder-liefeft  love." 
Again, 

"  pretty  fwcetheart  of  mine  aldir-liefeft  afTeftion.*' 

STEI\iiNS. 

R2  fbe 
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Jhe  fc'tit  czer^  cf  the  king  cf  England's  crjsn proper  ccft  ad 
charges^  ^xitbcut  hazing  cry  drJiTy. 

K.  Henry.  Thej'  pleafe  us  well.     Lord  marqucfi, 
kneel  down ; 
We  here  create  thee  the  firft  duke  of  Suffolk, 
And  gird  thee  with  the  fword. 
Coufin  of  York,  we  here  difchame  your  grace 
From  being  regent  in  the  parts  of  France 
Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  full  expired. — 
Thajiks,  uncle  Winchefter,  Glo'fter,  York,  and  Buck- 
ingham, 
Somcrfet,  Salifbury,  and  Warwick ; 
s  \Vc  thank  you  for  all  this  great  favour  donc^ 
In  entertainment  to  my  princely  queen. 
Come,  let  us  in ;  and  with  all  fpecd  provide 
To  fee  her  coronation  be  performed. 

[Exeunt  Kingj  ^ieen^  and  Suffolk. 
Glo.  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  ftate, 
To  you  duke  Humpliry  muft  unload  his  grief, 
Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  land. 
What !   did  my  brother  Henry  fpend  his  youth. 
His  valour,  coin,  and  people,  in  the  wars  ? 
Did  he  fo  often  lodge  in  open  field. 
In  winter's  cold,  and  fummer's  parching  heat. 
To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance  ? 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits 
To  \'j:r^p  by  policy  what  Henry  got  ? 
I  lave  you  yourfclves,  Somerfet,  Buckingham, 
Brave  York,  and  Salifbury,  victorious  Warwick, 
Received  deej*)  fears  in  France  and  Normandy  ? 
Or  hath  my  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myfelf. 
With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm. 
Studied  fo  long,  fat  in  the  council  houfe 
Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 
How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe? 

*  Jl'e  t batik  ysH  for  all  this  ^reat  fa'vcur  iioHty']     Undoabtrfly 
ue  flici:Ici  read,  from  a  regard  both  to  thefenfeand  the  metre, 
IJU  thank  joit  all  for  fbis  great  favour  done.     Revisai* 

And 
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A.nd  was  his  highnefs  in  his  infancy 
[frowned  in  Paris,  in  dclpight  of  loes  ? 
^d  (hall  thefe  labours,  and  thefe  honours,  die  ? 
Jhall  Henry's  conqueft,  Bedford's  vigilance, 
four  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counfel,  die  ? 
3  peers  of  England,  Ihameful  is  this  league ! 
?aul  this  marriage !  cancelling  your  fame, 
Motting  your  names  from  books  of  memory, 
dazing  the  charafters  of  your  renown, 
leverung  monuments  of  conquered  France, 
Jndoing  all,  as  all  had  never  been ! 

Car.  Nephew,  what  means  this  paflionate  difcourfe  ? 
•  This  peroration  with  fuch  circumftances  ? 
10T  France,  *tis  ours  •,  and  we  will  keep  it  ftill. 

Glo.  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it  if  we  can ; 
Jut  now  it  is  impoflible  we  Ihould. 
JufFolk,  the  new-made  duke  that  rules  the  road, 
iath  given  the  dutchy  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
into  the  poor  king  Reignier,  whofe  large  ililc 
\grees  not  with  the  leannels  of  his  purie. 

Sal.  Now,  by  the  deatli  of  him  who  dy'd  for  all, 
rhefe  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy : — 
Jut  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  ion  ? 

IVar.  For  grief  that  they  are  paft  recovery : 
*or  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
4y  fword  Ihould  fhcd  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no  tears. 
^njou  and  Maine !  myfelf  did  v/in  them  both ; 
rhofc  provinces  thefe  arms  of  mine  did  conquer. 

And  arc  the  cities,  that  I  got  with  wounds, 
5cliver*d  up  again  with  peaceful  words  ? 

Tork.  For  Suffolk's  duke,  may  he  be  fufTocatc, 
That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  iile  I 
France  (hould  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart 

*  Ibis  ttr oration  ivith/ucb  circumjiances?^  This  fpcech  crowd- 
ed with  10  many  in  (lances  of  aggravation.     Johnsok. 

'  And  an  the  cities^  &c.]  The  indignation  of  Warwick  is 
Wteral,  and  I  wifli-  it  had  been  better  cxpreflcd  ;  there  is  a  kind 
^jingle  intended  in  liounds  and  nx^ords.    Jo^iNsoK. 

R  3  .  .  Before 
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Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 

I  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  had 

Large  fums  of  gold,  and  dowries,  with  their  wives : 

And  cur  king  Henry  gives  away  his  own. 

To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  Vantages. 

Glo.  A  proper  jeft,  and  never  heard  before. 
That  Suftblk  fhould  demand  a  whole  fifteenth 
For  coft  and  charges  in  tranfporting  her! 
She  fnoiil'l  have  ftaid  in  France,  and  (larv'd  in  France, 
Before 

Car.  My  lord  of  Glo'ftcr,  now  ye  grow  too  hot: 
It  was  the  pleafure  of  my  lord  the  king. 

Glo,  My  lord  of  Winchcfter,  I  know  your  mind. 
'Tis  not  myfpeechcs  that  you  do  ipjflike. 
But  'tis  my  prcfc-ncc  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Rancour  will  out.     Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 
I  fee  thy  fory :  if  I  longer  Itay, 
We  Oiall  l^egin  our  ancient  bickerings. 
Farcv/ell,  my  lords  •,  and  fay,  when  I  am  gone, 
I  propliely 'd,  France  will  be  loft  ere  long.        {Exit* 

Car.  So,  there  goes  our  protcftor  in  a  rage. 
'Tis  known  to  you,  he  is  mine  enemy ; 
Nay  morc,  an  enemy  unto  you  all, 
And  no  great  friend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  king. 
Confider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood. 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  Englidi  crown. 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage, 
*  And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  weft. 
There's  reafon  he  ftiould  be  dilpleas'd  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  lords ;  let  not  his  Imoothing  words 
Bewitch  your  hearts ;  be  wife  and  circumfpect. 
What  though  the  common  people  favour  him,   » 
Calling  him  Humphry^  the  good  duke  of  Glo'fter  \ 

•  And  /rll  the  nvcah/^y  kingdo7ns  of  the  iv/f,]  Ccrwinly 
Shakefpe^re  wrote  eafi.     Warburton. 

There  are  wealthy  kingdoms  in  the  ivf/?  a?  well  as  in  thc*»/» 
and  the  weflern  kingdoms  were  more  likcjy  to  be  in  thethougk* 
cf  the  Speaker.    Jovn»oii. 

Clapping 
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flapping  their  hands,  and  crying  with  loud  voice, 
^eju^  mainiaih.your  royal  excellence ! 
Nithj  Godpreferve  the  good  duke  Humphry! 
fear  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flattering  glofs, 
ic  will  be  found  a  dangerous  proteftor. 

Buck.  Wh)cihould  he  then  proteft  our  fovereign, 
ic  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himfelf  ? — 
Toufin  of  Somerfet,  join  you  with  me, 
^nd  all  together,  with  the  duke  of  Suffolk, 
Vc'll  quickly  hoift  duke  Humphry  from  his  feat. 

Car.  This  weighty  bufinefs  will  not  brook  delay : 
*11  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  prefently.  [Exit. 

Som.  Coufin  of  Buckingham,  though  Humphry's 
pride 
^nd  grcatnefs  of  his  place  be  grief  to  us, 
f  ct  let  us  watch  the  haughty  cardinal : 
rlis  infolence  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  befide : 
f  Glo'ftcr  be  difplac'd,  he'll  be  protcftor. 

Buck.  Thou  or  I,  Somerfet,  will  be  protedlor, 
Defpight  duke  Humphry  or  the  cardinal. 

[Exeunt  Buckitighara  and  Scmerfet. 

Sal  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
iVhilc  thele  do  labour  for  their  own  preferment, 
khoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm  ? 
!  never  faw  but  Humphry  duke  of  Glo'fter 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
Dft  have  I  feen  the  haughty  cardinal — 
Vlorc  like  a  foldier  than  a  man  o'the  churcli, 
^s  ftout  and  proud  as  he  were  lord  of  all — 
Jwcar  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himfelf 
Jnlike  the  ruler  of  a  commonweal. — 
Warwick  my  fon,  the  comfort  of  my  age ! 
rhy  deeds,  thy  plainnefs,  and  thy  houle-keeping 
Siavc  won  the  greateft  favour  of  the  commons, 
Excepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphry. — 
ftjid,  brother  York,  thy  afts  in  Ireland, 
[n  bringing  them  to  civil  difcipline  ; 
rhy  late  exploits  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 

^  R4  When 
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V/hen  thou  wert  regent  for  our  fovereign, 

J  lave  made  thee  tear'd  and  honourM  of  the  people, 

Join  we  together,  for  the  public  good. 

In  what  we  can,  to  bridlC-  and  fupprefs 

The  pride  of  Suffolk  and  rhc  cardinal, 

With  Someriet's  and  Buckingham's  ambition ; 

And,  as  wc  may,  ch^riili  duke  Humphry's  deeds 

While  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  the  land. 

W^ar,  So  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  loves  the  land, 
And  common  profit  of  his  country  ! 

TorL  And  fo  fays  York,  for  he  hath  greateft  caufe. 

[AJiit. 

Sal.  Then  let's  make  hafre,  and  lool;  unto  the  main. 

H^fi9\  Unto  the  main!  Oh  father,  Maine  is  loft; 
That  Maine  which  by  main  force  Warv/ick  did  win, 
And  would  have  kept  fo  long  as  breath  did  laft : 
Miiin  ch.ance,  father,  you  meant ;  but  I  meant  Maine; 
Which  I  will  win  from  France,  or  elfe  be  flain, 

[Ex.  JVarwick  and  SaUJbury. 

Ycrk.  Anjou  and  Maine  are  given  to  the  French-, 
Paris  is  loil: ;  the  Ikte  of  Normandy 
Stands  9  on  a  tickle  point,  now  they  are  gone. 
Suffolk  concluded  on  the  articles ; 
The  peers  agreed ;  and  Henry  was  well  pleas'd 
To  change  two  dukedoms  for  a  duke's  fair  daughter. 
I  cannot  blame  them  all  •,  what  is't  to  them  ? 
'Tis  thine  they  give  av/ay,  and  not  their  own. 
Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  their  pillage, 
And  purcliafe  friends,  and  give  to  courtezans. 
Still  revelling,  like  lords,  till  all  be  gone: 
Wliil'j  as  tile  lilly  owner  of  the  goods 
Weeps  over  tiicrj,  and  wrings  his  haj)lefs  hands. 
And  ihakcs  iiis  head,  and  iiembling  ftands  aloof 

^  •  on  a  firUe point, ]     7ickle  is  very  frequently  nfcJ 

fpr  //  X;.y>  by  pons  ct  nivir|.o:.iry  villi  Shakclpcarc.     So  He)- 
^vcod  in  his  I-J-/^r,iJ;:j  ck  Proirrhs    1562, 

•*  'i'ii;i'j  is  t::.ktilt  v\o  iniiV  mntche  time  in  this, 

••  V>)T  vu  Ic  even  a:  ::c.)cH  as  lime  ii."     Steeveks. 

wyic 
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e  all  is  fhar*d,  and  all  is  borne  aw^y; 
y  to  ftarve,  and  dares  not  toii'  r  !vs  own. 
3rk  muft  fit,  and  fret,  and  bite  hij  c.-^ue, 
e  his  own  lands  are  h-^rcrin-i'd  fcr  and  loiu. 
inks,  the  realms  of  England,  1  ranee,  and  Ireland 
chat  proportion  to  my  fi  fh  and  blood, 
d  the  fatal  brand  Althea  bui  n*d 

the  princess  heart  of  Calydon. 
Li  and  Maine  bc^h  priven  to  the  French  f 
news  for  me  •,  for  1  had  hope  of  France, 

as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  foil. 
y  will  come  when  York  (hall  claim  his  own  5 
therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevils*  parts, 
make  a  fnew  of  love  to  proud  duke  Humphry, 

when  I  fpy  advantage,  claim  the  crown  9 
hat*s  the  golden  mark  I  feek  to  hit. 
hall  proud  Lancafter  ufurp  my  right, 
lold  the  fcepter  in  his  childifli  fift, 
war  the  diadem  upon  his  head, 
fe  church-like  humour  fits  not  for  a  crown. 
1,  York,  be  ftill  a-while,  till  time  do  ferve : 
:h  thou,  and  wake,  wJien  others  be  afleep, 
ry  into  the  fccrets  of  the  ftate ; 
Henry,  furfeiting  in  joys  of  love 
his  new  bride,  and  England's  dear-bought  queen, 
Humphry  with  the  peers  be  fall'n  at  jars. 

will  I  raifc  aloft  the  milk-white  rofe, 

whofe  fweet  Imell  the  air  fhall  be  perfum'd  5 
in  my  ftandard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 
rapple  with  the  houfe  of  Lancafter  ; 

force  perforce.  Til  make  him  yield  the  crown, 
k  bookilh  rule  hath  pulPd  fair  England  down. 

[Exit  Tork, 


SCENE 
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SCENE    II. 

Changes  to  the  duke  ofGlouceJier's  boufe. 

Enter  duke  Humphry  and  bis  wife  Eleanor. 

Elean.  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripen*d  corn 
Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres*  plenteous  Ijad  ? 
Why  doth  the  great  duke  Humphry  knit  his  brows. 
As  frowning  at  the  favours  of  the  world  ? 
Why  are  thine  eyes  fix'd  to  the  fullen  earth. 
Gazing  at  that  which  feems  to  dim  thy  fight  ? 
What  feeit  thou  there  ?  King  Henry's  diadem, 
Inchas'd  with  all  the  honours  of  the  world? 
If  fo,  gaze  on,  and  grovel  on  thy  face 
Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  fame. 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold  :— 
What !  is*t  too  fhort  ?  I'll  lengthen  it  wim  mine. 
And,  having  both  together  heav'd  it  up. 
We'll  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heaven. 
And  never  more  abafe  our  fight  fo  low 
As  to  vouchfafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 

Glc.  O  Nell,  fweet  It  ell,  if  thou  doft  love  thy  lord, 
Banilh  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts : 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagine  ill 
Againfl:  my  king  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry, 
Be  my  laft  breathing  in  this  mortal  world  ! 
^My  troublous  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  fad. 

Elcan.  What  dream'd  my  lord  r  tell  me,  and  TH 
requite  it 
With  fweet  rehearfal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

Clo.    Methought,  this  fl:a(F,  mine  office-badgp  in 
court. 
Was  broke  in  twain  ;  by  whom  I  have  forgot, 
But,  as  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal  j 
And,  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand. 
Were  plac'd  the  heads  of  Edmund  dukcof  Somerfet, 
And  William  de  la  Poole  firft  duke  of  Suffolk. 
This  was  my  dream  %  what  it  doth  bod?,  God  knows. 
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in.  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument, 
Ke,  that  breaks  a  ftick  of  Glo*fter*s  grove, 
iofe  his  head  for  his  prefumption. 
ft  to  me,  my  Humphry,  my  fweet  duke : 
)Ught,  I  fat  in  feat  of  majefty, 
cathedral  church  of  Weilminfter, 
in  that  chair  where   kings   and  queens   were 

crown'd ; 
e  Henry  and  dame  Margaret  kncePd  to  me, 
m  my  head  did  fet  the  diadem. 
.  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  muft  I  chide  outright, 
nptuous  dame,  ill-nurtur"d  Eleanor ! 
lou  not  fecond  woman  in  the  realm, 
he  protcdtor's  wife,  belov'd  of  him  ? 
:hou  not  worldly  pleafure  at  command, 
e  the  reach  or  compafs  of  thy  thought  ? 
^It  thou  frill  be  hammering  trcacheiy, 
imble  down  thy  hufband,  and  thy  felt, 
top  of  honour  to  difgrace's  feet  ? 
from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 
OH.  What,  what,  my  lord !  are  you  fo  choleric 
Eleanor,  for  telUng  but  her  dream  ? 
time  ril  keep  my  dreams  unto  myfelf, 
not  be  check'd. 
.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleased  again. 

Enter  Mejfenger. 

r/I  My  lord  proteftor,  'tis  his  liighnefs'  pleafure 
do  prepare  to  ride  unto  St.  Albans, 
:^as  the  king  and  queen  do  mean  to  hawk. 
K  I  go. — Come,  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us? 
mn.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  V\\  follow  prefcntly, 

[Exit  Gkucejler, 
w  I  muft,  I  cannot  go  before 
e  Glo*fter  bears  this  bafe  and  humble  mind. 
1 1  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood, 
lid  remove  thefe  tedious  ftumbling-blocks, 
fmooth  my  way  upon  their  headlefs  necks. 

And, 
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And,  being  a  woman,  I  will  not  be  flack 
To  play  my  part  in  fortune's  pageant. 

Where  are  you  there.  Sir  John !  Nay,  fear  not, 
man. 
We  are  alone ;  here's  none  but  thee  and  I. 

Enter  Hume. 

Hume.  Jefu  preferve  your  royal  majefty  ! 

Elean.  My  majefly !  why,  man,  I  am  but  grace. 

Hume.  But  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Hume's  ad- 
vice. 
Your  grace's  title  fliall  be  multipl/d. 

Elean.  What  fay'ft  thou,  man  ?    haft  thou  as  yet 
conferred 
With  Margery  Jourdain,  the  cunning  witch ; 
And  Roger  Bolingbrook  the  conjurer  ? 
And  will  they  undertake  to  do  me  good  ? 

Hume.  This  they  have  promifed,    to  fliew  your 
highnefs 
A  fpirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  under-ground. 
That  fliall  make  anfwer  to  fuch  quelrions 
As  by  your  grace  fliall  be  propounded  him. 

'  Elean,  It  is  enough ;  I'll  think  upon  the  queiUoas. 
When  from  St.  Albans  we  do  make  return. 
We'll  ice  thofe  things  effefted  to  the  full. 
Here,  Hume,  take  this  reward : — make  merry,  man, 

'  Elean.  It  is  enough ,  &c.]     This  fpecch  ftands  thus  in  tic 
old  qu.irto : 

*'  Ehan,  Thanks,  good  Sir  John, 
•*  Some  two  days  hence  I  gucfs  will  fit  our  time ; 
"  Then  fee  that  they  be  here. 
**  For  now  the  king  h  riding  to  St.  Albans, 
'*  And  all  the  dukes  and  carls  along  with  him. 
*'  When  they  be  gone,  then  fafely  may  they  come, 
**  And  on  the  backfide  of  mine  orchard  here 
"  There  caft  their  fpells  in  filence  of  the  night, 
**  And  fo  rcfolve  us  of  the  thing  we  wi(h  :— - 
**  Till  when,  drink  that  for  my  fake,  and  farewell." 

Steevens. 

With 
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1  thy  confederates  in  this  weighty  caufe. 

[Exii  Eleanor. 
ume.  Hume  muft  make  merry  with  the  dutchds' 

gold  ; 

ry,  and  fhall.     But  how  now.  Sir  John  Hume  ? 

up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  but  mum! 

bufmels  aflceth  filent  fecrecy. 

le  Eleanor  gives  gold  to  bring  the  witch : 

I  cannot  come  amils,  were  fhe  a  devil. 

have  I  gold  flies  from  another  coaft, 

ne  not  fay  from  the  rich  cardinal, 

from  the  great  and  new-made  duke  of  Suffolk ; 
I  do  find  it  fo  :  for,  to  be  plain, 
(T,  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  afpiring  humour, 
e  hired  me  to  undermine  the  dutchefs, 

buz  thefe  conjurations  in  her  brain. 
J  fay,  a  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker ; 
am  I  Suffolk's  and  the  cardinal's  broker, 
ume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  fhall  go  near 
all  them  both  a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 
Tell,  fo  it  flands  -,  and  thus  I  fear  at  lafl 
ic^s  knavery  will  be  the  dutchefs'  wreck, 

her  attainture  will  be  Humphry's  fall : 

t  how  it  will,  I  fhall  have  gold  for  all.       [Exit. 

SCENE    III. 

Changes  to  an  apartment  in  the  palace. 

er  three  or  four  petitioner Sy  Peter  the  armourer's 
man  being  one. 

Pet.  My  maflers,  let's  ftand  clofe ;  my  lord  pro- 
r  will  come  this  way  by  and  by,  and  then  we  may 
:r  our  fupplications  3  in  the  quill. 

2  Pc:. 

trt  btnv  it  iv/I/,-^-^]     Let  the  liTue  be  what  it  will. 

Johnson. 
—  in  the  quill, ]     In  quill  is  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer's  rcad- 
thc  reft  have  in  the  quill,     Johnson. 

I  would 
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2  Pet.  Marry,  the  Lord  protcft  him,  for  hc*8  a 
good  man ;  Jel'u  blcfs  him ! 

Enter  Suffolk  and  ^cen. 

1  Pet.  Here  a'comes,  methinks,  and  the  queen 
with  him.     I'll  be  the  firft,  fure. 

2  Pet.  Come  back,  fool ;  this  is  the  duke  of  Suf- 
folk, and  not  my  lord  protestor. 

Suf.  How  now,  fellow?   wouldfl:  any  thing  with 
me? 

1  Pet.  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me  -,  I  took  ye  for 
my  lord  proteftor. 

^  Mar.  ^0  my  lord prote£lor.  [reading.']  Are  your 
fupplications  to  his  lordfhip  ?  Let  me  fee  them:  what 
is  thine  ? 

J  Pet.  Mine  is,  an*t  pleafeyour  grace,  agdnft  John 
Goodman,  my  lord  cardinal's  man,  for  keeping  my 
houfe  and  lands,  and  wife,  and  all  from  me. 

Suf.  T\\y  wife  too  ?  that  is  fome  wrong,  indeed. 
What's  your's  ?  what's  here  ?  [reads.']  Againft  tbiduke 
of  Suffolk^  for  inclofing  the  commons  of  Mclford.  How 
now,  fir  knave  ? 

2  Pet.  Alas,  Sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  of  our 
whole  townftiip. 

Suf.  [reads.']  Againfi  my  mafiery  Thomas  Horner^  for 
faying  tb.it  the  duke  of  l^ork  was  rightful  heir  to  the 
crown. 

^  Mar.  What !  did  the  duke  of  York  fay  he  was 
rightful  heir  to  the  crown  ? 

Peter.  That  my  mafter  w\is  ?  no,  forfooth ;  my 
mailer  faid  that  he  was  ;  and  that  tlie  king  wis  an 
ulurper. 

Suf.  Who  is  there  ? — Take  this  fellow  in,  and  fend 

I  would  replace  the  former  reading,  as  I  Aippofe  it  is  capable 
of  the  fame  meaning  as  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer's  emendation. 

STBEVEirS. 

for 
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for  his  mafter  with  a  purfuivant  prefeiitly :  we'll  hear 
more  of  your  matter  before  the  lung. 

lExif  Peter  guarded. 

^.  Mar.  And  as  for  you,  that  love  to  be  protedled 
Under  the  wings  of  our  prote6tor*s  grace. 
Begin  your  fuits  anew,  and  fuc  to  him. 

[Tears  the  fuppltcatians. 
Away,  bafc  cullions ! — Suffolk,  let  them  go. 

AIL  Come,  let*s  be  gone.  [Exeunt  Petitioners. 

^  Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  fay,  is  this  the  guifc  ? 
Is  this  the  falhion  of  the  court  of  England  ? 
Is  this  the  government  of  Britain's  ifle. 
And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  king  ? 
What !  fhall  king  Henry  be  a  pupil  ftill. 
Under  the  furly  Glo'fter's  governance  } 
Am  I  a  queen  in  title  and  in  ftile. 
And  muft  be  made  a  fubjeft  to  a  duke .? 
I  tell  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 
Thou  ran'ft  a-tilt  in  honour  of  my  love. 
And  ftorft  away  the  ladies*  hearts  of  France  •, 
I  thought  king  Henry  had  refembled  thee 
In  courage,  courtlhip,  and  proportion : 
But  all  his  mind  is  btnt  to  holinefs. 
To  number  Ave  Maries  on  his  beads  : 
His  champions  are,  the  prophets  and  apoftlcy-. 
His  weapons,  holy  faws  of  lacred  writ ; 
His  ftudy  is  his  tilt-yard ;  and  his  loves 
Are  brazen  images  of  canonized  faints. 
I  wduld  the  college  of  the  cardinals 
Would  choofe  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 
And  fct  the  triple  crown  upon  his  nead  •, 
That  were  a  ftate  fit  for  his  holinefs ! 

Suf.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  caufe 
Your  highnefs  came  to  England,  fo  will  I 
In  England  work  your  grace's  full  content. 

^  Mar.  Befide  the  proud  proteftor,  have  wj  Bcau- 
ifort 
The  imperious  churchman  ;  Somerfet,  Buckingham,. 
And  grumbling  York :  and  not  the  leaft  of  thcfc 
But  can  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 

Suf. 
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Suf.  And  he  of  thefe  that  can  do  moft  of  all. 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils : 
Salifbury  and  Warwick  are  no  fimple  peers. 

^  Mar.  Not  all  thefe  lords  do  vex  me  half  fo  much 
As  that  proud  dame  the  lord  protestor's  wife. 
She  fweeps  it  through  the  court,  with  troops  of  ladies, 
More  like  an  emprefs  than  duke  Humphry's  wife. 
Strangers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen : 
She  bears  a  duke's  revenues  on  her  back. 
And  in  her  heart  fhe  Icorns  our  poverty. 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  aveng'd  on  her  ? 
Contemptuous,  bafe-born  callat  as  fhe  is. 
She  vaunted  'mongft  her  minions  t'other  day,- 
The  very  train  of  her  worft  wearing  gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands, 
Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  daughter  1 

Suf,  Madam,  myfelf  have  lim'd  a  bufli  for  herj 
And  plac'd  a  quire  of  fuch  enticing  birds. 
That  fhe  will  light  to  liflen  to  their  lays. 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again. 
So  let  her  refl :  and,  madam,  lifl  to  me  j 
For  I  am  bold  to  counfel  you  in  this. 
Although  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal. 
Yet  mufl  we  join  with  him  and  with  the  lords. 
Till  we  have  brought  duke  Humphry  in  difgrace. 
As  for  the  duke  ot  York,  "^  this  late  complaint 
Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit. 
So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  lafl. 
And  you  yourfelf  fhall  fleer  the  happy  realm. 

To  them  enter  king  Henry^  duke  Humphry^  CarJmIt 
Buckingham^  Tork^  Salijbury^  Warwick^  and  the 
dutcbefs  of  Gloucejter. 

K.  Henry.  For  my  part,   noble  lords,  I  care  not 
which. 
Or  Somerfet,  or  York.     All's  one  to  me. 

♦  this  late  complaint^    That  is.  The  complaint  of  P^ 

ter  the  armourer's  man  again  ft  his  ma(ler»  for  faying  that  York 
was  the  rightful  king.     Johnson* 

2  Tcrk. 
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Tork.  If  York  have  ill  demean'd  himfclf  in  France, 
hen  let  him  5  be  deny'd  the  regentlhip. 

Som.  If  Someffet  be  unworthy  of  the  place, 
et  York  be  regent ;  I  will  yield  to  him* 

ff^ar.  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea,  or  no, 
ifpute  not  that ;  York  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betters  fpeak. 

fFar.  The  cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

Buck.  All  in  this  prefence  are  thy  betters,  War- 
wick. 

ff^ar.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  beft  of  alL 

Sal.  Peace,  fon  -,  and  Ihew  fome  reafort,  Buckingham, 
7hy  Somerfet  fhould  be  preferred  in  this. 

^  Mar.  Becaufe  the  king,  forfooth,  will  have  it 
fo. 

Glon,  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himfelf 
o  give  ^  his  cenfure.   Thefe  are  no  womens*  matters. 
^  Miar.  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  needs  your 

grace 
o  be  proteftor  of  his  excellence  ? 

GIo.  Madam,  I  am  proteftor  of  the  realm ; 
nd,  at  his  pleafure,  will  rcfign  my  place. 

Suf.  Refign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  infolence. 
nee  thou  wert  king  (as  who  is  king  but  thou  ?) 
he  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wreck. 
he  dauphin  hath  prevailed  beyond  the  feas  •, 
nd  all  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  realm 
lave  been  as  bond-men  to  thy  fovereignty. 

Car.  The  commons  haft  thou  rack'd  -,  the  clergy's 

bags 
iit  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 

* ^  </«!fy V — ]     The  old  copy  reads  denay*d.     I  have 

loted  the  variation  only  to  obferve,  that  the  one  Word  is  fre- 
i^cntly  ufcd  for  the  other  among  the  old  writers.     St e evens, 

'  ■  bis  cenfure.'\    Through  all  thefe  plays  cenfure  is  ufcd 

i&  la  indifferent  fcnfe,  fimply  for  judgment  or  opinion. 

JOHNSOK. 

Vol.  VI.  S  Sm. 
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Som.  Thy  fumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife's 
attire. 
Have  coft  a  mafs  of  public  trcafury. 

Buck.  Thy  cruelty  in  execution 
Upon  offenders  hath  exceeded  law. 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

^  Mar.  Thy  fale  of  offices,  and  towns  in  France— 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  fufpeft  is  great- 
Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head. 

[ExitGlo'Jier.   The  ^een  drops  ber fan. 
Give  me  my  fan :  what,  minion !  can  ye  not  ? 

[Gives  the  Butcbefs  a  box  on  ibe  ear. 
I  cry  you  mercy,  madam  ;  was  it  you  ? 
Elean.  Was't  I  ?  yea,  I  it  was,  proud  Frenchwo- 
man : 
Could  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
I'd  fet  my  ten  commandments  in  your  race. 
K.  Henry.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet ;  *twas  againft  her 

will. 
Elean.  Againft  her  will ! — Good  king,  look  to*t  in 
time ; 
She'll  hamper  thee  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby. 
Though  in  this  place  moft  mafter  wears  no  breeches, 
She  /hall  not  ftnke  dame  Eleanor  unreveng'd 

7[ExiiEUmr. 
Buck.  Lord  cardinal,  PU  follow  Eleanor, 
And  liften  after  Humphry,  how  he  proceeds. 
She's  tickled  now ;  her  fyme  can  need  no  fpurs  j 
She'll  gallop  faft  enough  to  her  deftrudlion. 

[Exii  Bucihghm. 

'  Exit  Eleanor,  "l     The  quarto  adds,  after  the  exit  of  Eleanor, 
the  following  : 

**  King,  Believe  me,  love,  that  thou  wert  much  to  blame. 
*'  I  would  not  for  a  thoufand  pounds  in  gold 
**  My  noble  uncle  had  been  here  in  place.— 
**  See,  where  he  comes  I    I  am  glad  he  met  her  not." 

STEiriK*. 
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Re-enter  duke  Humphry. 

CJo.  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  over-blown 
With  walking  once  about  the  quadrangle, 
[  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  affairs. 
As  for  your  fpightful  falfe  objedUons, 
Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law. 
But  God  in  mercy  deal  fo  with  my  foul  '  | 

As  I  in  duty  love  my  king  and  country ! 
—But  to  the  matter  that  We  have  in  hand— • 
I  fay,  my  fovereign,  York  is  meeteft  man 
To  be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

Suf.  Before  we  make  eledtion,  give  me  leave 
To  mew  fome  reafon,  of  no  little  force. 
That  York  is  moft  unmeet  of  any  man. 

Tark.  Y\\  tell  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet. 
Firft,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride  \ 
Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  place, 
Rdy  lord  of  Somerfct  will  keep  me  here 
Without  difcharge,  money,  or  furniture. 
Tin  France  be  won  into  the  dauphin*s  hands. 
Laft  time,  I  danc'd  attendance  on  his  will 
Till  Paris  was  befieg'd,  famifli'd,  and  loft. 

fFar.  That  I  can  witnefs ;  and  a  fouler  fad 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

Suf.  Peace,  headftrong  Warwick ! 

War.  Image  of  pride,  why  fhould  I  hold  my  peace  ? 

Enter  Homer  the  armourer y  and  his  man  Peter^  guarded. 

Suf.  Becaufc  here  is  a  man  accus'd  of  treafon. 
Pray  God  the  duke  of  York  excufe  himfelf ! 

York.  Doth  any  one  accufe  York  for  a  traitor? 

K. Henry.  What  mean*ft  thou,  Suffolk  ?   tell  me? 
what  are  thefe  ? 

Suf.  Pleafe  it  your  majefty,  this  is  the  man. 
His  words  were  diefe  -,  "  that  Richard  duke  of  York 
"  Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  Englilh  crown, 
**  And  that  your  majefty  was  an  ufurpcr.** 

82  K.  Hewy^ 
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K.  Henry.  Say,  man  -,  were  thcfe  thy  words  ? 

Jrm.  An't  Ihall  pleafe  your  majcfty,  I  never  iaid 
nor  thought  any  fuch  matter.  God  is  my  witncls,  I 
am  falfly  accused  by  the  villain. 

Peter.  ^  By  thefe  ten  bones,  my  lords,  IboUifi^  uf 
bis  bands]  he  did  fpeak  them  to  me  in  the  garret 
one  night,  as  we  were  fcouring  my  lord  of  YoA's 
armour. 

Tork.  Bafe  dunghill  villab,  and  mechanical, 
Y\\  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  Ipeech  !— 
I  do  befeech  your  royal  majefly. 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 

Arm.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me  if  ever  I  Ibake  the 
words.  My  accufer  is  my  'prentice ;  and  when  I  did 
correft  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  he  did  vow 
upon  his  knees  he  would  be  even  with  me.  I  have 
good  witnefs  of  this ;  therefore,  I  befeech  your  ma- 
jcfty, do  not  caft  away  an  honeft  man  for  a  villain's 
accufation. 

K.  Henry.  Uncle,  what  fhall  we  fay  to  this  in  law? 

Glo.  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge. 
Let  Somerfet  be  regent  o'er  the  French, 
Becaufe  in  York  this  breeds  fufpicion. 
And  let  thefe  have  a  day  appointed  them 
For  fingle  combat  in  convenient  place ; 
For  he  hath  witnefs  of  his  fervant's  malice. 
This  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humphry's  doom. 
.     9  K.  Henry.  Then  be  it  fo.     My  lord  of  Somerfet^ 
We  make  your  grace  lord  regent  over  the  French. 

•  By  thefe  ten  hottesy  Sec."]  Wc  have  juft  heard  a  datchefi 
threaten  to  fit  ber  ten  commandments  in  the  face  of  a  queen.  The 
jells  in  this  play  turn  rather  too  much  on  the  enumeration  of 
fingers;     Ste  evens. 

»  K.  Hemy.  Then  he  it/o,  &€.]  Thefe  two  lines  I  have  ifl- 
ferted  from  the  old  quarto;  and,  as  I  chink,  very  neoeiTariijr* 
For,  without  them,  the  king  has  not  declared  his  aflent  to 
Gloucefter's  of^nion :  and  the  duke  of  Somerfet  is  made  to 
thank  ]}im  for  the  regency  before  the  king  has  deputed  him  to 
it.     Th£obau>. 
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Som.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majefty. 
jirm.  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 
Peter.  Alais,  my  lord,  I  cannot  fight.     For  God's  , 
ke,  pity  my  cafe!  the  fpight  of  9  a  man  prevaileth 
rainft  me.     O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me !  I  fhall 
rver  be  able  to  fight  a  blow.     O  Lord,  my  heart  !— 
Gbf.  Sirrah,  or, you  muft  fight,  or  elfe  be  hang'd. 
K.  Henry.  Away  with  them  to  prifon  j  and  the  day 
f  combat  fhall  be  the  laft  of  the  next  month. — 
ome,  Somerfet,  we'll  fee  thee  fent  away. 

[Fkurijh.     Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV. 

Buke  Humphry's  boufe. 

*  Enter  mother  Jourdain^   Hume^  Southwell   and 

Bolingbrook. 

Hume.  Come,  my  mailers ;  the  dutchefs,  I  tell 
m,  cxpcfts  performance  of  your  promifes. 

Bolifig.  Maifter  Hume,  we  are  therefore  provided. 
Vill  her  ladyfhip  behold  and  hear  our  exorcifms  ? 

Hume.  Ay;  what  elfe?  fear  you  not  her  courage. 

Baling.  I  have  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  woman  of 
i  invincible  fpirit :  but  it  Ihall  be  convenient,  mafter 
[ume,  that  you  be  by  her  aloft,  while  we  be  bufy  bc- 
w ;  and  fo  I  pray  you,  go  in  God's  name,  and  leave 
L  [^Exit  Hume.  ]  Mother  Jourdain  be  proftrate  and 
rovcl  on  the  earth :  John  Southwel,  read  you ;  and 
t  us  to  our  work* 

•  —  a  many — ]  The  old  copy  reads  of  my  man,    Steevens. 
■  Entirt  &c.]     The  quarto  reads, 

EnOr  Eleanor^  Sir  John  Hum,  Roger  Bolinghrook  a  conjurer ^ 
akd  Margery  Jcurdain  a  'witcb. 
•*  Eleanor.  Here,  Sir  John,  take  this  fcroll  of  paper  here, 
*•  Wherein  is  writ  the  queftions  you  fhall  aik : 
**  And  I  will  ftand  upon  this  tower  here, 
"  And  hear  the  fpirit  what  it  fays  to  you  : 
".And  to  my  queftions  write  the  anfwers  down." 

[S  be  goes  up  fo  the  tower. 
Stebvens. 

S  3  Enier 
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Enter  Eleanor ^  above. 

Elean.  Well  faid,  my  mafters,  and  welcome  alL 
To  this  geer— the  fooqer  the  better. 

Boling.  Patience,  good  lady.    Wizards  know  their 
times, 
*  Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  filent  of  the  night, 
The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  fct  on  fine ; 
The  time  when  fcreech-owls  cry,  and  ban-dogs  how), 
When  fpirits  walk,  and  ghofts  break  up  their  graves, 
That  time  beft  fit;?  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 
Madam,  fit  yoi|,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raife 
We  will  make  faft  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 

[Here  they  perform  the  ceremonies^  and  make  the  circk\ 
fiolin^brook  or  Southwell  reads^  Conjuro  tc,  &c. 

*  Deep  nighty  dark  night  j  thefiUnt  of  the  nigf>t^     ThejBnt  •/ 
the  night  \s   a  claffical  expreilion :    and  means  an  interlanar 

night. Arnica  Jilentia  luna.     So  Pliny,  Inter  omtm  nitn  m- 

*venity  utilij/im}  in  coitu  ejus  fterniy  quern  diem  alii  interlnoii,  eHi 
filentis  lunof  appellant.  Hb.  xvi.  cap.  39.  In  imitatio|i  of  thii 
language,  Milton  fays, 

**  The  fun  to  me  is  dark 
'<  AndiJUent  as  the  moon, 
"  When  ihe  deferts  the  night, 
**  Hid  in  her  vacant  interlunaw  cave.**     WiRBifftT. 
I  believe  this  difplay  of  learning  might  have  been  fpired, 
Silent,  though  ai>  adjedive,  is  ufed  by  Shakefpeare  as  a  Aibr 
flantive.     So  in  ^he  7empeft,  the  *vaft  of  nieht  it  oled  for  the 
greateA  part  of  it.     The  old  quarto  reads,  tbeJUena  rfthtnght* 
The  variation  between  the  copies  is  worth  notice. 
Bolingbrook  makes  a  circle. 
''  BoL  Dark  night,  dread  night,  the  iilence  of  the  nigkt| 
^*  Wherein  the  furjcs  mafk  in  hcllifh  troops, 
**  Send  up,  I  charge  you,  from  Qo^ytus*  lake 
•*  The  fpirit  Afcalon  to  come  to  me ; 
**  To  pierce  the  bowels  of  this  ceptral  earth| 
**  And  hither  come  in  twinkling  of  an  eye ! 
♦*  Afcalon,  afcepd!  afc^nd !" 

In  a  fpeech  already  quoted  from  the  quarto,  Eleanor  frjh 
|hcy  have 

ff    I  n  PI    caft  their  (|)ell8  injilenci  of  the  mgbt.** 


KING    HENRY    VI.  279 

It  i bunders  and  lightens  terribfy ;  then  the  fpirit 
rifttb. 
Spirit.  Adfum. 

M.  Jourd.  Afmuth,  by  the  eternal  God,  whofe  name 
And  power  thou  trembleft  at,  anfwer  that  I  alk ; 
For,  till  thou  fpeak,  thou  fhalt  not  pafs  from  hence. 
Spirit.  Alk  what  thou  wilt. — That  I  had  faid  or 

done! 
Baling.  Firft,  of  the  king.     What  fhall  of  him  be- 

come  ? 
Spirit.  The  duke  yet  lives  that  Henry  ftiall  depofe  5 
But  him  out-live,  and  die  a  violent  death. 

[yff  tbe  Spirit  fpeaks  tbey  write  the  anfwer. 
Boling.  What  fates  await  the  duke  of  Suffolk  ? 
Spirit.  By  water  fhalh  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 
Baling.  What  (hall  befall  the  duke  of  SomCrfct  ? 
Spirit.  Let  him  ftiun  caftles. 
Safer  fhall  he  be  upon  the  fandy  plains, 
J  Than  where  caftles  mounted  ftand. 
Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

Baling.  Defcend  to  darknefs  and  the  burning  lake : 
♦  Falfc  fiend,  avoid ! 

[Thunder  and  lightning.     Spirit  defcends. 

'  Tbam  where  caftles  mounted  ft  and, '\  I  remember  to  have  read 
this  prophecy  in  foine  of  our  old  chronicles^  where,  I  think,  it 
ran  thus ; 

"  Safer  fhall  he  be  on  fand 
**^  Than  where  caftles  mounted  ftand  :'* 
at  prefen t  I  do  not  recoiled  where.     Steevens. 

♦  Falfeftend^  avoid!]     Inftead  of  this  Ihort  fpeech  at  the  difr 
miffion  of  the  fiend,  the  old  quarto  gives  us  the  following : 
**  Then  down,  I  fay,  unto  the  damned  pool, 
**  Where  Pluto  in  his  fiery  waggon  fits, 
**  Riding,  amidft  the  fing'd  and  parched  fmoaks, 
**  The  road  of  Dytas^  by  the  river  Styx ; 
*«  There  howle  and  burn  for  ever  in  thofe  flames  :— 
«*  'Zounds !  we  are  betray'd!" 
Pytas  is  printed  by  miftake  for  Z)////,  the  genitive  cafe  of 
Phf  which  IS  ufed  inftead  of  the  nominative  by  more  than  one 
diamatic  author  contejppo^ary  with  Shakefpeare.   Steevens, 

S  4  Enter 
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Enter  the  duke  of  York  and  the  duke  of  Buckingham  vnth 
their  guards  and  break  in. 

Tork.    Lay  hands  upon  thefe   traitors  and  their 
-  trafli. — 
Beldame,  I  think  we  watch'd  you  at  an  inch. 
—What,  madam,  are  you  there?  the  king  and  conVr 

monweal 
Are  deep  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains. 
My  lord  proteftor  will,  I  doubt  it  not. 
See  you  well  guerdon'd  for  thefe  good  deferts, 

Elean.  Not  half  fo  bad  as  thine  to  England's  kingi 
Injurious  duke,  that  threat'ft  where  is  no  caufc. 

Buck.  True,  madam,  none  at  all.     What  call  you 
this  ? 
Away  with  them  ^  let  them  be  clapp'd  up  clofc, 
And  kept  afundtr. — You,  madam,  Ihall  with  us, 

Stafford,  take  her  to  thee. 

We'll  fee  your  trinkets  here  forthcoming  all : 
Away !      [Exeunt  guards  with  Jourdain^  Southwell  l^c. 

Tork.  s  Lord  Buckingham,  methinks  you  watch'd 
her  well : 
A  pretty  plot,  well  chofe  to  build  upon  ! 
Now,  pray,  my  lords,  let's  fee  the  devil's  writ. 
What  have  we  here  ?  [R&iiJ^ 

Slbe  duke  yet  lives  that  Henry  Jhall  depofe\ 
But  him  out-live^  and  die  a  violent  death. 
Why,  this  is  juft,  Aio  tCj  jBacida^  Romams  vincen 

pofe. 
Well  to  the  reft. 

Tell  me  what  fate  awaits  the  duke  of  Suffolk? 
By  wafer  Jhall  he  die^  and  take  his  end. 
What  (hall  betide  the  duke  of  Somerfet  ? 
Let  him  Jhun  caJlleSy 

'  Lord  Buckingham^  methinksy  &c,]     This  repetition  of  tM 

i)rophecies,  which  is  altogether  unneceffary,  after  what  tho 
peftators  had  heard  in  the  fcene  immediately  preceding^  is  not 
(9  t>^  found  in  th^  firfl  edidon  of  this  play,     Pop£, 
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\aU  be  be  an  thefandy  plains^ 
vhere  caftles  mounted  ftand. 

come,  my  lords : 
fc  oracles  are  hardily  attained, 
lardly  underftood. 

ling  is  now  in  progrefs  towards  St.  Albans  5 
lum  the  huft>and  of  this  lovely  lady : 
cr  go  thefe  news  as  faft  as  horfe  can  carry  themi 
ry  breakfaft  for  my  lord  proteftor. 
:*•  Your  grace  fhall  give  me  leave,  my  lord  gf 

York, 
c  the  poft,  in  hope  of  his  reward. 
''k.  At  your  pleafure,  my  good  lord, 
s  •within  there,  ho  ? 

Enter  a  Serving-man. 

I  my  lords  of  Salifbury  and  Warwick 

ip  with  me  to-morrow  night.    Away!    [Exeunt, 

'hefo  9rMcles  are  hardly  attain*  Jf 

htdhmrdly  underftood.']  Not  only  the  lamenefs  of  the  ver« 
ion,  but  the  imperfedion  of  the  fcnfe  too,  made  xne  fu^- 
u%  parage  to  be  corrupt.  York,  feizing  the  parties  and 
Hipersy  fays,  he'll  fee  the  devil's  writ ;  and  finding  the 
Ts  anfwers  intricate  and  ambiguoas,  he  makes  this  gene-* 
nment  upon  fuch  fort  of  intelligence,  as  I  have  rettored. 
ct: 

7befi  oracles  are  hardily  attained, 

jind  hardly  underftood. 
\  great  rifque  and  hazard  is  run  to  obtain  them ;  and  yet, 
hefe  hardy  ^t^s  taken,  the  informations  are  fo  perplexe4 
ify  ^e  hardly  to  be  underllood.     Theobald* 
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A  C  T     II.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

At    St.    ALBANS. 

Enter  king  Henry,  ^een.  Protestor,  Cardinal,  and 
Suffolk,  with  Falconers  hallooing. 

Q^  Margaret. 

TJELIEVE  me,  lords,  7  for  flying  at  the  brook, 
13  I  faw  no  better  fport  thefe  fevcn  years'  day : 
Yet,  by  your  leave,  ^  the  wind  was  very  high. 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out. 

K.  Henry.  But  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  faulcon 
made. 
And  what  a  pitch  fhe  flew  above  the  reft  !  — 
To  fee  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works  !-— 
Yea,  man  and  birds  9  are  fain  of  climbing  high. 

Suf.  No  marvel,  an  it  pleafe  your  majefty. 
My  lord  prote6tor*s  hawks  do  tow'r  fo  well  j 


'for  flying  at  the  brook^"]    The  falconer  s  tenn  fcf 


hawking  at  water-fowl.     Johnson. 

•  ■  —  tke  luind  fwas  'very  bigby 

And^  ten  to  onei  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out,'\  I  am  told  by 
a  gentleman  better  acquainted  with  falconry  than  myfelf,  that 
the  meaning,  however  exprefTed,  is,  that,  the  wind  being  higb, 
it  was  ten  to  one  that  the  old  hawk  had  flown  quite  aways  a 
trick  which  hawks  often  play  their  mafters  in  windy  weather. 

JofiiisoK. 
'  — —  are  fain  of  climbing  high,'\     Fain^  in   this  olacCi 


fignifies  fond.     The  word  (as  I  am  informed)  is  flill  uied  in 
Scotland. 

So  in  Hey  wood's  Epigrams  on  Pro^/erbs^   156a, 

"  Fay  re  words  make  ^yolcsfaine.** 
So  in  Whetflone's  Promos  and CaJTandra^   1578, 

**  Her  brother's  life  will  make  her  glad  and  fain.** 

Steeveks. 


They 
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They  know  their  mailer  loves  to  be  aloft. 

And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  faulcon's  pitch, 

GU,  My  lord,  'tis  but  a  bafe  ignoble  mind. 
That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bird  can  foar. 

Car.    I   thought  as   much.     He'd  be  above  the 
clouds. 

Glo.  Ay,  my  lord  cardinal  5    how  think  you  by 
that  ? 
Were  it  not  good  your  grace  could  fly  to  heaven  ? 

K.  Henry.  The  treafury  of  everlaftingjoy ! 

Car.   Thy  heaven  is  on  earth;   tmne  eyes  and 
thoughts 
»  Beat  on  a  crcnvn,  the  tyeafure  of  thy  heart  1 
Pernicious  proteftor,  dangerous  peer. 
That  fmooth'ft  it  fo  with  king  and  comm^ftwe^ ! 

Clo.  What,  cardinal !  is  your  priefthobd  grown  b 
peremptory  ? 
Tantitne  ammis  c^lejiibus  ira? 
Churchmen  fo  hot?  good  uncle,  hidefuch  malices 
*  With  fuch  holinefs  can  you  do  it  ? 

&/•  No  malice.  Sir ;  no  more  than  well  become) 
So  ^xxl  a  quarrel,  and  fo  bad  a  peer. 

Gl§.  As  who,  my  lord  ? 

?  Bioti  &c.]    To  pait  or  beat  {iathi)  is  a  term  in  falcoQiy. 

Johnson. 
Beat  on  a  crow^^^l    Thus  the  folio*    Later  editors  concur 
\SL  reading.  Bent  »n  a  crown.    I  prefer  the  ancient  reading. 

ST£EVBNS« 

•  With  fucb  holinefs  can  yon  do  itF]    Do  what?    The  vcrib 
wants  a  fbot ;  we  fhould  read, 

Withfncb  holinefs  canyon  not  Jo  it  f 
Spoken  ironically.     By  holineJs  he  means  hypocrify :  and  fays, 
)iave  yon  Qot  Jiypocrif^  enough  to  hide  your  malice  ? 

Warborton. 
The  ytx^t,  is  lame  enough  after  the  emendation,  nor  does  the 
negatiye  partif  le  iI^prove  the  fenfe.     When  words  are  omitted 
It  is  not  often  eafy  to  fay  what  they  were  if  there  is  a  perfed 
fenfe  without  them,    J  fead,  but  fomewhat  at  random, 

A  chnrcbmany  with  fnch  holinefs  can  you  do  it  f 
The  tranfcriber  faw  churchman  jufl  aboTC,  and  therefore  omitted 
)if  in  the  fecond  |ine,    Joiinson. 


aS4    THE    SECOND    PART    OF 

Suf.  Why,  as  yourfelf,  my  lord ; 
An't  like  your  lordly  lord-proteftorfhip* 

do.  Why,  Suffolk,  England  knows  thine  infolcncc 

^  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Gloller. 

K.  Henry.  I  pr^ythee,  peace,  good  queen  -, 
And  whet  not  on  thefe  too  too  furious  peers. 
For  bleffed  are  the  peace-makers  on  earth. 

Car.  Let  me  be  bleffed  for  the  peace  I  make, 
Againft  this  proud  proteftor,  with  my  fword  ! 

Glo.    Faith,   holy  uncle,   Vould  'twere^ 
come  to  that. 

Car.  Marry,  when  thou  dar'ft. 

Glo.  Make  up  no  faftious  numbers  for 

the  matter,  ^  J^. 

In  thine  own  perfon  anfwer  thy  abufe. 

Car.  Ay,  where  thou  dar'ft  not  peep; 
and,  if  thou  dar'ft. 
This  evening  on  the  eaft-fide  of  the  grove. 

K.  Henry.  How  now,  my  lords  ? 

Car.  Believo  me,  coulin  Glo'fter, 
Had  not  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  fo  fuddenly. 
We'd  had  more  fport         3  Come  with  thy  two-hand 
fword.  [4fiie  to  GWfitr. 

Glo.  True,  uncle. 

Car.  Are  you  advis'd  ? — the  eaft-fide  of  the  grove. 

Glo.  Cardinal,  I  am  with  you.  \Afidt. 

K.  Henry.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Glo'fter  ? 

Glo.  Talking  of  hawking  j  nothing  elfe,  my  lord.— 

Come  'with  thy  t^wo-hand  fvjord. 


Glo.  True^  uncle ^  are  ye  ad^vis'df'^tbe  eaft-Jide  $f  ibi 
groove. 
Cardinal^  J  am  ivithyou.']  Thus  is  the  whole  fpeech  placed 
to  Glo'flcr,  in  all  the  editions :  but,  furely,  with  great  iaad- 
yertence.  It  is  the  cardinal  who  firjl  appoints  the  eaft-fide  of 
the  grove :  and  how  finely  does  it  exprels  rancour  and  impeta- 
ofity  for  fear  Gloucefler  fhould  miftake,  to  repeat  the  appoint- 
inenty  and  afk  his  antagonift  if  he  takes  him  right ! 

Thiobald. 

2  N0W9 
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Now,  by.  God's  mother,  pricft,  TU  ihave  your  crown 

for  this, 
Or  aU  my  fence  fhall  fail,  \^j^Je. 

Car.  [afidc]  Medice^  tcipfum. 
Proteftor,  fee  to't  well,  proteft  yourfelf. 

K.  Henry.  The  winds  grow  high,  fo  do  your  flx>- 
machs,  lords. 
How  irkfome  is  this  mufic  to  my  heart ! 
When  fuch  ftrings  jar,  what  hopes  of  harmony? 
I  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  compound  this  ftrife. 

'  Enter  ane^  crying^  A  miracle! 

Glo.  What  means  this  noife  ? 
Fellow,  what  miracle  doft  thou  proclaim  ? 

One.  A  miracle  !  a  miracle ! 

Suf.  Come  to  the  king,  and  tell  him  what  miracle. 

One.  Forfooth,  a  blind  man  at  St.  Alban's  fhrine. 
Within  this  half  hour  hath  received  his  fight  5 
A  man  that  ne'er  faw  in  his  life  before. 

JC  Henry.  Now,  God  be  prais'd,  that  to  believing 
fouls 
Gives  light  in  darknefs,  comfort  in  defpair ! 

Ijnter  the  Mayor  of  Si.  Albans^  and  bis  brethren^  hear^ 
ing  Simpcox  between  two  in  a  cbair^  Simpcox's  wife 
following. 

Car.  Here  come  the  townfmen  on  proccflion 
To  prefent  your  highnefs  with  the  man. 

K.  Henry.  Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  earthly  vale. 
Though  by  his  fight  his  fin  be  multipl/d. 

Glo.  Stand  by,  my  matters.     Bring  him  near  the 

kingi 
I£s  highnefs'  pleafure  is  to  talk  with  him. 
JC  Henry.  Good  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circum- 
fiance. 
That  we,  for  thee,  may  glorify  the  Lord. 
What  hait  thou  been  long  blind,  and  now  reftor*d  ? 

Simp. 


286    THE     SECOND    PART    OF 

Simp.  Bom  blind,  an't  plcafe  your  grace. 

Wife.  Ay,  indeed,  was  he. 

8uf.  What  woman  is  this  ? 

Wife.  His  wife,  an*t  like  your  worihm. 

Clo.  Had'ft  thou  been  his  mother,  thou  could'ft 
have  better  told. 

K.  Henry.  Where  wert  thou  bom  ? 

Simp.  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an't  like  your 
grace. 

K.  Henry.  Poor  foul !  God's  goodnefs  hath  been 
great  to  thee. 
Let  never  day  nor  night  unhalloVd  pafs. 
But  ftill  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

^een.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  cam*ft  thou  here  by 
chance. 
Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  flirine  ? 

Simp.  God  knows,  of  pure  devotion  ;  being  caD'd 
A  hundred  times  and  oftner,  in  my  fleep. 
By  good  St.  Alban ;  4  who  faid,  "  Saunder,  come ; 
"  Come,  offer  at  my  fhrine,  and  I  will  help  thee." 

Wife.  Moft  true,  forfooth  ;  and  many  a  dmc  and 
oft 
Myfelf  have  heard  a  voice  to  call  him  fo. 

Car.  What,  art  thou  lame  ? 

Simp.  Ay,  God  Almighty  help  me ! 

Suf  How  cam'ft  thou  fo  ? 

Simp.  A  fall  off  of  a  tree. 

Wife.  A  plum-tree,  maften 

Glo.  How  long  haft  thou  been  blind  ? 

Simp.  O,  born  fo,  mafter. 

Glo.  What,  and  wouldft  climb  a  tree  ? 


♦  'who /aid ^  "  Saunder^  &c.]     The  formtr  copies: 

■  'who/aid^  **  SimoHy  come  I 
"  Come  offer  at  my  Jbrine^  and  I  will  help  thii.*'\  WkjTf 
Simon  f  The  chronicles  that  take  notice  of  Glo'fter's  detedinc 
this  pretended  miracle,  tell  us,  that  the  impoftor,  who  aflertcd 
himielf  to  be  cared  of  blindnefs,  was  called  SameulirSin^ew^ 
Simon  was  therefore  a  corruption,    Thbobald. 

Simf. 
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Simp.  But  oilcc  in  all  my  life,  when  I  was  a  youth. 
ff^fe.  Too  true  •,  and  bought  his  climbing  very  dean 
Glo.  Mafs,  thou  lov'dft  plums  well,  that  would'ft 

venture  fo. 
Simp.  Alas,  good  Sir,  my  wife  defir*d  fome  damfons. 
And  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  life, 

Glo.  A  fubtle  knave  I  but  yet  it  fhall  not  ferve. 
i— Let's  fee  thme  eyes : — wink  now  5 —  now  open 

them : — 
In  my  opinion,  yet,  thou  fee'ft  not  well. 

Simp.  Yes,  mafter,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank  God  and 

Saint  Alban. 
Gla.  Say*ft  thou  me  fo  ?  what  colour  is  this  cloak 

of? 
Simp.  Red,  mafter  5  red  as  blood. 
Glo.  Why,  that's  well  faid :  what  colour  is  my 

gown  of? 
Simp.  Black,  forfooth,  coal-black,  as  jet. 
K.  Henry.  Why  then  thou  know'ft  what  colour  jet 

is  of? 
Suf.  And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  fee. 
Gh.  But  cloaks  and  gowns,   before  this  day,  a 

many. 
fFifg.  Never,  before  this  day,  in  all  his  life. 
Gh.  Tell  me,  firrah,  what's  my  name  ? 
Sin^.  Alas,  mafter,  I  know  not. 
Glo.  What's  his  name  ? 
Sin^.  I  know  not. 
Glo.  Nor  his  ? 
Simp.  No,  indeed,  mafter. 
Glo.  What's  thine  own  name  ? 
Simp.  Saunder  Simpcox,  an  it  pleafe  y6u,  mafter. 
Glo.  Saunder,  fit  there,  the  lying'ft  knave  in  Chrif- 
tendom. 
If  thou  hadft  been  born  blind. 
Thou  might'ft  as  well  have  known  all  our  names,  as 

thus 
To  name  the  feveral  colours  we  do  wear. 

Sight 
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Sight  may  diftinguifti  colours ;  but  fuddenly 
To  nominate  them  all,  it  is  impoffible. — 
My  lords.  Saint  Alban  here  hath  done  a  miracle  i 
Would  ye  not  think  that  cunning  to  be  great 
That  could  reftore  this  cripple  to  his  legs  again  ? 

Simp.  O,  mafter,  that  you  could  ! 

Glo.  My  mafters  of  Saint^Albans, 
Have  you  not  beadles  in  your  town,  and  things 
Caird  whips  ? 

Mayor.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  pleafe  your  grace^ 

Glo.  Then  fend  for  one  prefently. 

Mayor.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  ftraighf. 

[^Exit  M^fii^er* 

Glo.  Now  fetch  me  a  ftool  hither  by  and  by.  Now, 
firrah,  if  you  mean  to  fave  yourfelf  from  whipping, 
leap  me  over  this  ftool,  and  run  away. 

Simp.  Alas,  mafter,  I  am  not  able  to  ftand  alone : 
You  go  about  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Enter  a  Beadle  with  whips. 

Glo.  Well,  Sir,  we  muft  have  you  find  your  legs. 
Sirrah,  beadle,  whip  him  till  he  leap  over  the  fame 
ftool. 

Bead.  I  will,  my  lord.  Come  on,  Iirrah«  Off 
with  your  doublet  quickly. 

Simp.  Alas,  mafter,  what  (hall  I  do  ?  I  am  not  able 
to  ftand. 

[^ylfter  the  Beadle  hath  hit  him  once,  be  leaps  infer 
the  ftool  and  runs  away  j  and  they  folin  and 
cry,  A  Miracle ! 
K.  Henry.  O  God,  feeft  thou  this,  and  bcar*ft  fo 

long! 
Siueen.  It  made  me  laugh  to  fee  the  villain  run. 
Glo.  Follow  the  knave  -,  and  take  this  drab  away. 
}Vife.  Alas,  Sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 
Glo.  Let  them  be  whipt  through  every  market  town 
Until  they  come  to  Ben^ick,  whence  they  came. 

[  Exit  Beadle  with  the  woman. 

Car. 
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Car.  Duke  Humphry  has  done  a  miracle  to-day. 
Suf.  True ;  made  xht  lame  to  leap,  and  fly  away. 
Glo.  But  you  have  done  more  miracles  dian  1 5 
You  made  in  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

K.  Henry.   What  tidings  with  our  coufm  Buck- 
ingham ? 

Buck.  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold, 
A  fort  of  naughty  perfons,  5  lewdly  bent. 
Under  the  countenance  and  confederacy 
Of  lady  Eleanor,  the  proteftor's  wife. 
The  ring'leader  and  head  of  all  this  rout. 
Have  praftis*d  dangeroufly  againfl:  your  ftate  5 
Dealing  with  witches  and  with  conjurers. 
Whom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  fa£t. 
Railing  up  wicked  fpirits  from  under-ground. 
Demanding  of  king  Henry's  life  and  death. 
And  other  of  your  highnefs'  privy-council, 
As  more  at  la^  your  grace  Ihall  underftand. 

Car.  And  fo,  my  lord  proteftor,  by  this  means 
•  Your  lady  is  forth- coming  yet  at  London. 
This  news,  I  think,  hath  turned  your  weapon's  edge : 
*Tis  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

[J/ide  to  Glo'fter. 

Clo.  Ambitious  churchman!   leave  to  afflift  my 
heart! 
Sorrow  and  erief  have  vanquifh'd  all  my  powers  j 
And,  vanquifh'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee. 
Or  to  the  meaneft  groom. 

K.  Henry.  O  God,  what  mifchiefs  work  the  wicked 
ones, 
Heaping  confufion  on  their  own  heads  thereby ! 


5  —  lewdly  ientf]  Lewdlj^  in  this  place,  and  in  fome 
otherSy  does  not  fignify  tvantonly,  but  wcAeJfy.     Ste evens. 

«  T0Mr  lady  is  forth-comng^']  That  is.  Your  lady  is  in  cuf- 
tody.     Johnson. 

Vol.  VI.  T  ^ttn. 
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Slueen.  Glo'fter,  fee  here  the  t^ture  of  thy  ncft; 
And  look  thyfelf  be  faultlefe,  thou  wert  bcft. 

Gh.  Madam,  for  myfelf,  to  heaven  I  do  appeal 
How  I  have  lov*d  my  king  and  commonweal : 
And  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  ftands. 
Sorry  I  am  to  hear  what  I  have  heard : 
Noble  Ihe  is  •,  but,  if  Ihe  have  forgot 
Honour  and  virtue,  and  conversed  with  fuch 
As,  like  to  pitch,  defile  nobility, 
I  banifti  lier  my  bed  and  company. 
And  give  her  as  a  prey  to  law  and  Ihame, 
That  hath  diflionour*d  Glo'fter's  honed  name. 

K.  Henry.  Well,  for  this  night  we  will  lepofe  us 
here: 
To-morrow  toward  London  back  again 
To  look  into  this  bufmefs  thoroughly. 
And  call  thefe  foul  offenders  to  their  anlwersj 
7  And  poife  the  caufe  in  juftice*  equal  fcales, 
Whofe  beam  ftands  fure  whofe  rightful  caufe  prevails. 

[Flouri/b.    ExaaH. 

SCENE      II. 

Changes  to  the  duke  ofTorVs  palace. 

Enter  Tork^  Salifbury^  and  fFarwick. 

Tcrk.  Now,  my  good  lords  of  Salifbury  and  War- 
wick, 
Our  fimple  fupper  ended,  give  me  leave 
In  this  clofe  wailc  to  fatisfy  myfelf, 

'    AnJ  pcife  thi  cau/e  in  jujiici*  equal  fc ales ^ 
^  li'hffe  learn  jlaiuis  fure  v:hofe  rightful  caufe  frevaih,]    TU 
itnlc  will,  I  chinky  be  mcDdcd  if  we  read  in  the  optative  moodf 

■  ■    jujlice^  equal  fc ale ^ 

U-'htft  b:am  fiandyarr  'whofe  rightful  cauft  prevail. 

JOBNIOV*. 

In 
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•  Iti  craving  your  opinion  of  my  title. 
Which  is  infallible,  to  England's  crowil. 

Sal.  My  lord,  I  long  to  hear  it  thus  at  full. 

fF'ar.  Sweet  York,  begin ;  and  if  thy  claim  be  good. 
The  Nevils  are  thy  fubjefts  to  command. 

Tark.  Then  thus : 
Edward  the  Third,  my  lords,  had  (even  fons : 
The  firft,  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  prince  of  Wales  i 
The  fecond,  William  of  Hatfield  •,  and  the  third, 
Lionel  duke  of  Clarence ;  next  to  whom 
Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  duke  of  Lancaftcr  : 
The  fifth  was  Edmond  Langley,  duke  of  York ; 
The   fixth  was   Thomas  of  Woodftock,    duke   of 

Glo'fter;  ' 

William  of  Windfor  was  the  feventh,  and  laft. 
Edward  the  Black  Prince  dy*d  before  his  father. 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  fori. 
Who,  after  Edward  the  Third's  death,  reign'd  king, 
Till  Henry  Bolingbroke,  duke  of  Lancal&r, 
The  eldeft  fon  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Seiz'd  on  the  realm ;  deposed  the  rightful  king ; 
Sent  his  poor  queen  to  France  from  whence  ftie  came. 
And  him  to  Pomfret ;  where,  as  all  you  know, 
Harmlefs  Richard  was  murder'd  traiteroufly. 

fTar.  Father,  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth ; 
Thus  got  the  houfe  of  Lancafter  the  crown. 

Tork.  Which  now  they  hold  by  force,  and  not  by 

For  Richard,  the  firft  fon*s  heir,  being  dead. 
The  ifllie  of  th?  next  fon  (hould  have  reign*d. 
SaL  But  William  of  Hatfield  dy'd  without  an  heir, 
3Vi.  The  third  fon,  duke  of  Clarence  (from  whofc 
line 

*  Ift  crawng  your  ettnion  of  my  tit Uy 
WltUb  is  infallihUy  to  England*!  cronjun.'^     t  know  nOt  well 
whetker  he  means  the  opinion  ot  the  title  is  infallible. 

Johnson. 

T  2  I  claim 
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I  claim  the  crown)  had  iflue  Philippe,  a  daughter. 
Who  married  Edmond  Mortimer,  earl  of  March. 
Edmond  had  iflue,  Roger  earl  of  March  •, 
Roger  had  iflfue,  Edmond,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 

Sal.  This  Edmond,  in  the  reign  of  Bolingbroke, 
As  I  have  read,  laid  claim  unto  the  crown ; 
And,  but  for  Owen  Glendowcr,  had  been  king. 
Who  kept  him  in  captivity  till  he  dy*d. 
But  to  the  reft 

Tork,  His  eldeft  fitter,  Anne, 
My  mother,  being  heir  unto  the  crown. 
Married  Richard  carl  of  Cambridge, 
Who  was  the  fon  to  Edmond  Langley, 
Edward  the  Third's  fifth  fon. 
By  her  I  claim  the  kingdorn :  fhe  then  was  heir 
To  Roger  earl  of  March,  who  was  the  fon 
Of  Edmond  Mortimer,  who  married  Philippe 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence, 
So,  if  the  iflTiie  of  the  elder  fon 
Succeed  before  the  younger,  I  am  king, 

fFar^  What  plain  proceeding  is  more  pfcun  tte 
this  ? 
Henry  dotli  claim  the  crown  from  John  of  Gaunt, 
The  fourth  fon ;  York  claimeth  it  from  the  thiid 
Till  Lionel's  iflTue  fail,  his  fhould  not  reign : 
It  fails  not  yet,  but  flouriftieth  in  thee. 
And  in  thy  fons,  fair  flips  of  fuch  a  ftock. 
Then,  father  Salift)ury,  kneel  we  together. 
And,  in  this  private  plot,  be  we  the  firft 
That  fliall  falute  our  rightful  fovereign 
With  honour  of  his  birthright  to  the  crown. 

Bolb.  Long  live  our  fovereign  Richard,  England^ 
king! 

Tork.  We  thank  you,  lords.    But  I  am  not  your 
king 
Till  I  be  crown'd,  and  that  my  fword  be  ftain'd 
With  heart-blood  of  the  houfe  of  Lancaftcr : 
And  that's  not  fuddenly  to  be  performed  5 
But  with  advice,  and  filent  fccrecy. 

Di 
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Do  you,  as  I  do,  in  thcfe  dangerous  days, 
Wirdc  at  the  duke  of  Suffolk's  infolence. 
At  Beaufort's  pride,  at  Somerfet*s  ambition. 
At  Buckingham,  and  all  the  crew  of  them  -, 
Till  they  have  fnar'd  the  Ihepherd  of  the  flock. 
That  virtuous  prince  the  good  duke  Humphry : 
*Tis  that  they  feek  -,  and  they,  in  feeking  that, 
Shall  feek  their  deaths,  if  York  can  prophefy. 

Sal.  My  lord,  break  we  ofFj  we  Know  your  mind 
at  full. 

PTar.  My  heart  aflurcs  me,  that  the  earl  of  War- 
wick 
Shall  one  day  make  the  duke  of  York  a  king. 

Tork.  And,  Nevil,  this  I  do  aflure  myfelr— 
Richard  Ihall  live  to  make  the  carl  of  Warwick 
The  grcateft  man  jn  England,  but  the  king.   [Exeuni. 

SCENE      III. 

ji  ball  ofjuftice. 

Sound  trumpets.  Enter  king  Henry  and  nobles ;  the 
DutcbefSj  mother  Jourdain^  Southwell  Hume^  and 
Botingbrook^  under  guard. 

K.  Henry.   Stand  forth,  dame  Eleanor  Cobham, 
Glo*ller's  wife : 
In  fight  of  God,  and  us,  your  guilt  is  great ; 
Receive  the  fcntence  of  the  law,  for  fms 
Such  as  by  God's  book  are  adjudged  to  death. 
—You  four,  from  hence  to  prifon  back  again ; 

[To  the  other  prifoners. 
From  thence  unto  the  place  of  execution. 
The  witch  in  Smithfield  Ihall  be  burn'd  to  afhes. 
And  you  three  fhall  be  ftrangled  on  the  gallows. 
— You,  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  born, 
Dcfpoiled  of  your  honour  in  your  life. 
Shall,  after  three  days  open  penance  done. 
Live  in  your  country  here,  in  banifliment. 
With  Sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  Ifle  of  Man. 

T  3  Elean. 
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Elean.  Welcome  is  exile,  welcome  were  my  death. 

Glo,  Eleanor,  the  law,  thou  feeft,  hathjudgpdthcc} 
I  cannot  juftify  whom  the  law  condemns. 

[Exeunt  Eleanor,  and  the  others^  guarded. 
Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  gridF, 
Ah,  Humphry !  this  difhonour  in  thine  age 
Will  bring  thy  head  with  forrow  to  the  ground. 
I  befeech  your  majefty,  give  me  leave  to  go  -, 
9  Sorrow  would  folace,  and  my  age  would  tafc. 

K.Henry.  Stay,  Humphry  duKe  of  Glo*fter:  ere 
thou  go. 
Give  up  thy  ftaff ;  Henry  will  t6  himfelf 
Protestor  be  -,  and  God  fhall  be  my  hope. 
My  ftay,  my  guide,  and  lanthorn  to  my  feet. 
And  go  in  peace,  Humphry ;  no  lefs  bclov'd 
Than  when  thou  wert  proteftor  to  thy  king. 

^  Aiar.  I  fee  no  reafon  why  a  king  of  yeara 
Should  be  to  be  protcdted  like  a  child.-^^ 
'  God  and  king  Henry  govern  England's  realm: 
Give  up  your  ftaff.  Sir,  and  the  king  his  realm. 

Glo.  My  ftaff?  here,  noble  Henry,  is  my  ftaff: 
As  willingly  do  I  the  fame  refign 
As  e*er  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine ;' 
And  even  as  willing  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it. 
As  others  would  arnbitioufly  receive  it. 
Farewell,  good  king :  when  I  am  dead  and  gone. 
May  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne ! 

[Exit  Gh'M 

^  Mar.  Why,  now  is  Henry  king,  and  Margaret 
que^n ; 
And  Humphry  duke  of  Glo*fter  fcarce  himfelf, 

'  Sorrriv  ivcul^/clace,  anil  ffiy  age  ivcuU  ea/e.^  Thatis,  SoTt 
row  wouici  have,  ibrrow  requires  rolace,  and  age  requires  eife. 

Johnson. 

^  God  end  king  Hinry  go^vern  England ^f  realm:']  The  word 
fMlm  at  the  end  of  two  lines  together  is  difpleafine;  and 
v^htn  it  is  confidered  that  much  of  this  fcene  is  written  in 
rhyme,  it  w.Il  not  appear  improbable  that  the  author  wrote, 
govern  J?/?x la :d*s  Lclm.    Johnson. 

Thai; 
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That  bears  fo  flircwd  a  maim ;  two  pulls  at  once  j— 
His  lady  baniih'd,  and  a  limb  lopp'd  off. 
*  This  ftaff  of  honour  raught — there  let  it  ftand. 
Where  beft  it  fits  to  be,  in  Henry's  hand. 

Suf.  Thus  droops  this  lofty  pine,  and  hangs  his 
Iprays ; 
Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  in  her  younger  days. 

Tork.  5  Lords,  let  him  go. — Pleafe  it  your  majefty. 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat ; 
And  ready  arc  the  appellant  and  defendant. 
The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lifts. 
So  pleafe  your  highnefs  to  behold  the  fight. 

^.  Alar.  Ay,  good  my  lord ;  for  purpofely  there- 
fore 
Left  I  the  court  to  fee  this  quarrel  try'd. 

K.  Henry.  O*  God's  name,  fee  the  lifts  and  all  tilings 
fit; 
Here  let  them  end  it ;  and  God  guard  the  right ! 

Tork.  I  never  faw  a  fellow  ♦  worfe  beftead. 
Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  than  is  the  appellant. 
The  fcrvant  of  the  armourer,  my  lords, 

Enier  at  one  door  the  armourer  and  bis  neighbours^  drinks 
ing  to  him  fo  much  that  be  is  drunk ;  and  he  enters 
with  a  drum  before  him^  and  his  fiaff  5  with  a  [and- 
hag  fafiened  to  it  \  and  at  the  other  door  his  man^ 

with 

*  Tbit  ftaff  §/  honour  raught — ]  Raught  is  the  ancient  pre- 
terite of  the  verb  reach^  and  is  frequently  ufed  by  Spenfer,  as 
in  tlie  following  inftance,  b.  iii.  c.  ix.  f.  20. 

«*  Her  golden  lockes,  that  were  in  tramels  gay 
**  Upboanden,  did  themfclves  adowne  difplay, 

*'  And  raught  unto  her  heeles." Stbevens. 

'  Lords,  let  him  go."]  i.  e.  Let  him  pafs  out  of  your  thoughts. 
Dnke  Humphry  had  already  left  the  ftage.     Ste evens. 

♦  '  wor/e  hefteady']     In  a  worfe  plight.     Johnson. 

»  ■  tvith  a  Jand'ha^  faftencd  to  //;J  As,  according  to 
the  old  laws  of  duels,  knignts  were  to  fight  with  the  lance  and 

T  4  iword ; 
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with  a  drum  and  fand-bag^  andfretUices  drinking  t$ 

hm. 

1  Neigb.  Here,  neighbour  Horner,  I  drink  to  you 
in  a  cup  of  fack  •,  and  fear  not,  neighbour,  you  Inall 
do  well  enough. 

2  Neigb.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  *  a  cup  of 
charneco. 

3  Neigb.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  double  beer, 
neighbour :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 

fword  ;  fo  thofe  of  inferior  rank  fought  with  an  ebon  ftaff  or 
battoon,  to  the  farther  end  of  which  was  fixed  a  bag  cramm'd 
hard  with  fund.  To  this  cuilom  Hudibras  has  alliK»din  tbefe 
humorous  lines : 

**  Engiig'd  with  money-bags,  as  bold 

**  As  men  with/?»</-^<?^j  did  of  old."     Warburtoic. 

^  — a  cvp  of  charneco.^     On  which  the  Oxford  Editor  thus 
criticizes  in  his  index :  **  This  feems  to  have  been  a  cant  word 
*'  for  fome  flrong  liquor,  which  was  apt  to  bring^  drunken  fel- 
^'  lows  to  the  ilocks,  fince  in  Spaniih  chamiegBs  is  a  term  ufed 
'<  for  the  flocks."     It  was  no  cant  word,  but  a  common  name 
for  a  fort  of  fweet  wine,  as  appears  from  a  pa/Tage  in  a  pamphlet 
intitlcd,  The  Di/co^ery  of  a  Lo/tilon  Monfter^  cuUed  tht  BlmtklUf^ 
of  Newgate ^  printed  1612:  •*  Some  drinking  the  neat  wine  w 
**  Orleance,  fome  the  Gafcony,  fome  the  fiourdeaux.     Ther» 
'*  wanted  neither  fherry,  fack,  nor  charnecoy  maligo,  nor  am* 
*^  bcr-colour'd  candy,  nor  liquorifh  ipocras,   brown  beloved 
**  baftard,  fat  aligant,  or  any  quick-fpirited  liquor.'*— ~And 
as  charueea  is,  in  Spanifh,  the  name  of  a  kind  of  turpentine*' 
tree,  I  imagine  the  growth  of  it  was  in  fome  diftrid  abonnding^ 
with  that  tree  \  or  that  it  had  its  name  from  a  certain  flavour 
refembling  it.     Warburton. 

The  vulgar  name  for  this  liquor  was  charing;  I  meet  with 
it  in  an  old  catch  fet  ts  mufic  by  Lawes.     Hawkins, 

In  a  pamphlet  entitled  Wit's  Miferie\  #r,  Th^  W^l£t  lUd^ 
nefsy  printed  in  1C96,  it  is  faid,  that  "  the  only  medicine  for 
*'  the  flcghm  is  three  cups  Qi  charneco  falling," 

In  A  CoUe^ion  of  Epigrams  ami  Satires^  without  date,'  but  of 
the  fame  age,  this  liquor  is  mentioned  again  \ 

"     ■    ■       happy  is  the  m^n  doth  rightly  know 
^*  The  virtue  of  three  cupa  of  charneco.^' 

Again  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Wit  wthoui  Moment 
*♦  Where  no  old  cbarnecq  is,  nor  no  anchovies." 

3TBBTINS. 
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Arm.  I-ct  it  come,  i'faith,  and  PU  pledge  you  all ; 
and  a  fig  for  Peter! 

1  Pren.  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee ;  and  be  not 
afraid. 

2  Pren.  Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy  mafter : 
fight  for  the  credit  of  the  'prentices. 

Peter.  I  thank  you  all :  drink,  and  pray  for  me,  I 
pray  you ;  for,  I  think,  I  have  taken  my  laft  draught 
in  this  world.  Here,  Robin,  an  if  I  die,  I  give  thcc 
my  apron ;  and.  Will,  thou  (halt  have  my  hammer ; 
and  here,  Tom,  take  all  the  money  that  I  have.-^O 
Lord,  blefs  me  I  pray  God !  for  I  am  never  able  to 
deal  with  my  mmer,  he  hafih  leam'd  fo  much  fence 
already. 

Sal  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  to  blows ; 
Sirrah,  what's  thy  name  ? 

Peter.  Peter,  forfooth. 

Sal.  Peter !  what  more  ? 

Peter.  Thump. 

Sal.  Thump !  then  fee  thou  thump  thy  mailer  well. 

Arm.  Mafters,  I  am  come  hither  as  it  were  upon 
my  man's  inftigation,  to  prove  him  a  knave  and  my- 
lelf  an  honefl:  man :  and  touching  the  duke  of  York, 
I  will  take  my  death  I  never  meant  him  any  ill,  nor 
the  king,  nor  the  queen ;  and  therefore,  Peter,  have 
at  thee  mth  a  downright  blow  \  t  as  Bevis  of  South-* 
ampton  fell  upon  Afcapart. 

Tork.  Difpatch.     *  This  knave's  tongue  begins  to 
double. 

Sound 

7      '    ■■      as  Brvis  of  Southampton  fell  upon  Afcapart. ^     I  have 
added  this  from  the  old  quarto.     Warbu^ton. 

Afcapart — the  giant  ot  the  ftory — a  name  familiar  tp  our  an- 
ceiiors,  is  mentioned  by  Dr.  Donne, 

**  Thofc  Afcapart s^  men  bie  enough  to  throw 
**  Charing-crofs  for  a  bar,'^ (^r.     Johnson. 
The  figures  of  thefe  combatants  are  ftill  preferved  on  the  gates 
ef  Southampton.    Stebvens. 

•  Thif  knavih^ongui  begins  to  tfcuiU.}     So  in  Holinfhed, 

whofe 
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Sound  tnimpets  ;  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

[Theyjigbtj  and  Peter  Jirikes  him  down. 

Ann.  Hold,  Peter,  hold !  I  confcfs,  I  confefs  trca- 
fon.  [Bies. 

Tork.  Take  away  his  weapon.   Fellow,  thank  God, 
and  the  good  wine  in  thy  mailer's  way. 

Peter.  O  God !  have  I  overcome  mine  enemy  m 
this  prefence? 
O  Peter,  thou  haft  prevailed  in  right ! 

K.  Henry.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  our 
fight. 
For  by  his  death  we  do  perceive  his  guilt. 
And  God  in  jufticc  hath.  i;eveard  to  us 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow, 
Which  he  had  thought  to  murder  wrongfully. — 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.        [Exeunt, 

SCENE      IV. 

^be  ftreet. 
Enter  duke  Humphry  and  bis  men,  in  mourning  cloaks. 

Glo.  Thus,  fometimes,  hath  the  brightcft  day  a 
cloud } 
And,  after  fummer,  evermore  fucceeds 
Barren  winter  with  his  wrathful  nipping  cold  \ 
So  cares  and  joys  abound,  as  feafons  fleet.— 
Sirs,  what's  a  clock  ?  . 

Serv.  Ten,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me 
To  watch  the  coming  of  my  punim'd  dutchefs. 

whoie  narrative  Shakefpeare  has  defcrted,  by  making  the  uv 
mourer  confefs  treafon. 

•* When  he  (hould  have  come  to  the  field  frcfli  andftft^ 

*'  ing,  his  neighbours  came  to  him,  and  gave  him  wine  and 
•*  ftrong  drink  in  fuch  exceffive  fort,  that  he  was  therewith  dif- 
"  tempered,  and  reeled  as  he  went ;  and  fo  was  flain  withoat 
'«  guilt :  as  for  the  falfe  fervant  he  lived  not  long,"  lie. 

Steevbxs. 

Unncath 
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9  Unneath  may  fhe  endure  the  flinty  ftreets 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeling  feet. 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  a-brook 
The  abjedt  people,  gazing  on  thy  face. 
With  envious  looks  ftill  laughing  at  thy  fliame ; 
That  erft  did  follow  thy  proud  chariot- wheels. 
When  thou  didft  ride  in  triumph  through  the  ftreets. 
But  foft !  I  think  fhe  comes ;  and  PU  prepare 
My  tear-ftain*d  eyes  to  fee  her  miferie^. 

Enter  the  Duf  chefs  in  a  white  Jheetj  her  feet  hare^  and 
a  tafer  burning  in  her  handy  with  Sir  Jabn  StanUy^ 
ajheriff  and  officers. 

Serv.  So  pleafe  your  grace,  we*ll  take  her  from  the 

fheriff. 
Glo.  No,  ftir  not  for  your  lives.     Let  her  pafs  by. 
Ekan.  Come  you,  my  lord,  to  fee  my  open  fhame  ? 
Now  thou  doft  penance  too.     Look,  how  they  gaze! 
See,  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point. 
And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee ! 
Ah,  Glo'fter,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks ; 
And  in  thy  clofet  pent  up,  rue  my  fliame. 
And  ban  our  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 
Glo.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell  •,  forget  this  grief. 
Elean.  Ah !  Glo'fter,  teach  me  to  forget  myfelf: 
For,  whilft  I  think  I  am  thy  marry*d  wife. 
And  thou  a  prince,  proteftor  of  this  land, 
Methinks  I  ftiould  not  thus  be  led  along, 
*  Mail'd  up  in  fliame,  with  papers  on  my  back ; 
And  followed  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
To  fee  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-fetch'd  groans. 
The  ruthlefs  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet  •, 
And  when  I  ftart,  the  cruel  people  laugh. 
And  bid  me  be  advifed  how  I  tread. 

•  Unmatb — ]    i.  e.  Scarcely.    Pope. 
■  MaiVd ufinjhame^'^'\    Wrapped  up;  bundled  up  in  dif- 
ffv:^  I  ;d|ud}n^  to  the  ihe^t  of  penance.    Johnson. 

Ah! 
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Ah  !  Humphry,  can  I  bear  this  (hameful  yoke  ? 
Trow*ft  thou,  that  e'er  I'll  look  upon  the  world, 
Or  count  them  happy  that  enpy  the  fun  ? 
No,  dark  (hall  be  my  light,  and  night  niy  day. 
To  think  iipon  my  pomp  fhall  be  my  hell : 
Sometime  rll  fay  I  am  duke  Humphry's  wife. 
And  he  a  prince  and  ruler^of  the  land  : 
Yet  fo  he  rul'd,  and  fuch  a  prince  he  was. 
That  he  ftood  by,  whilft  I,  his  forlorn  dutchcfi, 
Was  made  a  wonder  and  a  pointing-ftock 
To  every  idle  rafcal  follower. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blufh  not  at  my  fhamc, 
Nor  ftir  at  nothing,  till  the  axe  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as,  fure,  it  fhortly  will. 
For  Suffolk,  he  that  can  do  all  in  all 
With  her  that  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  all, 
And  York,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  falfe  pricft, 
Have  all  lim'd  bufhes  to  betray  thy  wings. 
And  fly  thou  how  thou  canft,  they'll  tangle  thcc: 
But  fear  not  thou  until  thy  foot  be  fnar'd. 
Nor  never  feck  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

Gh.  Ah,  Nell,  forbear;  thou  aimeft  aU  awry; 
I  mufl  offend  before  I  be  attainted : 
And  had  I  twenty  times  fo  many  foes. 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power, 
All  thefe  could  not  procure  me  any  fcathe. 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimelcfs. 
Would'fl  have  me  rcfcue  thee  from  this  reprcMich? 
Why,  yet  thy  fcandal  were  not  wip'd  away. 
But  1  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
*  Thy  greateft  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Nell : 
I  pray  thee,  fort  thy  heart  to  patience, 
Thefe  few  days'  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn, 

*  ^^h  greaiefi  help  is  quiety — ]  The  poet  has  not  endcavourti 
to  raife  much  compailion  for  the  dutchefs,  who  indeed  fufr'* 
but  what  fhe  had  deferved.    Johnson. 
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EpUer  a  Herald. 

Her.  I  fummon  your  grace  to  hismajefty's  parlia- 
ncnt  holden  at  Bury  the  firft  of  this  next  month. 

Glo,  And  my  confent  ne'er  aflc'd  herein  before  T 
This  is  clofe  dealing. — Well,  I  will  be  there. 

lExif  Herald, 
fly  Nell,  I  take  my  leave. — And,  matter  Sheriff, 
jtt  not  her  penance  exceed  the  king's  commiflion. 

Sber.  An*t  pleafe  your  grace,  here  my  commiflion 
(lays : 
Ind  Sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  Ifle  of  Man. 

Glo.  Muft  you.  Sir  John,  proteft  my  lady  here  ^ 

Stan^.  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  ma/t  pleafe  your 
grace. 

Glo.  Entreat  her  not  the  worfe,  in  that  I  pray 
^ou  ufe  her  well :  3  the  world  may  laugh  again ; 
Lfld  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindnefs,  if 
"ou  do  it  her.     And  lo.  Sir  John,  farewell. 

EkoH.  What  gone,  my  lord,  and  bid  me  not  fare- 
well? 

Gb.  Witnefs  my  tears,  I  cannot  ftay  to  fpeak. 

[Exit  Gloucefter. 

Elean.  Art  thou  gone  too?    all  cpmfort  go  widi 

thee! 
or  none  abides  with  me :  my  joy  is  death  5 
►eath,  at  whofe  name  I  oft  have  been  afraid, 
ccaufe  I  wi(h*d  this  world's  eternity. — 
:anley,  I  pr'ythee,  go,  and  take  me  hence; 
care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  favour, 
nly  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

Stan.  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  the  Ifle  of  Man  ; 
'here  to  be  us*d  according  to  your  (late. 


*  ■  thf  nvorU may  laugh--^]    That  is,  The  world  may 

3k  again  favourably  upon  me.    Johnson. 

Elean. 
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Elean.  That's  bad  enough,  for  I  am  but  reproach : 
And  fliall  I  then  be  us'd  reproachfully  ? 

StoH.  Like  to  a  dutchels,  and  duke  Humphry's 
lady, 
According  to  that  ftate  you  (hall  be  us'd« 

Elean.  Sheriflf,  farewell,  and  better  than  I  fare ; 
Although  thou  haft  been  conduft  of  my  fhame. 
Sber.  It  is  my  office ;  and,  madam,  pardon  me. 
Elean.    Ay,   ay.     Farewell.     Thy  office  is  dif- 
charg*d. 
Come,  Stanley,  fliall  we  go  ? 

Slan.  Madam,  your  penance  done,  throw  off  this 
flieet. 
And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 

Elean.    My  fliame  will  not  be  fliifted  with  my 
flieet; 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  my  richeft  robes. 
And  fliew  itfclf,  attire  me  how  I  can. 
-—Go,  lead  the  way,  ♦  I  long  to  fee  my  prifbn. 

[Eximit. 


I  long  to  fee  my  prifin^    This  impatience  oft  hie 


fpirit  is  very  natural.     It  is  not  ib  dreadful  to  be  imprifi 
as  it  is  defirable  in  a  (late  of  difgrace  to  be  fheltered  fiom  die 
fcorn  of  gazers.    Johmion. 


ACT 
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ACT     III.      SCENE     I. 

Tbe  abbey  at  Bury. 

Enter  king  Henryy  ^een^  Cardinal^  Suffolk^  Tork^ 
Buckingham^  SaUJbury^  and  Warwick^  to  the  par^ 
liament. 

K.  Henry. 

I  MUSE  my  lord  of  Glo'fter  is  not  come : 
'Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmoft  man, 
Whate'cr  occafion  keeps  him  from  us  now. 

^  Mar.  Can  you  not  fee  ?  or  will  you  not  obfervc 
The  ftrangenefs  of  his  alter'd  countenance  ? 
With  what  a  majefty  he  bears  himfelf ; 
How  infolent  of  late  he  is  become, 
How  proud,  how  peremptory,  and  unlike  himfelf? 
Wc  know  the  time  fince  he  was  mild  and  affable  -, 
And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-oft'look, 
[mmediately  he  was  upon  his  knee ; 
That  all  the  court  admir'd  him  for  fubmiflion. 
5ut  meet  him  now,  and  be  it  in  the  morn, 
When  every  one  will  give  the  time  of  day, 
Hlc  knits  his  brow  and  (hews  an  angry  eye, 
%jid  pafleth  by  with  ftifF  unbowed  knee, 
Oifclaming  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
Small  curs  are  not  regarded  when  they  grin ; 
5ut  great  men  tremble  when  the  lion  roars ; 
^nd  Humphry  is  no  little  man  in  England. 
Firft,  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  defcent ; 
And,  fliould  you  fall,  he  is  the  next  will  mount. 
5  Me  feemeth  then,  it  is  no  policy, 

9  .Me/eemetJif^']  That  is.  It  feemeth  to  me,  a  word  more 
grammatical  thsLH  meihinAs,  which  has,  IJcnow-not  how,  in- 
Uaded  into  its  place.     Johnson. 

2  Refpefting 
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Refpecting  what  a  rancorous  mind  he  bears. 
And  his  advantage  following  your  deceafe. 
That  he  Ihould  come  about  your  rojral  perfi». 
Or  be  admitted  to  your  highnefs*  counciL 
By  flattery  hath  he  won  the  commons'  hearts : 
And,  when  he  pleafe  to  make  commcdoo, 
'Tis  to  be  fear'd  they  all  will  follow  him. 
Now  'tis  the  fpring,  and  weeds  arc  ihaUow-iootcd ; 
Suflcr  them  now,  and  they'll  o'ergrow  the  gaffden, 
And  choak  the  herbs  for  want  of  hulbandry. 
The  reverent  care  I  bear  unco  my  lord 
Made  me  colleft  thefe  dangers  in  the  duke. 
If  it  be  fond,  call  it  a  woman's  fear ; 
Which  fear,  if  better  reafons  can  fupplant, 
I  will  fubfcribe,  and  fay  I  wrong*d  die  duke. 
My  lords  of  Suffolk,  Buckingham,  and  Yoric, 
Reprove  my  allegation  if  you  can  •,  ' 

Or  elfe  conclude  my  words  efie^hial. 

Stif.  Well  hath  your  highnefs  fecn  into  this  duke; 
And,  had  I  firft  been  put  tofpcak  my  mind, 
I  think  I  fhould  have  told  *  your  grace's  talc. 
The  dutchefs,  by  his  fubornation. 
Upon  my  life,  began  her  devilifli  practices: 
Or  if  he  were  not  privy  to  thofe  faults. 
Yet,  by  repeating  of  his  Jiigh  defcent. 
As  next  the  king  he  was  fucceflivc  heir. 
And  fuch  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility. 
Did  inftigace  the  bedlam  brain-fick  clutchds 
By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  fovcrcign's  fall 
Smooth  runs  the  water  where  the  brook  is  deep; 
And  in  his  fimple  fnew  he  harbours  treafon. 
The  fox  barks  not  when  he  would  fteal  the  lamb. 
No,  no,  my  fovereign ;  Glo'fter  is  a  man 
Unfounded  yet,  and  full  of  deep  deceit. 


•  jour  grace's  tale. 1     Suffolk  ufes   highnifi  2jA  p*^ 

j^romifcuoufiy  to  the  queen.     Majeftj  was  not  the  fettled Otl« 
till  the  time  of  king  James  tht  Firih    Johnson, 

Or. 
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G^.  Did  he  not,  contrary  to  form  of  law, 
Dcvifc  ftrange  deaths  for  fmall  offences  done  ? 

Tork.  And  did  he  not  in  his  proteftorlhip 
Levy  great  fums  of  money  through  the  realm 
For  foldiers*  pay  in  France^  and  never  fent  it  ? 
By  means  whereof  the  towns  each  day  revolted. 

Buck.    Tut,  thefe  are  petty  faults  to  faults  un- 
known. 
Which  time  will  bring  to  light  io  fmooth  duke  Hum- 
phry. 

K.  Henry.  My  lords,  at  once.     The  care  you  have 
of  us. 
To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  annoy  our  foot. 
Is  worthy  praife :  but  fhall  I  fpeak  my  confcience? 
Dur  kinfman  Glo'fter  is  as  innocent 
?rom  meaning  treafon  to  our  royal  pcrfon 
\s  is  the  fucking  lamb,  or  harmlcft  dove. 
The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild ;  and  too  well  given 
To  dream  on  evil,  of  to  work  my  downfall. 

^  Atar.   Ah !   what's  more  dangerous  than  this 
fond  affiance ! 
lecms  he  a  dove  ?  his  feathers  are  but  borrowed ; 
'or  he's  difpofcd  as  the  hateful  raven. 
s  he  a  lamb  ?  his  (kin  is,  furely,  lent  him ; 
'or  he's  inclined  as  is  the  ravenous  wolf. 
Vho  cannot  fteal  a  Ihape  that  means  deceit  ? 
'akc  heed,  my  lord  -,  the  welfare  of  us  all 
langs  on  the  cutting  fhort  that  fraudful  man. 

Enter  Somerfet. 

Som.  All  health  unto  my  gracious  fovcreifi;n ! 

K.  Henry.  Welcome,  lord  Somerfet.     What  news 

from  France  ? 
Som.  That  all  your  intereft  in  thofe  territories 
[s  utterly  bereft  you  -,  all  is  loft. 
K.  Henry.  Cold  news,  lord  Somerfet.     But  God'« 
will  be  done ! 

Vol.  VI.  U  2'Grk. 
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Tork.  7  Cold  news  for  mc  •,   for  I  had  hope  rf 
France, 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 
Thus  are  my  bloflbms  blafted  in  the  bud. 
And  caterpillars  cat  my  leaves  away. 
But  I  will  remedy  ^  this  ^ar  ere  long. 
Or  fell  my  title  for  a  glonous  grave.  [S^* 

Enter  Gloucefter. 

Glo.  All  happinefs  unto  my  lord  the  king ! 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  ftaid  fo  long. 

Suf.  Nay,  Glo'fter,  know  that  thou  art  come  too 
foon, 
Unlefs  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art : 
I  do  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon  here. 

Glo.  Well,  Suffolk,  yet  thou  fhalt  not  fee  mcblulb, 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  arreft  •, 
A  heart  unlpotted  is  not  eafily  daunted. 
The  pureft  fpring  is  not  fo  free  from  mud 
As  I  am  clear  from  treafon  to  my  Ibvereign. 
Who  can  accufe  me  ?  Wherein  am  I  guilty  ? 

Tork.  'Tis  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribes 
of  France, 
And,  being  proteftor,  ftaid  the  foldiers' pay-, 
By  means  whereof  his  highnefs  hath  loft  France. 

Glo.  Is  it  but  thought  £  ?  What  are  they  that  drink 
it? 
I  never  robb'd  the  fokiicrs  of  their  pay, 
Nor  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  from  France. 
So  help  me  God !  as  I  have  watch'd  the  night. 
Ay,  night  by  night,  in  ftudying  good  for  En^and! 
That  doit  that  e'er  I  wrefted  from  the  king,  ' 

^  Cold  news  for  me,  UcJ\  Thcfc  tVP  Kncs  York  had  ij^te 
before  in  the  firft  ad  of  this  play.  He  is  now  meditaditfonhit 
difappointmcnt»  and  comparing  his  former  hopes  with  us  pc- 
fent  lofs.    STEfivcNs. 

•  — —  this  gear — ]  Gear  was  a  general  word  for  diingi  « 
matters.    Johnson. 

2  Or 
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Or  any  groat  I  hoarded  to  my  ulc, 

Be  brought  againft  me  at  my  trial  day  I 

No ;  many  a  pound  of  my  own  proper  (lore, 

Becaufe  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  commons. 

Have  1  dilburfed  to  the  garrilbns. 

And  never  alk'd  for  reftitution. 

Car.  It  fcrves  you  well,  my  lord,  to  fay  fo  much. 

Glo.  I  iky  no  more  than  truth,  fo  help  me  God ! 

Tork.  In  yourproteftorihip  you  did  devife 
Strange  tortures  tor  offenders  never  heard  of. 
That  England  was  defam'd  by  tyranny. 

Gh.  Why,  *tis  well  known  that,  while  I  was  pro- 
teftor, 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me ; 
For  I  ihould  melt  at  an  offender's  tears. 
And  lowly  words  were  ranfom  for  their  fault. 
Unlefs  it  were  a  bloody  murderer, 
Or  foul  felonious  thief  that  fleec'd  poor  paflengers, 
I  never  gave  them  condign  punifhment. 
Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  fin,  I  tortur'd 
Above  the  felon,  or  what  trefpafs  elfe. 

Suf.  My  lord,  •  thefe  faults  are  eafy,  quickly  an- 
Iwcr'd: 
But  mightier  crimes  are  laid  unto  your  charge. 
Whereof  you  cannot  eafily  purge  yourfelf. 
I  do  arreft  you  in  his  highnefs'  name; 
And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  further  time  of  trial. 

K.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Glo'fter,  'tis  my  fpecial  hope 
That  you  will  clear  yourfelf  from  »  all  fufpicion  -, 
My  confcience  tells  me  you  are  innocent. 

Glo.  Ah,  gracious  lord,  thefe  days  are  dangerous ! 
Virtue  is  choak'd  with  foul  ambition. 
And  charity  chas'd  hence  by  rancour's  hand  \ 


•  thefe  faults  are  iajy^ "]     Eafy  is  flight,  inconfi* 

dermble,'  as  in  other  pa^Tages  of  this  author.    Johnson. 
»  ■     allfufficlon\\    The  folio  rcad^  all  fuf pence. 

Stbbvbns. 

U  2  Foul 
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Foul  fubornation  is  predominant, 
And  equity  exil'd  your  highnefs*  land. 
I  know  their  complot  is  to  have  my  life ; 
And  if  my  death  might  make  this  ifland  happy. 
And  prove  the  period  of  their  tyranny, 
I  would  expend  it  with  all  willingnefs. . 
But  mine  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  play; 
For  thoufands  more,  that  yet  fufpeft  no  peril. 
Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  tra^dy. 
Beaufort's  red  fparkling  eyes  blab  his  heart's  malice 
And  Suffolk's  cloudy  brow  his  ftormy  hate ; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his  tongue 
The  envious  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart ; 
And  dogged  York,  that  reaches  at  the  moon, 
Whofe  over- weening  arm  I  have  pluck'd  back. 
By  falfe  accufc  doth  level  at  my  life : — 
And  you,  my  fovereign  lady,  with  the  reft, 
Caufelefs  have  laid  di^races  on  my  head; 
And,  with  your  beft  endeavour,  have  ftirr*d  up 
My  *  liefeft  liege  to  be  mine  enemy  : — 
Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  together 
(Myfelf  had  notice  of  your  conventicles) 
And  all  to  make  away  my  guiltlefs  life. 
1  (hall. not  want  falfe  witnels  to  condemn  mc^ 
Nor  ftore  of  treafons  to  augment  my  guilt: 
The  ancient  proverb  will  be  well  effefted, 
Afiaffis  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

Car.  My  liege,  his  railing  is  intolerable. 
If  thofe  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  perfon 
From  treafon's  fecret  knife  and  traitoi^s  rage 
Be  thus  upbraided,  chid,  and  rated  at. 
And  the  offender  granted  fcope  of  fpcech, 
'I  will  make  them  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  grace. 

Suf.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  fovercign  lady  hoc 
With  ignominious  words,  though  clerkly  couch'd? 


•  /A/<y7 — ]     Udearift,     Johnson. 

As 
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As  if  (he  had  fubomcd  fomc  to  fwear 
Falfe  aUegations  to  overthrow  his  ftate. 

^  Atar.  But  I  can  give  the  lofer  leave  to  chide. 

Glo.  Far  truer  fpoke  than  meant :  I  lofe  indeed  5 — 
Beflirew  the  winners,  for  they  play*d  me  falfe ! 
And  well  fuch  lofers  may  have  leave  to  fpeak. 

Buck.  He'll  wreft  the  fenfe,  and  hold  us  here  all  day. 
— Lord  cardinal,  he  is  your  prifoner. 

Car.  Sirs,  take  away  the  duke,  and  guard  him  fure, 

Glo.  Ah,  thus  king  Henry  throws  away  his  crutch 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  body : 
Thus  is  the  ihepherd  beaten  from  thy  fide. 
And  wolves  are  gnarling  who  (hall  gnaw  thee  firft.   ^ 
Ah,  that  my  fear  were  felfe  !  ah,  that  it  were ! 
For,  good  king  Henry,  thy  decay  I  fear. 

[Exif  guarded. 

K.  Henry.  My  lords,  what  to  your  wildom  feemeth 
beft. 
Do,  or  undo,  as  if  ourfelf  were  here. 

^  Mar.  What,  will  your  highnefs  leave  the  par- 
liament? 

K.  Henry.  Ay,  Margaret  j  my  heart  is  drowned  with 
grief, 
Whofe  flood  begins  to  flow  within  my  eyes ; 
S/lj  body  round  engirt  with  mifery. 
For  whai's  more  miferable  than  difcontent  ? — 
Ah,  uncle  Humphry !  in  thy  face  I  fee 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty  -, 
And  yet,  good  Humphry,  is  the  hour  to  come 
That  c*cr  I  proved  thee  faUe,  or  fear'd  thy  faith. 
What  low*nng  ftar  now  envies  thy  eftate  ? 
That  thefc  great  lords,  and  Margaret  our  queen, 
Do  feck  fubverfion  of  thy  harmlefs  life  ? 
Thou  never  didft  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong : 
>  And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf. 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  ftrays. 

Bearing 

^   An^i  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf^ 

And  binds  the  'wretch^  and  beats  it  when  it  Jtrays,"]  But  how 
U  3  can 
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Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  flavightcr-houfe ; 

Even  fo,  remorfekls,  have  they  borne  him  hence. 

And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down. 

Looking  the  way  her  harmleis  young  one  went. 

And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darling^s  \o&  i 

Even  fo  myfelf  tewail  good  Glo'fter*s  cafe 

With  fad  unhelpful  tears  •,  and  with  dimm*d  eyes 

Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good. 

So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 

His  fortunes  I  will  weep,  and  'twixt  each  groan 

Say,  ff'Ws  a  traitor?  Glo'fier  be  is  none.  [Ext. 

^  Mar.  ♦  Free  lords,  cold  fnow  melts  with  the 
fun's  hot  beams  -, 
Henry  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  aflfairs. 
Too  tond  of  fooiilh  pity :  and  Glo'fter's  (hew 
Beguiles  him,  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
With  forrow  fnares  relenting  paflengers ; 
Or  as  the  fnake,  rowl'd  on  a  flowery  bank. 
With  Ihinmg  checkered  flough,  dodi  fting  a  child 
That,  for  die  beauty,  tliinks  it  excellent. 
Believe  me,  lords,  we*-e  none  more  wife  than  I, 
(And  yet  herein  I  judge  my  own  wit  good) 
This  Glo'ftcr  fliould  be  quickly  rid  the  world. 
To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

Car.  That  he  fhould  die  is  worthy  policy  \ 

can  hftray  when  it  is  bound?  The  poet  certainly  intenWi 
when  \t/irtves ;  i.  c.  when  it  lljugglcs  to  get  loow.  Aad  fe 
he  clfenhere  employs  this  word.     Thirlby. 

This  emendation  is  admitted  by  the  fucceedinff  editon;  tf^ 
I  had  once  pat  it  in  the  text.  I  am,  however,  inclined  to  be- 
lieve that  in  this  paflage,  as  in  many,  there  is  a  conftfionof 
ideas,  and  that  the  poet  had  at  once  before  him  a  batcher  ctf« 
rying  a  caif  bound,  and  a  butcher  driving  a  calf  to  the  flaugb- 
ter,  and  beating  him  when  he  did  not  keep  the  path.  Part  of 
the  line  was  fnggeftcd  by  one  image  and  part  bf  another,  b 
Xhni ^ri've  is  the  beil  word,  but  i^ro/  is  the  right.     JobkMII* 

♦  frtre  Icrds,  &€.]  By  this  (he  means  (as  may  be  feen  bf 
the  ftquel)  you,  who  are  not  bound  up  to  foch  precife  regarfi 
of  religion  as  is  the  king;  but  are  men  of  the  world,  and  know 
hoY/  10  live.    Warburton, 

But 
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ut  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  death : 
ris  meet  he  be  condemned  by  courfe  of  law. 

Suf.  Butj  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy: 
'he  king  will  labour  (till  to  fave  his  life, 
^'he  commons  haply  rife  to  fave  his  life ; 
ind  yet  we  have  but  trivial  argument, 
lore  than  diftruft,  that  (hews  him  worthy  death. 

Tork.  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  have  him  die. 

Suf.  Ah,  York,  no  man  alive  fo  fain  as  I. 

Tork.  5  'Tis  York  that  hath  more  reafon  for  his 

death, 
ut,  my  lord  cardinal,  and  you  my  lord  of  Suffolk— 
ly  as  you  think,  and  (peak  it  from  your  fouls ; — 
/en  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  fct 
o  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite, 
.s  place  duke  Humphry  for  the  king's  proteAor  ? 

^  ASdr.  So  the  poor  chicken  fhould  be  lure  of 
death. 

Suf.  Madam,  'tis  true:   and  wer*t  not  madnefs, 

then, 
'o  make  the  fox  furveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
?ho  beine  accus'd  a  crafty  murderer, 
[is  guilt  mould  be  but  idly  pofted  over, 
ecaufe  his  purpofe  is  not  executed. 
No  i  1|^  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a  fox, 

By 

'  *Tii  Turk  that  hatb  more  reafon  for  bis  dtath.'\     Why  York 
id  more  reafon  than  the  reft  for  defiring  Humphry's  death,  is 
K  very  clear ;  he  had  only  decided  the  deliberation  about  the 
micv  of  France  in  farour  of  Somerfet.     Johnson. 
\mL  had  more  reafon,  becaufe  dake  Humphry  ftood  betweeo 
im  and  the  crown,  which  he  had  propofed  to  himfelf  as  the 
anuaation  of  his  ambitious  views.     So  ad  iii.  fc.  5. 
For  Humphry  being  dead^  as  bejball  be^ 
And  Henry  put  apart 9  the  next  for  me,     Steevens. 
^    No;  kt  bim  die%  in  tbat  be  is  a  fox% 
By  nature  prtn/d  an  enemy  to  tbe  flocks 
Before  bis  cbaps  be  fiaind  *witb  crimfon  bloody 
At  Humphry  proved  by  reafons  to  my  liege, "]     The  meaning  of 
tt  Ijpeaker  is  not  hard  to  be  difcovered,  but  his  expreflion  is 
U  4  ytrf 
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By  nature  prov'd  an  enemy  to  the  flock. 
Before  his  chaps  be  ftain'd  with  crimfon  blood. 
As  Humphry  prov'd  by  reafons  to  my  liege. 
And  do  not  ftand  on  quillets  how  to  flay  him : 
Be  it  by  ginns,  by  fnares,  by  fubtilty. 
Sleeping  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  how. 
So  he  be  dead  ;  for  that  is  good  deceit 
Which  mates  him  firfl:  that  firft:  intends  deceit. 

^  Mar.  Thrice-noble  Suffolk,  'tis  refolutelyfpokc, 

Suf.  Not  refolute,  except  fo  much  were  done; 
For  things  are  often  fpoke  and  feldom  meant : 
But  that  my  heart  accorded  with  my  tongue. 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious, 
And  to  preferve  my  fovereign  from  his  foe. 
Say  but  the  word,  and  ^  I  will  be  his  pricft. 

Car.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  lord  of  Suf- 
folk, 
Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  a  prieft:. 
Say,  you  confent,  *  and  cenfure  well  the  deed, 
And  I'll  provide  his  executioner, 
I  tender  fo  the  fafety  of  my  liege. 

Suf,  Here  is  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 

i^.  Mar,  And  fo  fay  I. 

Tork*  And  I.     And  now  we  three  have  fpokc  it, 
^  It  fldlls  not  greatly  who  impugns  our  doom. 

vrry  much  perplexed.  He  means  that  the  fox  may  be  lawfolly 
killed,  as  bcic?  known  to  be  by  nature  an  enemy  to  fhecpi 
even  before  he  has  aftually  killed  them  ;  fo  Humphry  may  be 
properly  dcflroyed,  a!>  being  proved  by  arguments  to  be  tlic 
king's  enemy,  before  he  has  committed  any  aftual  crime. 

Some  may  be  tempted  to  read  treafons  for  reafons^  but  the 
drift  of  the  argument  is  to  fhew  that  there  may  be  reajw  to  kdll 
hiTi  before  any  treafon  has  broken  out.     Johnson. 

^  /  iiillbe  bis priefi.']     I  will  be  the  attendant  on  his 

lad  fcene,  I  will  be  the  laft  man  whom  he  will  fee.     Jotivsov* 

*  — ; and  cen/ure  iveJl  the  dted^     That  is^  Approve  tic 

deed,  judge  the  deed  good.     Johnson. 

>  It  Jkiils  net-r-:]    It  is  of  no  importance.     Johnson. 
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Enter  a  Poft. 

Vojt.  Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come  amaioy 
To  fignify  that  rebels  there  are  up. 
And  put  the  Engliftimen  unto  the  fword, 
Send  fuccours,  lords,  and  ftop  the  rage  betime. 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable ; 
For,  being  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

Car.  A  breach  that  craves  a  quick  expedient  ftop ! 
—What  counfel  give  you  in  this  weighty  caufe  ? 

Tork.  That  Somerfet  be  fent  a  regent  thither : 
TTis  meet  that  lucky  ruler  be  employed ; 
Witnefi  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  France. 

Som.  If  York,  with  all  his  far-fetch*d  policy. 
Had  been  the  regent  there  inftead  of  me. 
He  never  would  have  ftaid  in  France  fo  long. 

Tark.  No,  not  to  lofe  it  all,  as  thou  haft  done : 
I  rather  would  have  loft  my  life  betimes. 
Than  bring  a  burden  of  diflionour  home, 
Bv  ftaying  there  fo  long,  till  all  were  loft. 
Shew  me  one  fear  charafter'd  on  thy  fkin  : 
Mens*  flefh,  preferv*d  fo  whole,  do  feldom  win. 

^  Mar.  Nay  then,  this  fpark  will  prove  a  raging 
fire. 

If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with. 

No  more,  good  York  -,  fweet  Somerfet,  be  ftill. 
Thy  fortune,  York,  hadft  thou  been  regent  there. 
Might  happily  have  proved  far  worfe  than  his. 

JTcri.  What,  worfe  than  nought?  nay,  then  a  fliatne 
take  all ! 

Som.  And,  in  the  number,  thee  that  wiftieft  Ihame  1 

Car.  My  lord  of  York,  try  what  your  fortune  is. 
The  uncivil  kerns  of  Ireland  are  in  arms. 
And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Engliftimen, 
To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men, 
CoUefted  choicely  from  each  country  fome, 
And  try  your  hap  againft  the  Iriflimen  ? 

JTprk.  I  will,  my  lord,  fo  pleafc  his  majefty. 
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Suf.  Why,  our  authority  is  his  confent  -, 
And  what  we  do  eftablifb,  he  confirms  : 
Then,  nobk  York,  take  thou  this  taik  in  hand. 

York.  I  am  content.     Provide  me  foldiers,  tords, 
Whilft  I  take  order  for  mine  own  affairs. 

Suf,  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  I  will  fee  performU 
But  now  return  we  to  the  falfe  duke  Humphry. 

Car.  No  more  of  him  -,  for  I  will  deal  with  him 
That,  henceforth,  he  Ihall  trouble  us  no  more. 
And  fo  break  off.     The  day  is  almoft  fpent. 
Lord  Suffolk,  you  and  I  muft  talk  of  that  event. 

Tork.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  within  fourteen  dajrf 
At  Briftol  I  expert  my  foldiers ; 
For  there  FU  fhip  thehn  all  for  Ireland. 

Suf.  ril  fee  it  mily  done,  my  lord  of  York. 

[Exeunt  all  ha  M. 

Tork.   Now,  York,   cm*  never,  ftcel   thy  firarful 
thoughts. 
And  change  mifdoubt  to  refolution : 
Be  that  thou  hop*ft  to  be  5  or  what  thou  art 
Refign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  the  enjoying. 
Let  pale-fac*d  fear  keep  with  the  mean-bom  man, 
And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart. 
Fafter  than  fpring-time  fhowers  comes  tboi^t  on 

thought. 
And  not  a  thought  but  thmks  on  dignity. 
My  brain,  more  bufy  than  the  labouring  fpider, 
Weaves  tedious  fnares  to  trap  mine  enemies. 
Well,  nobles,  well ;  *tis  politicly  done» 
To  fend  me  packing  with  an  holt  of  mert : 
I  fear  me  you  but  warm  the  ftarved  fnake. 
Who,  cherifh*d  in  your  breaft,  will  fting  your  hearts. 
'Twas  men  I  lack*d,  and  you  will  give  them  me : 
I  take  it  kindly  \  yet  be  well  affur^d 
You  put  iharp  weapons  in  a  mad-man's  hands. 
Whilft  I  in  Ireland  nourilh  a  mighty  band, 
I  will  ftir  up  in  England  fome  black  ftorm 
Shall  blow  ten  thoufand  fouls  to  heaven  or  hell. 

And 
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And  this  fell  tempeft  ihall  not  ceafe  tf  rag^ 

Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  head,    \ 

Like  to  the  glorious  fun's  trai^parent  beams. 

Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  '  nwdr-bred  flaw. 

And,  for  a  miniftcr  of  my  intent, 

I  have  feducM  a  headflrong  Kentiih  man^ 

John  Cade  of  Alhford, 

To  make  commotion,  as  full  well  he  can. 

Under  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 

In  Ireland  have  I  ieen  this  ftubbom  Cade 

Oppofe  himfelf  againft  a  troop  of  kerns ; 

And  fought  fo  long,  till  th^  his  thi^  with  darts 

Were  almofl  like  a  (harp-quill'd  porcupine : 

And,  in  the  end  being  refcued,  I  have  ieen 

Him  caper  upright  like  •  a  wild  Morifco, 

Shakily  the  bloody  darts,  as  he  his  belk. 

Full  ofrni,  like  a  fhag-hair*d  crafty  kern. 

Hath  he  converted  with  the  enemy ; 

And  undifcoverM  come  to  me  again. 

And  ^ven  me  notice  of  dieir  villainies. 

This  devil  here  fhall  be  my  fubftitute ; 

■  mad'hred  flaw,']     Flaw  is  a  fudden  violent  guft  of 

wind.     Johnson. 

•  -— —  a  wild  Mori/co,}  A  Moor  in  a  military  dance,  now 
called  Morrisy  that  is,  a  Moorifh  dance.     Johnson. 

hi  Albion* sTriumphf  amafque,  1631,  the  fevcnth  entry  con- 
fifts  ofmumich  or  Morifco* s. 

The  Morris-dance  was  the  Tripudium  Mawritamcum^  a  kind  of 

hornpi^     Junius  defcribes  it  thus :  **  facicm  plemnque 

''  infidont  faligine  et  peregrinum  veftinm  cultum  afTumunt, 
**  qui  ludicris  talibus  indnlgent,  at  Mauri  efTe  videantur,  aut 
**  6  longios  remota  patria  credantur  advolafie,  atque  infolens 
•'  recreationis  genus  advexilTe." 

In  die  church>vardens  accompts  of  the  parilh  of  St.  Helen's 
in  Ahington,  Berkfliire,  from  the  firft  year  of  the  reign  of  Phi* 
lip  asdMaryy  to  the  thiity-fourth  of  queeh  Elizabeth^  the  Mor^ 
fxVv  bells  are  mentioned.  Anno  1560,  the  thiid  of  Elizabeth, 
— "  For  two  doffin  oiMorra  bells,"  A*  thefe  appear  to  havt 
been  purchafed  by  the  parifh,  we  may  fuppofe  this  diverfioa 
WM  conftantly  praftifed  at  their  public  feftiviUs.    Stievins. 

For 
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For  that  John  Mortinier,  ^hich  now  is  dead. 
In  face,  in  gait,  in  fpecch  he  doth  rdemblc. 
By  this  I  (hall  perceive  the  commons'  minds. 
How  they  afied  the  houfe  and  claim  of  York. 
Say  he  be  taken,  rack'd,  and  tortured ; 
I  know  no  pain  they  can  inSiA  upon  him 
Will  make  him  fay,  I  mov'd  him  to  thofc  arms. 
Say,  that  he  thrive  (as  'tis  great  like  he  will) ; 
Why,  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  ftrength, 
And  reap  the  harveft  which  that  rafcal  ioVd  : 
For  Humphry  being  dead,  as  he  (hall  be. 
And  Henry  put  apart,  the  next  for  me.  [Exit. 

SCENE       11. 

Ah  apartment  in  the  palace. 

Enter  fjso  or  three j  running  over  the  fiage^  Jtm  the 
murder  of  duke  Humphry. 

Firft.  Run  to  my  lord  of  SuSblk  •,  let  him  know 
We  have  difpatch'd  the  duke,  as  he  commanded. 

Second.  Oh,  that  it  were  to  do !    What  have  wc 
done  ? 
Didft  ever  hear  a  man  fo  penitent  ? 

Enter  Suffolk. 

Firjl.  Here  comes  my  lord. 

Suf.  Now,  Sir,  have  you  difpatch'd  this  thing? 

Firft.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he's  dead. 

Suf.  Why,  that's  well  faid.     Go,  get  you  to  my 
houfe; 
I  will  reward  you  for  this  vent'rous  deed. 
The  king  and  all  the  peers  are  here  at  hand  :^— 
Have  you  laid  fair  the  bed  ?  arc  all  things  well 
According  as  I  gave  direftions .? 

Firft.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 

Suf.  Awayj  be  gone!  [Exeunt  Murderen. 

Enter 
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Enter  king  Henrys  the  ^een.  Cardinal,  Somerfet,  with 

Attendants. 

« 

K.  Henry.  Go,  call  our  uncle  to  our  prefence  ftrait : 
Say,  we  intend  to  try  his  grace  to-day, 
[f  he  be  guilty,  as  'tis  publilhed. 

Suf.  ril  call  him  prefently,  my  noble  lord.     [Exiti 

K.  Henry.  Lords,  take  your  places :— and,  I  pray 
you  all. 
Proceed  no  ftraiter  'gainft  our  uncle  Glo'fter 
Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  efteem. 
He  be  approved  in  praAice  culpable. 

^  Mar.  God  forbid,  any  malice  fhould  prevail 
That  faultlefs  may  condemn  a  nobleman ! 
Pray  God,  he  may  acquit  him  of  fuipicion  ! 

K.  Henry.  3 1  thank  thee.    Well,  thefe  words  con- 
tent me  much. — > — 

Enter  Suffolk. 

How  now  ?   why  look'ft  thou  pale  ?   why  trembleft 

thou? 
Where  is  our  uncle  ?  what  is  the  matter,  Suffolk  ? 
Suf.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord  -,  Glo'fter  is  dead. 
^.  Mar.  Marry,  God  forefend  ! 
Can  God's  fecret  judgment.     I  did  dream  to-night 
The  duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  fpeak  a  word. 

[The  Kingfwoons. 
^  Mar.  How  fares  my  lord  ?    help,    lords,   the 

king  is  dead. 
Som.  Rear  up  his  body,  wring  him  by  the  nofc. 

^  I  thank  thee,  ScQ,']     In  former  editions : 

/  thank  thee,  Nell,  thefe  'words  content  me  much.']  This  is 
king  Henry's  reply  to  his  wife  Margaret.  There  can  be  no 
rea&n  why  he  fhould  forget  his  own  wife's  name,  and  call  her 
Nell  inflead  of  Margaret.  As  the  change  of  a  (ingle  letter  fets 
all  right,  I  am  willing  to  fuppofe  it  came  from  his  pen  thus : 
/  thank  thee.    Well,  the/e  words  content  me  much. 

Theobald. 

^Mar. 
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^Mar.  Run,  go-,  help,  help!  Oh,  Henry,  ope 

tliine  eyes ! 

Suf.  He  doth  revive  again. — ^Madam,  be  padenc 

K.  Henry.  O  heavenly  God  1 

^  Mar.  How  fares  my  gracious  lord  ? 

Suf.  Comfort,  myfovercign!  gracious  Henry,  com- 
fort I 

K.  Htrtrj.   What,  doth  my  lord  of  Suffolk  com- 
fort me  ? 
Came  he  4  right  now  to  fmg  a  raven's  note, 
Whofe  diihial  tune  bereft  my  vital  powers  ( 
And  tliinks  he,  that  the  chiiping  or  a  wren. 
By  cryini^  conifort  from  a  hollow  breaft. 
Can  chafe  away  the  firft*conceived  found  ? 
Hide  not  thy  poifon  with  fuch  fugar*d  words: 
Lay  not  thy  hands  on  me  \  forbear,  I  fay  \ 
Their  touch  affrights  me,  as  a  ierpent's  mng. 
Thou  baleful  meffenger,  out  of  my  fight ! 
Upon  thy  eye-balls  munkrous  tyranny 
Sits,  in  grim  majefty,  to  fright  the  world. 
Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  woundii^l— 
Yet  do  not  go  away :— come,  bafiliik. 
And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  fight  j 
For  in  the  fhade  of  death  I  fhall  find  joy. 
In  life,  but  double  death,  now  Glo'ftei^s  dad. 

^  Mar.  Why  do  you  rate  my  lord  of  Sufiblk  thus? 
Although  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him. 
Yet  he,  mod  chriftian-like,  laments  his  death. 
And  for  myfelf,  foe  as  he  was  to  me. 
Might  liquid  tears,  or  heart-oSending  groans. 
Or  blood-confuming  fighs  recall  his  life, 
I  would  be  blind  with  weeping,  fick  with  groans. 
Look  pale  as  primrofe  with  blood-drinking  fighs. 
And  all  to  have  the  noble  duke  alive. 
What  know  I  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me  P 
For,  it  is  known,  we  were  but  hollow  friends  j 

4  .^^^^  right  »«w— ]    Juft  now,  even  now.    Joukion. 
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[t  may  be  judg'd  I  made  the  duke  away : 
So  (hall  my  name  with  (lander's  tongue  be  wounded, 
And  princes'  courts  be  fiird  with  my  reproach. 
This  get  I  by  his  death.     Ah  me»  unhappy  1 
To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  inramy! 

K.  Henry.  Ah,  woe  is  me  for  GIo'(ter,  wretched, 
man ! 

^  Mar.    5  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than 
he  is. 
What,  doft  thou  turn  away  and  hide  thy  face  ? 
[  am  BO  loathfome  leper ;  look  on  me. 
What,  art  thou  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf? 
Be  poiibnous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  queen« 
[s  all  (hv  comfort  (hut  in  Glo'Aer's  tomb  ? 
Why,  then,  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy. 
Ered  his  (latue  then,  ami  wor(hip  it. 
And  make  my  image  but  an  ale-houfe  (ign. 
Was  I  for  this  nigh  wreck'd  upon  the  fea ; 
And  twice  by  *  aukward  winds  from  England's  bank 
Drove  back  again  unto  my  native  clime  ? 
What  boded  mis  ?  but  well-forewarning  winds 
Did  feem  ta  fay,  feek  not  a  fcorpion's  neft. 
Nor  (ct  no  footing  on  this  unkind  (hore  ? 
What  did  I  then,  but  curs'd  the  gentle  gufts. 
And  he  that  loos'd  them  from  their  brazen  caves ; 
And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  blefled  (hore^ 
Or  turn  our  ftcrn  upon  a  dreadful  rock  ? 
Yet  iEohis  would  not  be  a  murderer. 
But  left  that  hateful  office  unto  thee. 
The  pretty  vaulting  fea  rcfus'd  to  drown  me. 
Knowing,  that  thou  wouldft  have  me  drown'd  on  (hore 
With  tears  as  fait  as  fea,  through  thy  unkindne(s. 
^  Thk  fplitdng  rocks  cow'r'd  in  the  finking  fands. 

And 

s  Be  mmfn  m#,— ]    That  is.  Let  not  woe  be  to  thee  for 
Glonceder,  but  for  me.    Johnson. 

•  —  auknvard  wuinds — ]     Thus  the  old  copy.     The  mo- 
dem editors  rexd  adverfe  nmndt.     Stievens. 

•  Tht/pUttini  r^ckt^  &c.]    The  fenfc  feenu  to  be  this.— The 

rocks 
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And  would  not  dafh  me  with  their  ra£;ged  fides ; 
Becauie  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they^ 
Might  in  thy  palace  periih  Mai^aret. 
As  far  as  I  could  ken  thy  chalky  cliffs. 
When  from  thy  ftiore  the  tempeft  beat  us  back, 
I  ftood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  ftorm : 
And  when  the  dufky  (ky  began  to  rob 
My  earndt-gaping  fight  of  thy  land's  view^ 
I  took  a  coWy  jewel  from  my  neck — 
A  heart  it  was,  bound  in  with  diamonds— 
And  threw  it  towards  thy  land ;  the  lea  received  itj 
And  fo,  I  wifh'd,  thy  body  might  my  heart. 
And  even  with  this  I  loft  fair  England's  view. 
And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart} 
And  caird  them  blind  and  dufky  fpe^tacles. 
For  lofing  ken  of  Albion's  wilhed  coaft. 
How  often  have  I  tempted  Suffolk's  tongue 
(The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconftancy) 
^  To  fit  and  witch  me,  as  Afcanius  did 
When  he  to  madding  Dido  would  unfold 
His  father's  afts,  commenc'din  burning  Troy? 
Am  I  not  witch'd  like  her  ?  or  thou  not  fiife  Ec 
him? 

rocks  hid  themfelves  in  the  fands,  which  funk  to  reccife  them 
into  their  bofoxn,     Ste evens. 

^    Tojtt  and  watch  me^  as  Afcanius  did 

When  he  to  madding  Dido  ivould  unfold 

His  father's  a&Sy  commenced  in  burning  Trey  ^]  The  port 
here  is  unqueflionably  alludinj?  to  Virgil  {jEneid  L)  but  Ic 
flranjgel)r  blends  fadl  with  fidion.  In  the  ^r2t  jplace,  it  was 
Cupidy  in  the  femblance  of  Afcanius,  who  fat  m  Dido's  lap> 
and  was  fondled  by  her.  But  then  it  was  not  Cupid  who  re- 
lated to  her  the  proccfs  of  Troy's  deftruftion,  but  itwu  JEneas 
himfelf  who  related  this  hiflory.  Again,  how  did  the  foppded 
Afcanius  fit  and  mjatch  her?  Cupid  was  ordered,  while i)ido 
miflakenly  careffed  him,  to  bewitch  and  infedt  her  with  lore* 
To  this  circumdance  the  poet  certainly  alludes;  and,  nnlefitc 
had  wrote,  as  I  have  reftored  to  the  text. 

To  fit  «W  witch  jwrg, 
why  ihoLld  the  queen  immediately  draw  this  inference^ 
Jm  I  not  witch'd  like  her  |        Th  bob  alp. 

Ah 
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Ah  mc,  I  can  no  more !  die,  Margaret ! 
For  Henry  weeps  that  thou  doft  hve  fo  long. 

Noife  within.     Enter  fVarwick^  Salifbury^  and  maty 
Commom. 

War.  It  is  reported,  mighty  fovereign. 
That  good  duke  Humphry  traiteroufly  is  murdcfd 
By  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort's  means. 
The  commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees. 
That  want  their  leader,  fcatter  up  and  down. 
And  care  not  whom  they  fling  in  their  revenge. 
Myfclf  have  calm*d  their  fpleenful  mutiny. 
Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

K.  Henry.  That  he  is  dead,  good  Warwick,  'tis  too 
true; 
But  how  he  died,  God  knows,  *  not  Henry. 
Enter  his  chamber ;  view  his  brcathlefs  corpfc ; 
And  comment  then  upon  his  fudden  death. 

War.  That  I  fhall  do,  my  liege.— Stoy,.  Salifbury, 
With  the  rude  multitude,  till  I  return. 

{Warwick  goes  in. 

K.  Henry.  O  thou,  that  judgefl  all  things,  ftay  my 
thoughts  \ 
My  thoughts,  that  labour  to  perfuade  my  foul 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphiy's  life ! 
If  mjr  fulpeft  be  falfe,  forgive  me,  God, 
For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee ! 
Fain  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 
With  twenty  thoufand  kifies,  and  to  drain 
Upon  his  face  an  ocean  of  fait  tears ; 
To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk. 
And  with  my^  fingers  feel  his  hand  unfeeling. 
But  all  in  vain  are  thefe  mean  obfequies  : 

[Bed  with  GWJter's  body  put  forth. 
And,  to  furvey  his  dead  and  earthy  image. 
What  were  it,  but  to  make  my  forrow  greater  ? 

■  not  Henry. "l    The  poet  commonly  ufcs  Henry  as  a 

irord  of  Uiree  fy llablcs .     Johnson. 

Vol.  VI.  X  War. 
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JVar.  Come  hither,  gracious  fovcreign,  view  this 
body. 

A'.  Ilcnry.  That  is  to  fee  how  deep  my  grave  is 
made: 
Fcr  with  his  foul  fled  all  my  worldly  folace  ; 
9  For  feeing  him,  I  fee  my  life  in  death. 

H'a>\  As  furely  as  my  foul  intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King,  that  took  our  ftate  upon  him, 
To  free  us  from  his  Father's  wrathful  curfe, 
I  do  believe  that  violent  hands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed  duke. 

Suf.  A  dreadful  oath,  fworn  with  a folemn  tongue! 
What  inftance  gives  lord  Warwick  for  his  vow } 

War.  See,  how  the  blood  is  fettled  in  his  face ! 
'  Oft  have  I  feen  a  timely-parted  ghoft 
Of  afliy  femblance,  meager,  pale,  and  bloodlcfe, 
Being  all  defcended  to  the  labouring  heart. 
Who,  in  the  conflift  that  it  holds  with  death, 

9  For  feeing  him^  I  fee  my  life  in  death,'\  Though,  hy  a  vio- 
lent operation,  feme  fenfe  may  be  extraded  from  this  readbg* 
yet  1  tliink  it  will  be  better  to  change  it  thus  ; 

Fur  feeing  him^  I  fee  my  death  in  life. 
That  is.  Seeing  hixn  I  live  to  fee  my  own  dcftruftion.    Thus 
it  will  aptly  corrcfpond  with  the  firft  line. 

Citme  hither y  gracious  fo*vereign^  i;ie-w  this  6c^» 
K .  Henry.  Tha/  is  to  fee  how  deep  my  gra'Vi  it  made. 

JOHKSOK. 

'    Oft  ha*ve  I  feen  a  timely -par ted  ghoft 

Of  tifjy  jcrnblanie^  meager,  pale ,  and  bhodlefsj]  All  that  ii 
true  of  the  body  of  a  dead  mitn,  is  here  faid  by  Warwick  of 
the  foul.     I  would  read, 

Ofi  ha'ue  I  feen  a  timely-parted  corfe. 
Hut  of  two  common  words  how  or  w  hy  was  one  changed  for  the 
other  f  I  bflicve  the  tranfcribcr  thought  that  the  epithet  fimf^- 
pivtcd  could  net  be  ufed  of  the  body,  but  that,  as  in  Hsmkt 
there  is  mention  of  peace-parted  fouls  ^  fo  here  timtiy^parted  mot 
have  the  fame  fubltantive.  He  removed  one  imaginary  diffi- 
culty* and  made  many  real.  If  the  foul  is  parted  from  the  body* 
the  body  is  likewife  parted  from  the  foul. 

I  canno't  but  ftop  a  moment  to  obferve  that  this  horrible  de- 
fvription  is  fcarcely  the  work  of  any  pen  but  Shakeipeare's. 

John  son. 

Attracts 
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\ttra6ts  the  fame  for  aidance  'gainft  the  enemy ; 

Which  with  the  heart  there  cools,  and  ne'er  returned! 

To  blufh  and  beautify  the  cheek  again. 

But,  fee,  his  face  is  black  and  full  of  blood ; 

His  eye-balls  farther  out  than  v/hen  he  liv'd  ; 

Staring  full  ghaftly,  like  a  ftrangkd  man : 

His  hair  up-rear*d,  his  noftrils  ftretch'd  with  ftrug- 

gling; 
His  hands  abroad  difplay*d,  as  one  that  grafp*d 
And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  ftrength  fubdued. 
Look  on  the  Iheets  -,  his  hair,  you  fee,  is  flicking ; 
His  wcU-proportion'd  beard  made  rough  and  rugged. 
Like  to  the  fummer's  corn  by  tempeft  lodg'd. 
It  cannot  be  but  he  was  murder'd  here ; 
The  leaft  of  all  thefe  figns  were  probable. 

Suf.  Why,  Warwick,  who  Ihould  do  the  duke  to 
death  ? 
Myfelf  and  Beaufort  had  him  in  proteftion  j 
And  we,  I  hope.  Sirs,  are  no  murderers* 

fVar.  But  both  of  you  were  vow'd  duke  Humphry's 
foes. 
And  you,  forfooth,  had  the  good  duke  to  keep. 
•Tis  like,  you  would  not  fcall  him  like  a  friend ; 
And  'tis  well  feen  he  found  an  enemy, 

^.  Mar.  Then  you,  belike,  fufped:  thefe  noblemen 
As  guilty  of  duke  Humphry's  timelefs  death. 

W'ar.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead, '  and  bleeding 
frcfli. 
And  fees  fall  by,  a  butcher  with  an  axe. 
But  will  fufpcft  'twas  he  that  made  the  (laughter  ? 
Who  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  neft. 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead. 
Although  the  kite  foar  with  unbloodied  beak  ? 
Even  fo  fufpicious  is  this  tragedy. 

^  Mar.  Are  you  the  butcher,  Suffolk  ?  where's 
your  knife  ? 
Is  Beaufort  term'd  a  kite  ?  where  are  his  talons  ? 

Huf.  1  wear  no  knife  to  (laughter  fleeping  men ; 
But  here's  a  vengeful  fword,  rufled  with  eafe, 

X  2  That 
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That  ftiall  be  fcoured  in  his  rancorous  heart 
I'hat  flanders  me  with  murder's  crimfon  badee. 
Say,  if  thou  dar'fl,  proud  lord  of  Warwickmire, 
1  hat  I  am  faulty  in  duke  Humphry's  death. 

War.  What  dares  not  Warwick,  if  falfc  Suffolk 
dare  him  ? 

^.  Mar.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumelious  ipiriti 
Nor  cjafe  to  be  an  arrogant  controller. 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thoufand  times. 

War.   Madam,  be  rfilL     With  reverence  may  I 
fay ; 
For  e^j^ery  word  you  fpeak  in  his  behalf 
Is  (lander  to  your  royal  dignity. 

Suf.  Blunt-witted  lord,  ignoble  in  demeanor  f 
If  ever  lady  wrong'd  her  lord  fo  much. 
Thy  mother  took  into  her  fhameful  bed 
Some  ftern  untutor'd  churl,  and  noble  ftock 
Was  grr.ft  with  crab-tree  flip ;  whole  fruit  thou  art, 
And  never  of  the  Nevils'  noble  race. 

IVar.  But  that  the  guilt  of  murder  huckkrs  thoe, 
And  I  fliould  rob  the  death's-man  of  his  fee, 
Qiiitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thoufand  fhames, 
And  that  my  fovereign's  prefence  makes  me  tnild, 
I  would,  falfe  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  thy  pafTed  fpeech, 
And  fay,  it  was  thy  mother  that  thou  meanfft, 
That  thou  thylclf  waft  born  in  baftardy : 
And,  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done. 
Give  thee  thy  hire,  and  fend  thy  foul  to  hell. 
Pernicious  blood-fucker  of  fleeping  men ! 

Suf.  Thou  fhalt  \^t  waking  while  I  fhcd  thy  blood, 
If  Jrom  this  prefence  thou  dar'ft  go  with  me. 

IVar.  Away  even  now,  or  I  will  drag  thee  hence: 
Unworthy  though  thou  art.  Til  cope  with  thee  •, 
And  do  fome  fervice  to  duke  Humphry's  ghoft. 

[EjmU 

K.  Henry.  What  ftronger  breaft-platc  than  a  heart 
untainted  ? 
Thrice  is  he  arm*d  that  bath  his  quarrel  juft  \ 

And 
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And  he  but  naked,  though  locked  up  in  fteel, 
Whofc  confcicnce  with  injuftice  is  corrupted. 

[yf  noifs  wiikw. 
^  Mar.  What  noife  is  this  ? 

EMter  Suffolk  and  IVarwicky  wilb  their  weapons  drawn. 

K.  Henry.  Why,  how  now,  lords  ?  your  wrathful 
weapons  drawn 
Here  in  our  prefence !  dare  you  be  fo  bold  ? 
Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here  ? 

Suf.  The  traiterous  Warwick  with  the  men  of  Bury 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  fovereign. 

Noife  of  a  crowd  within.     Enter  Salifbury. 

Sal.  Sirs,  ftand  apart  \  the  king  (hall  know  your 
mind. 
—Dread  lord,  the  commons  fend  you  word  by  me, 
Unlefs  lord  Suffolk  ftrait  be  done  to  death. 
Or  banifhed  fair  England's  territories. 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him  from  your  palace. 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  lingring  death. 
They  fay,  by  him  the  good  duke  Humphry  died ; 
They  fay,  in  him  they  fear  your  highnels'  death: 
And  mere  inftinft  of  love  and  loyalty — 
Free  from  a  ftubbom  oppofite  intent. 
As  being  thought  to  contradift  your  liking- 
Makes  them  thus  forward  in  his  baniihment. 
They  fay,  in  care  of  youromoft  royal  perfon. 
That,  if  your  highnefs  fliould  intend  to  Qcep, 
And  charge  that  no  man  Ihould  difturb  your,  reft, 
In  psun  or  your  diflike,  or  pain  of  death ; 
Yet^  notwithftanding  fuch  a  ftrait  edi6t. 
Were  there  a  ferpent  feen  with  forked  tongue, 
That  (lily  glided  towards  your  majefty. 
It  were  but  neceflary  you  were  wak'd ; 
Left,  being  fufier'd  in  that  harmful  {lumber, 
The  mortal  worm  might  make  the  fleep  eternal. 
And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  fort)id, 

X  3  That 
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T!iat  they  will  guard  you,  whether  you  will  or  no, 
FroPii  fuch  fell  lerpents  as  falfc  Surfblk  is  •, 
With  whofe  invenomed  and  fatal  fting 
Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  times  his  worth. 
They  fay,  is  Ihamefully  bereft  of  life. 

Commons  within.  An  anfwer  from  the  king,  my  lord 
of  Saiilbury. 

Suf.  'Tis  like,  the  commons,  rude  unpolifliM  hinds, 
Could  fend  fuch  meflage  to  their  fovereign : 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employed, 
To  Ihew  liow  quaint  an  orator  you  are. 
But  all  the  honour  Salifbury  hath  won. 
Is,  that  he  was  the  lord  ambaffador 
Sent  from  *  a  fort  of  tinkers  to  the  king. 

IViibin.  An  anfwer  from  the  king,  or  wc  will  all 
break  in. 

K.  Ilaii-y.   Go,  Salifbury,  and  tell  them  all  iiom 
me, 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care : 
And  had  I  not  been  cited  fo  by  them. 
Yet  did  I  purpofe  as  they  do  entreat ; 
For,  fure,  my  thoughts  do  hourly  prophcfy 
Mifchance  unto  my  ftate  by  Suffolk's  means. 
And,  therefore,  by  his  majefty  I  fwear, 
Whofe  far  unworthy  deputy  I  am, 
I  Ic  (hall  not  breathe  infetlion  in  this  air 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

ii^  Mar.  bh  Henry,  let  me  plead  for  gentle  Suft 
folk! 

A'.  Henry,  Ungentle  queen,  to  call  him  gentle  Suf- 
folk. 
No  more,  I  fay.     If  thou  doft  plead  for  him, 
Thou  wilt  but  add  increale  unto  my  wrath. 
Had  I  but  faid,  I  would  have  kept  my  word; 
Pur,  wlicn  I  f.vcar,  it  is  irrevocable. 
^— If  after  thrcx^  days  Ipace  thou  here  be*ft  fo jnd 
On  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of, 

f  »-i^<jj9r/ 1     U  SL  cemfan^.     JoffN^OK. 

Tk 
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The  world  Ihall  not  be  ranfom  for  thy  life. 

Come,  Warwick ;   come,  good  Warwick ;  go  with 

me;  - 

I  have  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Suffolk  and  the  ^een. 

^  Mar.  Mifchance  and  forrow  go  along  with  you ! 
Heart's  difcontent  and  four  affliftion 
Be  play-fellows  to  keep  you  company ! 
There's  two  of  you,  the  devil  make  a  third ! 
And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  fteps ! 

Suf.  Ccafe,  gentle  queen,  thefe  execrations ; 
And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

^  Mar.    Fie,   coward  woman,   and  foft-hearted 
•    wretch. 
Haft  thou  not  fpirit  to  curie  thine  enemies  ? 

Suf.  A  plague  upon  them!    wherefore  fhould  I 
curie  them  ? 
3  Would  curfes  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 
I  would  invent  as  bitter  fearching  terms. 
As  curs'd,  as  harfli,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Deliver'd  ftrongly  through  my  fixed  teeth. 
With  full  as  many  figns  of  deadly  hate 
As  lean-fac'd  envy  in  her  loathfome  cave. 
My  tongue  fliould  ftumble  in  my  earneft  words  ; 
Mine  eyes  fliould  fparkle  like  the  beaten  flint  -, 
Mine  hair  be  fix'd  on  end  like  one  diftraft ; 
Ay,  every  joint  fliould  feem  to  curfe  and  ban  : 
And  even  now  my  burden'd  heart  would  break. 
Should  I  not  curfe  them.     Poifon  be  their  drink  ! 
Gall,  worfe  than  gall,  the  daintieft  that  they  tafte ! 
Their  fweeteft  fliade,  a  grove  of  cyprefe  trees ! 

'  Would  curfis  kill  J  as  doth  the  mandrakes  grcan,"}  The  fabu- 
lous accounts  of  the  plant  called  a  mandrake  give  it  an  infcric^r 
degree  of  animal  life,  and  relate,  that  when  it  is  torn  from  the 
ground  it  jgroans,  and  that  this  groan  being  certainly  fatal  to 
him  that  is  offering  fuch  unwelcome  violence,  the  praflice  of 
thofe  who  gather  mandrakes  is  to  tie  one  end  of  a  firing  to  the 
plant,  and  the  other  to  a  dog,  upon  whom  the  fatal  groan  dif- 
charges  its  malignity.     Johnson. 

X  4  Their 
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But  wherefore  grieve  I  ^  at  an  hour's  poor  lofs. 
Omitting  Suffolk's  exile,  my  foul's  treafure  ? 
Why  only,  Suffolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee. 
And  witli  the  foutiiem  clouds  contend  in  tears-, 
Theirs  for  the  earth's  increafe ;  mine  for  my  forrows  ? 
— Now,  get  thee  hence. — The  king,  thou  know'ft,  is 

coming  -, 
If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead. 
Suf.  If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  live : 
And  in  thy  fight  to  die,  what  were  it  elfe 
But  like  a  pleafant  flumber  in  thy  lap  ? 
Here  could  I  breathe  my  foul  into  the  air. 
As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle  babe 
Dying  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips. 
Where,  from  thy  fight,  I  fhould  be  raging  mad, 
And  cry  out  for  thee  to  clofc  up  mine  eyes. 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  ttop  my  mouth ; 
So  (houldft  thou  either  7  turn  my  flying  foul, 
Or  I  fhould  breathe  it  fo  into  thy  body. 
And  then  it  liv'd  in  fweet  Elyfium. 
To  die  by  thee  were  but  to  die  in  jeft ; 
From  thee  to  die  were  torture  more  than  death. 
—Oh !  let  me  ftay,  befall  what  will  befall. 

^.  Mar.  Away !   Though  parting  be  a  fretfiil  cor- 

rofive. 
It  is  applied  to  a  deathful  wound. 
To  France,  fweet  Suffolk.     Let  me  hear  fitMn  thccj 
For  wherefoe'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  globe, 
*  rU  have  an  Iris  that  Ihall  find  thee  out. 


*  ■  €U  an  bourns  poor  lofi^  She  means,  I  beUere,  tt  * 
lofs  which  any  hour  fpeiit  in  conu-ivance'  and  deliberaticm  will 
enable  her  to  fupply.  Or  perhaps  ihe  may  call  the  fickneb  rf 
the  cardinal  the  lofs  of  an  hour,  as  it  may  put  fome  ftop  to  her 
fchemes.     Johnson. 

^  turn  thy  flying  foul^  Perhaps  Mr.  Pope  wai  in- 
debted to  this  pafTage  in  his  Eloifa  to  Abelard^  where  he  makes 
that  votarift  of  exquidtc  fenfibility,  fay, 

*'  Sec  my  lips  tremble,  and  my  eye-balls  roll, . 

"  Suck  my  laft  breath,  and  catch  my  flying- foil."     Stbev* 

•  ril  have  an  Iris"^    Iris  was  the  meffenger  of  Juno. 

JOHKSOll. 
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Suf.  I  go. 

^  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

Suf.  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  wofuPft  cafkec 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  fplitted  bark,  fo  funder  we ; 
This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

^Mar.  This  way  for  me.  [Exeunt  feveraUf. 

SCENE    III. 

The  Cardinars  hed-cbamber. 

Enter  king  Henry ^  Salt/bury^  and  fFarwick^  to  the 
Cardinal  in  bed, 

K.  Henry.  How  fares  my  lord  ?  fpeak,  Beaufort,  to 
thy  fovereign ! 

Car.  If  thou  be'ft  death,  Til  give  thee  England's 
treafure. 
Enough  to  purchafe  fuch  another  ifland. 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K.  Henry.  Ah,  what  a  fign  it  is  of  evil  life. 
When  death's  approach  is  (Ssn  fo  terrible ! 

ff^ar.  Beaufort,  it  is  thy  fovereign  fpeaks  to  thee. 

Car.  Bring  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  will. 
Dy'd  he  not  in  his  bed  ?  where  fhould  he  die  ? 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whether  they  will  or  no  ? 
•^Oh !  torture  me  no  more,  I  will  confefs.— 
~Alive  again  ?  then  fhew  me  where  he  is, 
ril  g^ve  a  thoufand  pound  to  look  upon  him. 
~Hc  hath  no  eyes,  the  duft  hath  blinded  them. 
— Comb  down  his  hair  -,  look!  look!  it  ftands  upright. 
Like  lime-twigs  fet  to  catch  Yny  winged  foul  1 
—Give  me  fome  drink  j  and  bid  the  apothecary 
Bring  the  ftrong  poifon  that  I  bought  of  him. 

K.  Henry.  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  heavens, 
Jjxlk  v^ith  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch ! 
Oh,  beat  away  the  bufy  meddling  fiend, 

That 
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That  lays  ftrong  fiege  unto  this  wretch's  foul, 
And  from  his  bofom  purge  this  black  dcfpair ! 
War.  See  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  him 

.grin! 
SaL  Difturb  him  not ;  let  him  pafs  peaceably. 
K.  Henry.  Peace  to  his  foul,  if  God's  good  pleafuit 
be! 
—Lord  cardinal,  if  thou  think'ft  on  heaven*s  blife, 
Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  fignal  of  thy  hope- 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  ugn !  —  O   God,  for;^vc 
him! 
TVar.  So  bad  a  death  ar^es  a  monftrous  life. 
K.  Henry.  9  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  ait  fiimers 
all. 
Clofe  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  dole. 
And  let  us  all  to  meditation.  '  [ExetMi. 

•  Forbear  tojudgi^  ^c] 

^^  Peccaates  culpare  cave,  nam  labimur  omset,, 
*'  Aut  fumusy  aot  fuimns,  vel  poiTumus  cfle  qnodUc  eft." 

John  toy. 
»  Exiuta.'l  This  isoneof  the  fcencs  which  have  been  ap- 
plauded by  the  critics,  and  which  will  continue  to  be  admired 
when  prejudice  ihall  ceafe,  and  bigotry  ^ive  way  to  impartial 
examination.  Thefe  are  beauties  that  nfe  out  of  nature  and 
of  truth  ;  the  fnperficial  reader  cannot  mifs  them,  theprofeand 
can  image  nothing  be)'ond  them.     Johnson. 
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A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E  N  E    L 

The  caafi  of  Kent. 

Alarm.  Fight  at  fea.  Ordnance  goes  off.  Enter  cap- 
tain Whilmore^  and  other  pirates^  with  Suffolk^  md 
other  frifoners. 

Captain, 

*  nr^HE  gaudy,  blabbing,  and  remorfefiil  day 

Jl    Is  crept  into  the  boibm  of  the  fea; 
And  now  loud-howling  wolves  aroufe  3  the  jades 
That  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  nighty 
Who  with  their  drowfy,  flow,  and  flagging  wings 
Clip  dead  mens'  graves,  and  from  their  milly  jaws 
Breathe  foul  contagious  darknefs  in  the  air. 
Therefore  bring  forth  die  foUicrs  of  our  prize ; 
For  whilft  our  pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs, 
Here  jball  they  make  their  ranfom  on  the  fand  ^ 
Or  with  their  blood  ft:ain  this  difcolour'd  fliorc, 
—Matter,  this  prifoner  freely  gi\  e  1  thee  j 
And  thou,  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this ; 
The  other,  Walter  Whiunore,  is  thy  fliare. 

^Pointing  to  Suffolk. 
I  Gent.  What  is  my  ranfom,  matter  ?  let  me  know. 

*  The  FMiufyf  ^/A^^iVi^y— ^«;,]  The  epithet  khbting  ap« 
plied  to  uie  cfay  by  a  man  about  to  commie  murder,  is  exqui- 
£tely  beautiful.  Guilt  is  afraid  of  light,  confidcrs  darkncis  as 
a  natural  fhelter,  and  makes  night  the  confidante  of  thofe 
a£tions  which  cannot  be  trulled  to  the  teU-taie  day.    Johnson. 

*  the  jades 
l*hat  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  nighty 

Who  ivith  their  drow/y,  Jlotu,  and  flagging  nviags 

cup  dead  nuns*  grai/es, ]     The  wm^  of  the  jades 

that  drag  night  appears  an  unnatural  image,  till  it  is  remem* 
bered  that  the  chariot  of  the  night  is  (uppofed,  by  Shakefjfteare^ 
10  be  drawn  by  dragons.    Johnson. 

Maft. 
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Maft.  A  thoufand  crowns,  or  elfe  lay  down  your 

head^ 
Mate.  And  fo  much  (hall  you  give,  or  off  goes 

yours. 
ff^bit.  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  two  thoufand 
crowns, 
And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen  ? 
—Cut  both  the  villains'  throats — for  die  you  (hall ; 
♦  Nor  can  thofe  lives  which  we  have  loft  in  fight 
Be  counter-pois*d  with  fuch  a  petty  fum. 

1  Gent.  PU  give  it.  Sir,  and  therefore  fpare  my  life. 

2  Gent.   And  fo  will  I,   and  write  home  for  it 

ftraight. 

ff^it.  I  loft  mine  eye  in  laying  the  prize  aboard, 
And  therefore,  to  revenge  it,  fhalt  thou  die ; 

[To  Suffolk. 
And  fo  fliauld  thefe,  if  I  might  have  rhy  will. 

Cap.  Be  not  fo  rafti ;  take  ranfom,  let  him  live. 

Suf.  5  Look  on  my  George ;  I  am  a  gendcman ; 
Rate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  ftialt  be  paid.— — 

H^bit.  And  fo  am  I  -,  my  name  is  Walter  Whitmorc, 
How  now  ?  why  ftart'ft  thou  ?  what,  doth  death  af- 
fright ? 

Suf.  Thy  name  affrights  me,  in  whofe  found  is 
death. 
A  cunning  man  did  calculate  my  birth. 
And  told  me,  that  by  Pf^ater  I  fhould  die ; 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody-minded. 
Thy  name  is  Gualtier^  being  rightly  founded, 

ff^bit.  Gua liter ^  or  Walter y  which  it  is  I  care  not; 
Ne'er  yet  did  bafe  diflionour  blur  our  name. 
But  with  ourfword  we  wip'd  away  the  blot. 
Therefore  when,  merchant-like,  I  fell  revenge, 

*  Nor  can  thofe  iives,^'^]     The  old  copy  reads  the  iivis  of 
tbofe.     Stbevens. 

*  Look  on  my  Geor^e,^^]     In  the  firll  edition  it  is  m^  ring. 

Warburtok. 

Broke 


KING    HENRY    VI.  335 

Broke  be  my  fword,  my  arms  torn  and  defac'd. 
And  I  proclaim'd  a  coward  through  the  world ! 

Suf.  Stay,  Wliitmore,  for  thy  prifoner  is  a  prince ; 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Pole. 

fVbit.  The  duke  of  SUffolk  muffled  up  in  rags  ? 

Suf.  Ay,  but  thefe  rags  arc  no  part  or  the  duke, 
^  Jove  fometimes  went  difguis'd,  and  why  not  I  ? 

Cap.  But  Jove  was  never  flain,  as  thou  fhalt  be. 

Suf.  Gbfairc  and  7  lowly  fwain,   king  Henry's 
blood. 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancafter, 
Muft  not  be  Ihed  by  fuch  a  jady  groom. 
Haft  thou  not  kifs'd  thy  hand,  and  held  my  ftirrop  ? 
Bare-headed,  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  miilc, 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  Ihook  my  head  ? 
How  often  haft  thou  waited  at  my  cup. 
Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the  board. 
When  I  have  feafted  with  queen  Margaret  ? 
Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  creft-faH'n ; 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  ^  abortive  pride. 
How  in  our  voiding  lobby  haft  thou  ftood. 
And  duly  waited  for  my  cbming  forth  ? 
This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf. 
And  therefore  Ihall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 

fFbit.    Speak,   captain,    fhall  I   ftab  the  forlorn 
fwain  ? 

Cap.  Firft  let  my  words  ftab  him,  as  he  hath  me. 

Suf.  Bafe  flave !  thy  words  are  blunt ;   and  fo  art 
thou. 


•  Jove  fometimes  luenf  difguisd^  hz,'\  This  verfe  is  omitted 
in  all  bat  the  firil  old  edition,  without  which  what  follows  is 
not  fenfe.     The  next  line  alfo, 

OS/cure  and  loivlyfivainy  king  Henry* s  bloody 
was  folfly  put  in  the  Captain's  n;outh.     Pope. 
'  Ifrwly  /'wain^-"^     The  quarto  reads /par;^yw/i//r. 

Steevens. 

•  ^  abort i<ve  pride, 1  Pride  that  has  had  birth  too  foon, 
pride  i/Tuing  before  its  time.     Johnson, 

Cap. 
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Cap.  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  our  long  boat's  fide 
Strike  off  his  head. 

Suf.  9  Thou  dar'ft  not  for  thy  own. 

Cap.  'Poole?  Sir  Poole?  lord? 
Ay,  kennel — puddle — fink,  whofe  filth  and  dirt 
Troubles  the  filver  fpring  where  England  drinks. 
Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  mouth. 
For  fwallowing  the  trcafurc  of  the  realm : 
Thy  lips,  that  kifs*d  the  queen,  fliall  fwecp  the  ground; 
And  thou,  that  fmirdft  at  good  duke  Hiunphry's 

death, 
Againft  the  fenfclefs  winds  (halt  grin  in  vain. 
Who  in  contempt  fhall  hifs  at  thee  again. 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  of  hell. 
For  daring  to  afFy  a  mighty  lora 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthlcfs  kino;. 
Having  neither  fubjeft,  wealth,  nor  diadem! 
By  devililh  policv  art  thou  grown  great. 
And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  over-gorg'd 
With  gobbets  of  thy  mother's  bleeding  heart 
By  thee,  Anjou  and  Maine  were  fold  to  France: 
The  falfe  revolting  Normans,  thorough  thee^ 
Difdain  to  call  us  lord ;  and  Picardy 
Hath  flain  their  governors,  furpriz'd  our  forts, 
And  fcnt  the  ragged  foldiers  wounded  home. 
The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevils  all, 
Whofe  dreadflil  (words  were  never  drawn  in  vain, 

•  Thcu  dar'ft  not^  &c.]  In  the  quarto  editioii  the  paibge 
Hands  tlius : 

"  Suf.  Thou  dar'ft  not  for  thy  own. 
"  Cap.  Yes,  Pole. 
"  Suf.  Pole? 

**  Cap.  hy^  Pole,  puddle,  kennel,  fink^  and  diit* 
**  ril  ilop  ti.at  vawniiig  mouth  of  thine.*'     Stietihs. 

•  Fcclef  Sir  Poole?  'lerd/-]  The  diflbnancc  of  this  broken 
line  makes  it  almoll  certain  that  we  ihould  read  with  a  kind  of 
ludicrous  climax, 

P^cIrF  Sir  Poole?  lord  Poole? 
He  then  pK-^ys  upon  the  name  PooU^  keimcl^  puddU.     Johmson. 

As 
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As  hating  thee,  are  rifing  up  in  arms. 
And  now  the  houfe  of  York— thruft  from  the  crown 
By  (hameful  murder  of  a  guiltlefs  king. 
And  lofty  proud  incroaching  tyranny- 
Burns  with  revengeful  fire ;  whofe  hopeful  colours 
Advance  a  half-fac'd  fun  ftriving  to  Ihine  j 
Under  the  which  is  writ,  Invitis  nubibus. 
The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms : 
And  to  conclude,  reproach  and  beggary 
Is  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  king. 
And  all  by  thee. — Away !  convey  him  hence.—— 
Suf.  O  that  I  were  a  God,  to  Ihoot  forth  diunder 
Upon  thefe  paltry,  fervilc,  abjeft  drudges ! 
Small  things  make  bafe  men  proud.   This  villain  here. 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,  threatens  more 

•  Than  Bargulus  the  ftrong  lUyrian  pirate. 
Drones  fuck  not  eagles'  blood,  but  rob  bee-hives. 
It  is  impoflible  that  I  fliould  die 

By  fuch  a  lowly  vaflal  as  thyfelf. 
Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorfe,  in  me: 
I  go  of  meflage  from  the  queen  to  France ; 
I  charge  thee  waft  me  fafely  crols  the  channel, 

*  Than  Bargulus  the  ftrong  Illyrian  pirate.^  Mr.  Theobald 
fays,  **  This  wight  I  have  not  been  able  to  trace,  or  difcover 
**  from  what  legend  our  author  derived  his  acqaaijitancd  with 
**  him."  And  yet  he  is  to  be  met  with  in  Tullfs  Offices  i  and 
the  legend  is  the  famous  Theopempus'j  Hiftory.  Bargmlus  lUyrius 
Ztfrtt  iie  fuo  eft  apud  ^heopompum^  magncu  opes  haZuit,  lib.  ii. 
cap.  II.     Warburton. 

Mr.  Farmer  obferves  that  Shakefpeare  might  have  njet  with 
this  pirate  in  two  tranilations.  Robert  Whytinton,  1533,  calls 
him  "  Bargulus,  a  pirate  upon  the  fee  of  lUiry,*'  and  Niclio- 
las  Grimald,  abouu  twenty-three  years  afterwards,  **  Bargu- 
"  lus,.  the  Illyrian  robber." 

•  Bafgolos  does  not  make  his  appearance  in  the  quarto  ;  but 
we  meet  with  another  hero  in  his  room.  The  Captain  fays, 
Suffolk 

*'  ThreaSiens  more  plaeues  than  mighty  ^^tf^^/»    ' 

•*  The  great  Macedonian  pilrate.V 
Ahresdms  is  as  much  a  ilranger  to  me,  as  Bargulus  was  to  Mr« 
Theobald.     St  sevens. 
Vol,  VI,  Y  Caf, 
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Cap.  Walter 

Whit.   Come,  Suffolk,  I  muft  waft  thee  to  thy 

death. 
Suf.  Gelidus  timer  occupat  artus :  'tis  thee  I  fear. 
fri/it.  Thou  (halt  have  caufe  to  fear  before  I  leave 
thee. 
What,  are  ye  daunted  now  ?  now  will  ye  fh)op  ? 
I  Gent.  My  gracious  lord,  intreat  him ;  fpcde  him 

fair. 
Suf.  Suffolk*s  imperii  tongue  is  ftem  and  rough, 
Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Far  be  it,  we  Ihould  honour  fuch  as  thcfe 
With  humble  fuit :  no,  rather  let  my  head 
Stoop  to  the  block,  than  thefe  knees  bow  to  any. 
Save  to  the  God  of  heaven,  and  to  my  king; 
And  Iboner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole. 
Than  ftand  uncover*d  to  the  vulgar  groom. 
True  nobility  is  exempt  from  fear : 
More  can  I  bear  than  you  dare  execute. 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  moie: 
Come,  foldicrs,  fhew  what  cruelty  ye  can.— 

Snf.  That  this  my  death  may  never  be  fbigot  !— 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  Bezonians. 
A  Roman  fworder  and  Banditto  flave 
Murdered  fweet  Tully ;  Brutus*  baftard  hand 
Stabb'd  Julius  Carfar ;  favage  iflandcrs 
3  Pomi:)ey  the  Great ;  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 

[Exit  fTa/ter  Whitmore  wUb  Suf^. 
Cap.  And  as  for  thefe,  whofe  ranfom  we  have 
fet. 
It  is  our  pleafure  one  of  them  depart ; 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

[Exit  Captain  and  tbi  r^ 

>  Pempey  the  Create  &c.]  The  poet  feems  to  kwt  CDafbundcd 
the  .  ojy  of  Pompey  witk  fooie  other..   JoHMfOii. 

AtuMT 
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Manet  the  firft  Gent.     Enter  P^ntmore  with  Si^olk's 

Whit.  ♦  There  let  his  head  and  lifyds  body  lie. 
Until  the  queen  his  nuftrcfs  bury  it.  {Eaat  JVlnt^ 

I  Gent.  O  barbarous  and  bloody  fpe^tade ! 
His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  king : 
If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends ; 
So  will  the  queen,  that  living  held  him  dear»      \Exit. 

SCENE      11. 

Another  part  of  Kent. 

Enter  George  Bevis  and  John  Holland. 

Bems.  Come,  and  get  thee  a  fword,  though  made 
of  a  lath ;  they  have  Men  up  thefe  two  days. 

Hoi.  They  have  the  more  need  to  deep  now  then. 

Bevis.  I  tell  thee.  Jack  Cade  the  clpthier  means  to 
drcis  the  commonwealth,  and  turn  it,  and  fet  a  new 
nap  mxm  it. 

Hm.  So  he  had  need,  for  'tis  thread-bare.  Well,  I 
fity,  it  was  never  merry  world  in  England,  fince  gen- 
tlemen came  up. 

Bevis.  O  muerable  age !  virtue  is  not  regarded  in 
handy-crafts-men. 

HoL   The  nobility  think  fcom  to  go  in  leather 
aprons. 

Bivis.  Nay  more,  the  king's  council  are  no  good 
workmen. 

Hoi.  True ;  and  yet  it  is  faid.  Labour  in  thy  voca* 
tion:  which  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  let  the  magiftrates 

^^  Tiers  let  bu  bead^  &c.]    Inftead  of  this  fpeech  the  quart* 
(itct  Qs  the  following : 

**  Cap.  Off  with  his  head,  and  fend  it  to  thequeen^ 
"  And  ranfomlefs  this  prifoner  fliall  go  free, 
«*  To  fee  it  iafc  delivered  unto  her,*'    STBgvaiis. 

Y2  bf 
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be  labouring  men  •,  and  therefore  -Ihould  wc  be  ma. 
giftrates. 

Bcvis.  Thou  haft  hit  it :  for  there's  no  better  fign 
of  a  brave  mind  than  a  hard  hand. 

HoL  I  kc  them,  I  fee  them.  There's  Bed's  fon, 
the  tanner  of  Wingham. 

Bevis.  He  (hall  have  the  Ikins  of  our  enemies  fo 
make  dog's  leather  of. 

HcL  And  Dick  the  butcher 

Bevis.  Then  is  fin  ftruck  down  like  an  ox,  and  ini- 
quity's throat  cut  like  a  calf. 

Hcl.  And  Smith  the  weaver 

Btvis,  Argo,  their  thread  of  life  is  fpun. 

HoL  Come,  come,  let's  fall  in  with  them. 

Brum.     Enter  Cade.,    Dick  the  butcher^  Smitb  ibe 
weaver^  and  afawyer^  with  infinite  numbers. 

Cade.  We  John  Cade,  fo  term'd  of  our  fuppofcd 

father 

Dick,  Or  rather  of  ftealing  5  a  cade  of  herring 
Cade.  For  ^  our  enemies  fhall  fall  before  X3i&^  inipirtd 

witli  the  fpirit  of  putting  down  kings  and  princes. 

— Commiind  filence. 
Dick.  Silence ! 

Cade.  My  father  was  a  Mortimer 

Dick.  He  was  an  honeft  man,  and  a  good  brick- 

li;ycr. 

5  a  cade  cf  herrings,']     That  is,  A  barrel  of  Iierrings. 

I  fuppofe  ihe  word  kfgy  which  is  now  ufed,  is  ro/f  corraptcd. 

JOKNSOIf. 

Na(h  fpea ks  of  having  weighed  one  of  Gabriel  Hanrc^** 
Ix'oks  :ig;iinil  a  cads  cf  barrings y  and  fays,  "  That  the  reod 
*'  Jacke  Cade  was  the  firll  that  devifcd  to  put  redde hemnp 
'*  in  ciidt'Sy  niid  I'ri.ni  him  they  hare  tlieir  name."  Prmfi^A* 
Jicd Herri Ngy  KQp.  t>TEKVENS.■ 
^   our  eiuty.ies  fijall  fall  he  fore  us, — ]     He  alludes  to  his 

ni^tiiL-  Cat'tj  ficni  ccdo^  Lat.  to  fail.   He  has  too  much  leanuBg 
Ux  hii  characU-r.     Johnson. 
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Cade,  My  mother  was  a  Plantagenct 

Dick.  I  knew  her  well,  fhe  was  a  midwife. 

Cade.  My  wife  defcended  of  the  Lacies— 

Dick.  She  was  indeed  a  pedlar's  daughter,  and  fold 
many  laces. 

If^eav.  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with 
her  ^  furred  pack,  Ihe  walhes  bucks  here  at  home. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  houfe, 

Dick.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  field  is  honourable  j  and 
there  was  he  born,  under  a  hedge ;  for  his  father  had 
never  a  houfe  but  the  cage. 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

Weav.  A'  muft  needs,  for  beggary  is  valiant. 

Cade.  I  am  able  to  cnJ.ure  much. 

Dick.  No  queilion  of  that ;  for  I  have  fcen  him 
wliipp'd  three  market  days  together. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  fword  nor  fire. 

Weav.  He  need  not  fear  the  fword,  for  his  coat  is 
of  proof. 

Dick.  But,  methinks  he  Ihould  ftand  in  fear  of  fire, 
being  fo  often  burnt  i*the  hand  for  dealing  of  flieep. 

Cade.  Be  brave,  then,  for  your  captain  is  brave,  and 
vows  reformation.  There  Ihall  be  in  England  fevcn 
half-penny  loaves  fold  for  a  penny :  the  three-hoop'd 
pot  ftiall  have  ten  hoops  •,  and  I  will  make  it  felony 
tQ  drink  fmall  beer.  All  the  realm  fhall  be  in  com- 
mon, and  in  Cheapfide  (hall  my  palfry  go  to  grafs. 
And  when  I  am  king,  as  king  I  will  be  — 

All.  God  fave  your  majcfty  ! 

C(^-  I  thank  you,  good  people.  —  *  There  (hall 

7  furred pach^ — ]     A  wa!Ict  or  knapfack  of  flciu  witk 

the  hair  outward.     Johnson. 

*  Tberijhall  be  no  money ;— ]  To  mend  the  world  by  bani/h- 
ing  money  is  an  old  contrivance  of  thofc  who  did  net  confider 
that  the  quarrels  and  mifchiefs  which  ariie  from  money,  as  the 
fign  or  ticket  of  riches,  mujl,  if  money  were  to  ccaf?,  arid' im- 
mediately from  riches  themfclvcs,  and  could  never  be  rK  ;in  end 
till  every  man  was  contented  with  his  own  fiiare  of  the  goods  uf 
Ji/c.    Johnson. 

Yj  he 
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be  no  money  y  all  (hall  eat  and  drink  upon  my  fcoiti 
and  I  will  apparel  them  all  in  one  livery,  that  they 
may  agree  like  brothers,  and  worfhip  mc  their  lonl 

nick.   The  firft  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the 
lawyers. 

Cade,  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  la- 
mentable thing,  that  the  (kin  of  an  innocent  Iamb 
ihould  be  made  parchment  ?  that  parchment,  being 
fcribbled  o*er,  fliould  undo  a  man  ?  Some  fay,  the  bee 
flings  ;  but  I  fay,  'tis  the  bee's  wax  ;  for  I  did  but 
feal  once  to  a  thing,  and  I  was  never  my  own  man 
fince.     How  now  ?  who  is  there  ? 

Enter  a  Clerk. 

fVeav.  The  clerk  of  Chatham ;  he  can  write  and 
read,  and  caft  accompt. 

CaJe.  O  monftrouS'! 

ff^eav.  We  took  him  fetting  of  boys  copies. 

Cade.  Here's  a  villain ! 

ff^eav.  Hc'as  a  book  in  his  pocket  with  red  kttcn 
in't. 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he's  a  conjurer. 

Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligations,   and  write 
court-hand. 

Cade.  I  am  forry  for't :  the  man  is  a  proper  man, 
on  mine  honour-,  unlefs  I  find  him  guilty,  he  (hall  not 
die.  Come  hither,  firrah,  I  muft  examine  thce.  What 
is  thy  name  ? 

Cierk.  Emanuel. 

Dick.  9  They  ufe  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters, 
*Twill  go  hard  with  you. 

Cade.  l^%  me  alone.-s-Poft  thou  ufe  to  write  thy 

name? 

•  Thy  u/e  fa  ivrite  it  on  the  t$p  of  letters.'}     u  c.    Of  Icften 
IDiifive,  and  fuch  like  public  aQs,     See  MatiiloH^t  D/filoauUM. 

Warburtoh. 

In  the  old  anonymous  play,  called  The  famous  Viamet  of 
pfHfy  V.  containing  the  bot^ouraik  fiattell  of  Jgin-conrt^   I  fin4 
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name  ?  or  haft  thou  a  mark  to  thyfelf,  like  an  honeft 
plain-dealing  man  ? 

^43erk.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  fo  well  brought 
up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

jHh  He  hath  confefs*d :  away  with  him ;  he's  a  vil- 
lain, and  a  traitor. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  I  fay ;  hang  him  with  his 
pen  and  inkhorn  about  his  neck. 

[^Exit  one  with  the  Clerk. 

Enter  MicbaeU 

AScb.  Where  is  our  general  ? 

Cade^  Here  I  am,  thou  particular  fellow. 

Mcb.  Fly,  fly,  fly !  Sir  Humphry  Stafford  and  his 
brother  are  hard  by  with  the  king's  forces. 

Cade.  Stand,  villain,  ftand,  or  Y\\  fell  thee  down ! 
He  ihall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  as  him- 
felf.     He  is  but  a  knight,  is  a'  ? 

MUb.  No. 

Cade.  To  equal  him,  I  will  make  myfelf  a  knight 
prcfently  [kneels'].  Rife  up.  Sir  John  Mortimer. 
Now  have  at  him.  Is  there  any  more  of  them  that 
be  knights  ? 

Mkb.  Ay,  his  brother. 

Cade.  Then  kneel  down,  Dick  Butcher  [be  kneels]. 
Rife  up.  Sir  Dick  Butcher.     Now  found  up  the  drum. 

Enter  Sir  Humphry  Stafford  and  bis  Brotber,  witb  drum 
and  foldiers. 

Staf.  Rebellious  hinds,  the  filth  and  fkum  of  Kent, 
Mark'd  for  the  gallows,  lay  your  weapons  down, 

Jm  iame  eyprdlion.     The  archbiOiop  of  Bums  (/.  e,  Bruges] 
:s  the  fpeaker,  and  addreifes  himfelfto  king  Henry : 
**  I  befccch  your  grace  to  deliver  me  your  fcfc 
**'«  Conda6^,  under  yo«r  bfoad  feai  Emanuil." 
The  king  in  anfwer  fays, 

««  >    ■  deliver  him  fafe  conduct 

<*  Under  our  broad  feal  ^Mtfjiir^/."    8Tt£VtKS. 

y  4  Home 
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Home  to  your  cottages,  forfake  this  groom ! — 
The  king  is  merciful,  if  you  revolt. — 

T'.  Sfaf.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  incline  to  bldbd 
If  you  go  forward.     Therefore  yield  or  die. 

Cade.  As  for  thefe  filken-coatcd  flaves,  '  I  pais  not  i 
It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  fpeak. 
O'er  whom,  in  time  to  come,  I  hope  to  reign; 
For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Siaf.  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  plaifterer. 
And  thou  thyfelf  a  Ihearman,  art  thou  not  ? 

Cade.  And  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

T.  Staf.  And  what  of  that  ? 

Cade,  Marry  this :  -^  Edmund  Mortimer  carl  of 
March  - 
Married  the  duke  of  Clarence*  daughter,  did  he  not? 

Staf.  Ay,  Sir. 

Cade.  By  her  he  had  two  children  at  one  birth. 

r.  Staf.  That's  falfe. 

Cade.  Ay,  there's  the  queftion ;  but,  I  fay,  'tis  tnic. 
The  elder  of  them  being  put  to  nurfe. 
Was  by  a  beggai--woman  ftol'n  away  ; 
And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage. 
Became  a  bricklayer,  when  he  came  to  age : 
His  fon  am  I ;  deny  it  if  you  can, 

Dick.  Nay,  'tis  too  true  ;  therefore  he  fhall  be  king. 

fVeav.  Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's  houte, 
and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  teftify  it-,  there- 
fore  deny  it  not. 

Staf.  And  will  you  credit  this  bafc  drudge's  words. 
That  fpeaks  he  knows  not  what  ? 

Jll.  Ay,  marry,  will  we ;  therefore  get  you  gone. 

T.  Staf  Jack  Cade,  the  duke  of  York  iiath  uught 
you  this. 

Cade.  He  lies;  for  I  invented  it  myfelf.  Goto, 
firrah,  tell  the  king  from  me,  that  for  his  father's 
fake,  Henry  the  Fifth,  in  whofc  time  boys  went  to 

■  — //i?/^fftf/;]    I  pay  them  no  regard.    Jorkson. 

fpanr 
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Ipan-counter  for  French  crowns,  I  am  content  he  fhall 
reign  j  but  PU  be  proteftor  over  him. 

Dick.  And,  furthermore,  we'll  have  the  lord  Say's 
head  for  felling  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

Cade.  And  good  reafonj  for  thereby  is  England 
maim'd,  and  fain  to  go  with  a  ftafT,  but  that  my  puif- 
fance  holds  it  up.  Fellow  kings,  I  tell  you,  that  that 
lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  commonwealth,  and  made  it 
an  eunuch :  and  more  than  that,  he  can  ^ak  French, 
and  therefore  he  is  a  traitor. 

Staf,  O  grofs  and  miferable  ignorance ! 

Cade.  Nay,  anfwer  if  you  can.    The  Frenchmen  arc 
our  enemies :  go  to,  then,  I  afk  but  this  j  can  he  that 
Jpeaks  with  the  tongue  of  the  enemy,  be  a  good  coun^ 
fcUor,  or  no  ? 
■  All.  No,  no;  and  therefore  we'll  have  his  head. 

T.  Staf.  Well,  feeing  gentle  words  will  not  prevail, 
Aflail  them  with  the  army  of  the  king. 

Staf.  Herald,  away ;  and  throughout  every  town 
Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade  j 
That  thofe,  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends. 
May  even  in  their  wives'  and  childrens'  fight 
Be  hang'd  up  for  example  at  their  doprs : — 
And  you,  that  be  the  king's  friends,  follow  me. 

[^Exeunt  the  two  St  affords^  with  their  train. 

Cade.  And  you,  that  love  the  commons,  follow 
me.— 
Now  (hew  yourfelvcs  men,  'tis  for  liberty. 
We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman: 
Spare  none  but  fuch  as  go  in  clouted  flioon. 
For  they  are  thrifty  honeft  men,  and  fuch 
As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not)  take  our  parts; 

Dick.  They  are  all  in  order,  and  march  towards  us. 

Cade.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we  arc  mgft 
()U(  of  prder.     Come,  march  forward, 

[  Exeunt  Cade  and  bis  party. 

S  C  E:  N  R 
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SCENE      III. 

Another  part  of  the  field.    The  parties  fight j  and  both 
the  Staffords  ateJUan. 

Rt-enter  Cade  and  the  refi. 

Cade.  Where's  Dick,  the  butcher  of  Afliford? 

Dick.  Here,  Sir. 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  (heep  and  oxen, 
and  thou  behaved'ft  thyfelf  as  if  thou  hadft  been  in 
thine  own  flaughter-houfe  :  therefore  thus  I  will  re- 
ward thee.  The  ^  Lent  fhall  be  as  long  again  as  it  is» 
and  thou  (halt  have  a  licence  to  kill  for  a  hundred 
lacking  one. 

Dick.  I  defire  no  more. 

Cade.  And,  to  fpeak  truth,  thou  defcrv^  no  Ic6. 
^  This  monument  of  the  viftory  will  I  bear,  and  the 
bodies  fhall  be  dragged  at  my  horfe's  heels,  till  I  do 
come  to  London,  where  we  will  have  the  mayor's  fword 
borne  before  us. 

Dick.  4  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break 
open  the  gaols,  and  let  out  the  prifoners. 

Cade.  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.  Come,  let's 
march  towards  London.  [Exeunt. 

• Lentfiall  be  as  long  as  it  //,— ]     Methinks  it  might 

be  read  more  humorouflyy  Lent  JhaU  be  a:  long  again  as  it  is. 

JOBNIOK. 

The  old  quarto  reads  as  long  again  as  it  is.     Stbbviiii. 

'  This  monument  of  the  nfiSory  will  I  bear^^^  Here  Cade 
muft  be  fuppofed  to  take  off*  Stafford's  armour.     SoHoliaflieds 

'<  Jack  Cade,  upon  vidory  a^ainft  the  Statfbrds,  apparelled 
'*  himfelf  in  Sir  Humphry's  brigandine,  fet  full  of  gilt  nails, 
*'  and  fo  in  fome  glory  returned  again  toward  London.*' 

STBBVBirS. 

^  If  ive  mean  to  tbriije  and  do  good^  &c.]  I  think  it  Ihoiild 
be  read  thus,  If^e  mtan  to  fhri^f  dfgoodi  break  ofem  the  gaols, 
|ec.    Johnson. 

SCENE 
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SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  Black-Heath. 

Enter  king  Henry  with  a  fupplication^  and  queen  Mar^ 
garet  with  Suffolk's  b$ad^  the  duke  $f  Bucki^gham^ 
and  the  lord  Say. 

Si:  ^^'  ^^  ^^^^  I  hczrd  that  grief  foftens  the 
mind. 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate ; 
Think  therefore  on  revenge^  and  ceafe  to  weep. 
But  who  can  ceafe  to  weep,  and  look  on  this  ? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breaft : 
But  Where's  the  body  that  I  fhould  embrace  f 

Buck.  What  anfwer  makes  your  grace  to  the  rcbeh* 
fupplication  ? 

K.  Henry.  Til  fend  fome  holy  biifhop  to  intreat; 
For  God  forbid  fo  many  fimple  fouk 
Should  perifh  by  the  fword !    And  I  myfelf, 
Kather  than  bloody  war  fhould  cut  them  jfhort, 
Will  parly  with  Jack  Cade  their  general— 
But  ftay,  ni  read  it  over  once  a^n. 
^  Mar.  Ah,  barbarous  villams !  hath  this  Ipvely 
face 
5  Rul'd  like  a  wandering  planet  over  me^ 
And  could  it  not  inforce  them  to  relent. 
That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  fame  ? 
IL  Henry.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  fwom  to  havn 

thy  head. 
Sof.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  your  highnefs  (hall  have  his, 
K.  Henry.  How  now,  madam  ? 
Lamenting  ftill,  and  mourning  Suffolk's  death  f 
I  fear  me,  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead. 
Thou  wouldcft  not  have  mourn'd  fo  much  for  me. 

■  Rul*d  like  a  <wandering  planet'^']  Predominated  irrefiftibly 
over  my  paffions,  as  the  planete  over  the  livei  of  thofe  that  are 
hpro  Dooej:  Uieijr  influcn^^    Jp h  m son , 

2^  Mar, 


343     THE    SECOND    PART    OF 

^  Mar.  No,  my  love,  I  fhould  not  mourn,  but 
die  for  thee. 

Enter  a  Mejfet^er. 

K.  Henry.  How  now  ?  what  news  ?  why  com'ft  thou 
in  fuch  hafte  ? 

Mef.  The  rebels  are  in  Southwark ;  fly,  my  lord. 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himfelf  lord  Mortimer, 
Defcended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence*  houfe ; 
And  calls  your  grace  ufurper  openly. 
And  vows  tojcrown  himfelf  in  Weftminfter. 
His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 
Of  hinds  and  peafants,  rude  and  mercilefs : 
Sir  Humphry  Stafford  and  his  brother's  death 
Hath  given  them  heart  and  courage  to  proceed : 
All  fcholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentlemen. 
They  call,  falfe  caterpillars,  and  intend  their  death. 

K.  Henry.  O  gracelefs  men!  they  know  not  what 
they  do. 

Buck.  My  gracious  lord,  ^  retire  to  Kenelworth, 
Until  a  power  be  rais'd  to  put  them  down. 

^  Mar.  Ah!  were  die  duke  of  Suffolk  now  alive, 
Thefe  Kentifli  rebels  fliould  be  foon  appeas'd. 

K.  Henry.  Lord  Say,  the  traitors  hate  thee, 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Kenelworth. 

Say.  So  might  your  grace's  pcrfon  be  in  danger, 
The  fight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes  -, 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  ftay. 
And  live  alone  as  fecret  as  I  may. 

Enter  another  Mejfenger. 

2  Mef.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  London-bridge, 
The  citizens  fly  him,  and  torfake  their  houfes  : 
The  rafcal  people,  thirfting  after  prey, 

retire  fo  Ktllingivortht']     Thos  all  the  modrrn  edi- 


tors, but  we  fhould  read  '  io  Kenei-wortb  \   or  perhaps  KrlHii^ 
^voerth  might  be  the  old  pronunciation.    Steev&k s. 

Join 
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Join  with  the  traitor;  and  they  jointly  fwear 
To  Ipoil  the  city  and  your  royal  court. 

Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord;  away,  take  hdlfe. 

K.  Henry.  Come,  Margaret.     God,  our  hope,  will 
fuccour  us. 

^  Mar.  [afiJe.]  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  is 
deceased. 

K.  Henry.  Farewell,  my  lord ;  truft  not  to  Kcntifli 
rebels. 

Buck.  Truft  no  body,  for  fear  you  be  betray'd. 

Say.  The  truft  I  have  is  in  mine  innocence. 
And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  refolute.  [Exeunf. 

S    C    E    N    E        V. 
LONDON. 

Enter  lard  Scales  and  others  on  the  walls  of  the  Tower. 
Then  enter  two  or  three  Citizens  below. 

Scales.  How  now?  is  Jack  Cade  flain  > 
I  Cit.  No,  my  lord,  nor  like  to  be  flain ;  for  they 
have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  thofe  that  withftand 
than :  the  lord  mayor  craves  aid  of  yOur  honour  from 
the  Tower,  to  defend  the  city  from  the  rebels. 
.   Scales.  Such  aid  as  I  can  fpare,  you  ftiall  command ; 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  myfclf : 
The  rebels  have  affay*d  to  win  the  l*owcr. 
But  get  you  into  Smithfield,  gather  head. 
And  thither  will  I  fend  you  Matthew  Gough. 
Fight  for  your  king,  your  country,  and  your  lives ; 
And  fo  farewell,  for  I  muft  hence  again.        [^Exeunt. 

SCENE        VL 

Cannon-Stnet. 

Enter  Jack  Cad^  and  the  reft.    Hejlrikes  his  Jlaff  on 
London-Stone. 

- .  Cude.  Now  vi  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.     And 
.  hcic,  fitting  upon  London-Stone,  I  charge  and  com- 
mand. 
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mand,  that,  of  the  city's  coft,  the  pifling  conduit  run 
nothing  but  claret  wine  the  firft  year  of  our  reiCT. 
And  now  hence-forward  it  (hall  be  treafon  for  any  that 
calls  me  other  than  lord  Mortimer. 

EnSer  a  Soldier  running. 

S^.  Jack  Cade!  Jack  Cade! 

Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.  [X^  ^^  ^^* 

JFeav.  If  this  fellow  be  wife,  hc*ll  never  call  you 
Jack  Cade  more ;  I  think  he  hath  a  very  fair  warning. 

Diek.  My  lord,  there's  an  army  gathered  ti^etfacr 
in  Smithfield. 

Cade.  Come  then^  let's  go  fight  with  them.  But 
firftgo  and  fet  London-bridge  on  fire;  and  if  you  can, 
bum  down  the  Tower  too.    Come,  let's  away. 

lExnM  mges. 

SCENE        VIL 

Smithfield. 

Alarm,    Matthew  Gaugh  isjlainj  and  all  ther^.    fkn 
enter  Jack  Cadi  with  bis  companf. 

Cade.  So,  Sirs— Now  go  fome  and  pull  down  the 
Savoy  \  otters  to  the  inns  of  court  \  down  with  them 
alL 

jyick.  I  have  a  fuit  unto  your  lordihip. 

Cade.  Be  it  a  lordfhip,  thou  (halt  have  it  for  that 
word. 

Hick.  Only  that  the  laws  of  England  may  come  out» 
of  your  mouth. 

John.  Mafs,  'twill  be  fore  law  then ;  for  he  wis 
thruft  in  the  mouth  with  a  fpear,  and  'ds  not  whole 
yet. 

Smith.  Nay,  John,  it  will  be  (linking  lavTj  fbrliis 
breath  (links  with  earing  toafted  cheefe. 

Cadt.  I  have  thoi^it  upon  it,  it  (hall  be  fo.  KtnBf^ 

bitfn 
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bum  an  the  records  of  the  realm ;  my  mouth  fliall  ba 
the  parliament  of  England. 

John.  Then  we  arc  like  to  have  biting  ftatutes,  un- 
left  his  teeth  be  puird  out. 

Cade.  And  henceforward  all  things  (hall  be  in  coa> 
men. 

Enter  a  Meffinger. 

Mef.  My  lord,  a  prize,  a  prize !  Here's  the  loixl 
Say  which  fold  the  town  in  France ;  he  that  made  us 
pay  one-and-twcnty  fifteens  and  one  (hilling  to  the 
pound,  the  laft  fubfidy. 

Enter  George  Bevis  mti  the  lord  Sajf. 

Cade.  Welly  he  (hall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten  times.-^ 
Ah,  7  thou  Say,  thou  ferge,  nay,  thou  buckram  lord! 
now  art  thou  within  point-blank  of  our  jurifdiftion 
regal.  What  canft  thou  anfwcr  to  my  majefly  for 
giving  up  of  Normandy  unto  monfieur  Bafimecu,  the 
dauphin  of  France  ?  Be  it  known  unte  thee  by  thefe 
pretents,  even  the  prefence  of  lord  Mortimer,  that  I 
am  the  beefom  that  muil  fweep  the  court  clean  of  fuch 
filth  as  thou  art.  Thou  haft  moft  traiteroufly  cor- 
rupted the  youth  of  the  realm  in  ereding  a  grammar- 
ichool :  and  whereas  before,  our  fore-fathers  had  no 
other  books  but  the  fcore  and  the  tally,  thou  haft 
caufied  ^  printing  to  be  us'd ;  and  contrary  to  the 
kkig,  his  crown  and  dignity,  thou  haft  built  a  paper- 
milL  It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face,  that  thou  haft. 
men  about  thee  that  ufually  talk  of  a  noun  and  a  veri^^ 
fxnd  fuch  abominable  words,  as  no  chriftian  ear  can 
endure  to  hear.     Thou  haft  appointed  juftices  of  the 


'  — —  /Af«  Si^,  tb^u/trgej'-^l  Say  was  the  old  word  for 
JSlki  on  this  depends  the  (erics  of  degradation,  from  fay  \o  ferge ^ 
henoi  ferge  to  buckram.     Johnson.' 

*   ■    .        triwiing  u  ii  ns^d\ \    Shakcfpcare  is  a  little  too 

tarlf  with  tnis  accufation.     Johnson. 

2  peace 
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peace  to  call  poor  men  before  them  about  matters 
they  were  not  able  to  anfwcr.  Moreover,  thou  haft 
put  them  in  prifon,  and  ^  becaufe  they  could  not  read 
thou  haft  hang'd  them  ;  when,  indeed,  only  for  that 
caufe  they  have  been  moft  worthy  to  live.  Thou  doft 
ride  on  a  foot-cloth,  doft  thou  not  ? 
Say.  What  of  that? 

Cade.  Marry,  thou  ought'ft  not  »  to  let  thy  horic 
wear  a  cloak,  when  honefter  men  than  thou  go  in  their 
hofe  and  doublets. 

Diek.  And  work  in  their  fhirt  too ;  as  myfclf,  for 
example,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.  You  men  of  Kent 

Dick.  What  fay  you  of  Kent  ? 
Say.  Nothing  but  this :  'tis  *  bona  terra^  mala  gem. 
Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him  !   he  (peaks 
Latin. 

Say.  Hear  me  but  fpeak,  and  bear  mc  where  you 
will. 
Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Casfar  writ,  . 
Is  term'd  the  civil'ft  place  of  all  this  ille : 
Sweet  is  the  country,  becaufe  full  of  riches ; 
The  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy; 
Which  malces  me  hope  you  ai^e  not  void  or  pity. 
I  fold  not  Maine,  I  loft  not  Normandy, 
Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lofe  my  life. 

■  hccaiijc  they  could  not  read  thcit  baft  hanged  tk^ ;— ] 


That  is.  They  were  hanged  becauib  they  could  not  claim  tte 
benefit  of  clcrp;y.     Johnson. 

*  fo  Ut  thy  borfe  ivrnra  cloak, '\    This  is  a  rcproid 

truly  charad.criUiciil.  Nothing  gives  fo  much  ofFence  to  the 
l<>wer  rauk:>  of  mankind  as  the  fight  of  fuperiluities  merely 
ciU*n:atiou£.     Johnson. 

*  oQnn  terra y  tnala  iciis.']     After  thii  line  the  quarte 

proceed  i  thus : 

*'   Ci'de,  Bnmtm  tcrruir.^  what's  that  I 
"  Dick,  Irfc  fpcaks  French. 
"  IVUl  No,  'lis  Dutch. 

"  iW.A*.  No,  ^tisOuialian:  I  know  it  well  enough." 

Stietiki. 

Juilicc 
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aftice  with  favour  have  t  always  done ; 

rayers  and  tears  have  mov*d  me,  gifts  could  never* 

When  have  I  aught  exafted  at  your  hands  ? 

lent  to  maintain,  the  king,  the  realm,  and  you, 

.arge  gifts  have  I  beftowM  on  learned  clerks, 

^aufe  my  book  preferred  me  to  the  king. 

ind,  feeing  ignorance  is  the  curie  of  God, 

knowledge  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  heaven, 

Jnlefs  you  be  poflefs'd  with  devilifh  fpirits, 

''c  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  me. 

'his  tongue  hath  parly'd  unto  foreign  kings 

or  your  behoof 

Cade.  Tut,  when  ftruck'ft  thou  one  blow  in  the 

field? 
Sof.  Great  men  have  reaching  hands  i  oft  have  I 
ftruck 
i'hofc  that  I  never  faw,  and  ftruck  them  dead. 
George.  O  monftrous  coward !  what,  to  come  be- 
hind folks  ? 
Sajf.  Thefe  cheeks  are  pale  with  watching  for  your 
good. 

'    Jf^i^in  ba*ve  I  aught  exaSied  at  your  hands  ? 
Kent  to  maintain^  the  king^  the  realm  ^  and  you  ^ 
Large  gifts  ha*ve  I  hefto-voi^d  on  learned  clerks  ^ 
Becau/e  my  hook  preferred  me  to  the  king,"]     This  pafTage  I 
now  not  well  how  to  explain.     It  is  pointed  fo  as  to  make  Say 
eclare  that  he  preferred  clerks  to  maintain  Kent  and  the  king, 
rhif  is  not  very  clear ;  and  befides  he  gives  in  the  following; 
be  another  reafon  of  his  bounty,  that  learning  raifed  him,  and 
berefbre  he  fupported  learning.     I  am  inclined  to  think  Ken^ 
lipped  into  this  pafTagc  by  chance,  and  would  read, 
When  have  I  aught  exaSled  at  your  hand^ 
But  to  maintain  the  king^  the  realm^  and  you?     Johnson* 
I  heartily  concur  with  Dr.  Johnfon  in  believing  the  word 
^Lm  to  have  been  fhufHed  into  the  text  by  accidebt.   Lord  Say, 
t»  the  pafTage  ftands  at  prefent,  not  only  declares  he  had  pre- 
ferred men  of  learning  to  maintain  Kent^  the  king^  therealm^  bat 
tddstautologicallyj0«;  for  it  fhould  be  remembered  that  the/ 
ue  Kentifh  men  to  whom  he  is  now  fpeaking.     I  would  read, 
fc**  to  maintain,  lie*  i,  c.  ftrenucujly  re/ol'ved  to  the  utmoft^  to 
fcc,    Steevens. 

Vol.  VI.  Z  Cade. 


554    THE    SECOND    PART    OF 

Cade.  Give  him  a  box  o*the  ear,  and  that  will  make 
'cm  red  again. 

Say.  Long  fitting  to  determine  poor  mens*  caulcs 
Hath  made  me  full  of  ficknefs  and  difcafcs. 

Cade.  Ye  fliall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then,  and  the 
help  of  a  hatchet. 

Dick.  Why  doit  thou  quiver,  man  ? 

Say.  The  palfy,  and  not  fear,  pjovokcs  mc  ? 

Cade.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us,  a$  who  fhould  fay,  FB 
be  even  with  you.  I'll, fee  if  his  head  will  ftand 
Itcadier  on  a  pole  or  no.  Take  him  away,  and  behead 
him. 

Say.  Tell  me  wherein  have  I  oSended  moft  ? 
Have  I  aftccled  wealth  or  honour,  fpeak  ? 
Are  my  chefts  fill'd  up  with  extorted  gold  ? 
Is  my  apparel  fumptuous  to  behold  ? 
Whom  have  I  injur'd,  that  ye  feek  my  death  ? 
Thefe  hands  are  free  from  guiltlefs  blood-fhedding^ 
This  breaft  from  harbouring  foul  deceitful  thoughts. 
O,  let  me  live! ^—- 

Cade.  I  feel  remorfe  in  myfelf  with  his  words ;  but 
ril  bridle  it ;  he  fhall  die,  an  it  be  but  for  pleading  fo 
well  for  his  lite.  Away  v/ith  him,  he  has  a  familiar 
under  his  tongue,  he  fpcaks  not  o'God's  name.  Go, 
take  him  away,  I  lay,  and  ftrike  off  his  head  pre- 
fently ;  and  then  break  into  his  fon-in-law*s  houfe.  Sir 
James  Cromer,  and  ftrilie  off  his  head,  and  bring  them 
both  upon  two  poles  hither. 

M.  It  fhall  be  done. 

Say.  Ah,  countrymen!    if  when  y6u  make  your 
prayers, 
God  Ihould  be  fo  obdurate  as  yourfelves. 
How  will  it  fare  with  your  departed  fouh  ? 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  fave  my  life. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  command  ye. 
Tlie  proudeft  peer  of  the  realm  fliall  not  wear  a  head 
on  his  (boulders,  nnlefs  he  pay  me  tribute ;  there  (hall 
not  a  maid  be  married,  but  Ihc  (hall  pay  mc  her 

maidcQr 
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maiden-head  ere  they  have  it :  men  (hall  hold  of  me 
in  capite ;  and  we  charge  and  command,  that  their 
wives  be  as  free  as  heart  can  wifb,  or  tongue  can  tell. 

Dick.  My  lord,  when  (hall  we  go  to  Cheapfide,  and 
take  up  commodities  upon  our  bills  ? 

Cade.  Marry  prefently, 

JU.  O  brave ! 

Enter  one  with  the  beads. 

Cade.  But  is  not  this  braver  ?  —  Let  them  kifs  one 
another ;  for  they  lov*d  well,  when  they  were  alive. 
Now  part  them  again,  left  they  confult  about  the  giv- 
ing up  of  fome  more  towns  in  France.  Soldiers,  de- 
fer thfc  fpoil  of  the  city  until  night :  for  with  the(c 
borne  before  us,  inftead  of  maces,  we  will  ride  through 
the  ftreets,  and  at  every  corner  have  them  kifs. 
Away!  \^Exeimt. 

SCENE       VIII. 

S  our  H  WA  R  K. 

Akrm^  and  retreat.     Enter  again  Cade^  and  aU  Ins 
rabblement. 

Cade.  Up  Fi(h-ftreet !  down  St.  Magnus*  corner  f 
kill  and  knock  down !  throw  them  into  Thames  I 

[A  parley  founded. 
What  noi(c  is  this  I  hear  ? 
Dare  any  be  fo  bold  to  found  retreat  or  parley. 
When  I  command  them  kill  ? 

Enter  Buckingham  and  old  Clifford^  attended. 

Buck.  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  will  difturb 
thee. 
Know,  Cade,  we  come  amba(radors  from  the  king 
Unto  the  commons,  whom  thou  haft  mif-led ; 

Z  2  An* 
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And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all. 
That  will  forfake  thee,  and  go  home  m  peace. 

Clif.  What  fay  ye,  countrymen  ?  will  ye  relent^ 
And  yield  to  mercy,  whilft  'tis  offer'd  you. 
Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  your  deaths  ? 
Who  loves  the  king,  and  will  embrace  his  pardon,. 
Fling  up  his  cap,  and  fay,  Godfave  bis  majefy! 
Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father, 
Henry  the  Fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake. 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pafs  by. 

jill.  God  fave  the  king !  God  fave  the  king ! 

Cade.  What  Buckingham  and  Clifford,  are  ye  fo 
brave  ?  and  you^  bafe  peafants,  do  ye  believe  *cm  ? 
will  you  needs  be  hang*d  with  your  pardons  about 
your  necks?  Hath  my  fword  therefore  broke  through 
London*  gates,  that  you  fhould  leave  me  at  the 
White-Hart  in  Southwark?  I  thought,  you  would 
never  have  given  out  thefc  arms,  till  you  had  reco- 
ver*d  your  ancient  freedom  :  but  you  are  all  recreants 
and  daftards,  and  delight  to  live  in  flavery  to  the  no- 
bility. Let  them  break  your  backs  with  burdens, 
take  your  houfes  over  your  heads,  ravifli  your  wives 
and  daughters  before  your  faces.  For  me,  I  will 
make  ftiift  for  one,  and  fo  God's  curie  'light  upon 
you  all ! 

M.  We'll  follow  Cade,  we'll  follow  Cade. 

Clif.  Is  Cade  the  fon  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim,  you'll  go  with  him  ? 
Will  he  conduft  you  through  the  heart  of  France, 
And  make  the  meaneft  of  you  earls  and  dukes  ? 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to  ; 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  live,  but  by  the  fpoil, 
Unlefs  by  robbing  of  yourfriends,  and  us. 
Wer't  not  a  fhame,  that,  whilft  you  live  at  jar. 
The  fearful  French,  whom  you  late  vanquifhed, 
Should  make  a  ftart  o'er  feas,  and  vanquifh  you? 
Methinks,  already,  in  this  civil  broil 
I  fee  iJiem  lording  it  in  London  ftreets, 
*  Crying, 
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Crying,  Villageois!  unto  all  they  meet. 

Better  ten  thoufand  bafe-born  Cades  mifcarry. 

Than  ypu  fhould  ftoop  unto  a  Frenchn:ian's  mercy : 

To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  you  have  loft  ; 

Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  native  coaft, 

♦  Henry  hath  money,  you  are  ftrong  and  manly ; 

God  on  our  fide,  doubt  not  of  viftory. 

All.  A  Clifford !  a  Clifford »  we'll  follow  the  king 
and  Clifford. 

Cade.  Was  ever  feather  fo  lightly  blown  to  and  fro, 
as  this  multitude  ?  the  name  or  Henry  the  Fifth  hales 
them  to  an  hundred  mifchiefs,  and  makes  them  leave 
me  defolate.  I  fee  them  lay  their  heads  together  to 
furprize  me.  My  fword  make  way  for  me,  for  here 
is  no  ftaying.  In  defpight  of  the  devils  and  hell,  have 
through  the  very  midft  of  you  !  and  heavens  and  ho- 
nour be  witnefs,  that  no  want  of  refolution  in  me,  but 
only  my  followers*  bafc  and  ignominious  treafons, 
make  me  betake  me  to  my  heels^  {ExU, 

Buck.  What,  is  he  fled  ?  go  fome,  and  follow  him ; 
Aftd  he  that  brings  his  head  unto  the  king 
Shall  have  a  thoufand  crowns  for  his  reward. 

[Exeunt  fome  cf  them. 
Follow  me,  foldiers ;  we'll  devife  a  mean 
To  reconcile  you  ^11  unto  the  king.         '       [Exeunt. 

♦  Henry  bath  money^ — ]  Dr.  Warburton  reads,  Henry  hatb 
mercy f  but  he  does  not  feem  to  have  attended  to  the  fpeaker's 
drift,  which  is  to  lure  them  from  their  prefent  de(ign  by  the  . 
hope  of  French  plunder..  He  bids  them  (pare  England,  and  go 
to  France,  and  encourages  them  by  telling  them  that  all  is 
Kady  for  their  expedition ;  that  tliey  have  ftrengtbt  and  the 
king  has  ^0;^^.    Johnson. 
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SCENE        IX. 

Kenelwortb  cafilt. 

Sound  trumpets.     Enter  king  Henry y  queen  Margaret^ 
and  Somerfet  on  the  terras. 

K.  Henry.   Was  ever  king  that  yofA  an  earthly 
throne. 
And  could  command  no  more  content  than  I  ? 
No  fooner  was  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle. 
But  I  was  made  a  king  at  nine  months  old. 
Was  never  fubjeft  long'd  to  be  a  king. 
As  I  do  long  and  wifh  to  be  a  fubjeA. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  differ d. 

Buck.  Health,  and  glad  tidings  to  his  majeflyf 
K.  Henry.  Why,  Buckingham,  is  the  traitor  Cade 
furpriz'd? 
Or  is  he  but  retired  to  make  him  ftrong  ? 

Enter  below^  multitudes  fvitb  baiters  about  their  necks. 

Clif.  He's  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  his  powers  do 
.  yield. 
And  humbly  thus  with  halters  on  their  necks 
Expeft  your  highnefs  doom,  of  life,  or  death. 
K.  Henry.    Then,  heaven,  fet  ope  thy  cverlafting 
gates. 
To  entertain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praife. 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeemed  your  lives. 
And  fhew*d  how  well  you   love  your  priace  and 

country : 
Continue  ftill  in  this  fo  good  a  mind. 
And  Henry,  though  he  be  unfortunate, 
Aflure  yourfelves,  will  never  be  unkind. 
And  fo,  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  difmifs  you  to  your  feveral  countries. 
^IL  God  fave  the  king !  God  fave  the  king ! 

EfUff 
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Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Plcafc  it  your  grace  to  be  advertifed. 
The  duke  of  York  is  newly  come  from  Ireland, 
And  with  a  puiffant  and  mighty  power 
Of  Gallow-glafles  and  ftout  Kernes, 
Is  marching  hitherward  in  proud  array ; 
And  ftill  proclaimeth,  as  he  comes  along. 
His  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
The  duke  of  Somerfet,  whom  he  terms  a  traitor. 

K,  Henry.  Thus  (lands  my  ftate,  'twixt  Cade  and 
York  diftrcfe'd ; 
Like  to  a  Ihip,  that,  having  *fcap'd  a  temped, 
5  Is  ftraitway  calm'd  and  boarded  with  a  pirate. 
But  now  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  dijpcrs'd. 
And  now  is  York  in  arms  to  fecond  him. 
I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  and  meet  him. 
And  afk  him,  what*s  the  reafon  of  thefe  arms. 
Tell  him.  Til  fend  duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower ; 
And,  Somerfet,  we  will  commit  thee  thither. 
Until  his  army  be  difmifs'd  from  him. 

5  Is  ftraitway  claimed  and  hoarded  with  a  pirate. "l  So  the  cdir 
tions  read  ;  and  one  would  think  it  plain  enough ;  alluding  to 
York's  claim  to  the  crown.  Cade's  head-long  tumult  was  well 
compared  to  a  tempeft^  as  York's  premeditated  rebellion  to  a//- 
raey.  But  fee  what  it  is  to  be  critical ;  Mr.  Theobald  fays, 
elaiitCd  (hould  be  calm^d^  becaufe  a  calm  frequently  fucceeds  a 
tempeft.  It  may  be  fo ;  but  not  here,  if  the  king's  word  may  be 
taken  :  who  exprefly  fays,  that  no  footer  was  Cade  driven  back, 
but  York  appeared  in  arms. 

But  nonxi  is  Cade  driu^n  hack,  his  men  di/pers^d; 

And  noiu  is  York  in  arms  to  fecond  him.        War  burton. 

Dr.  Warburton  begins  his  note  by  roundly  aHerting  that  the 
editions  read  claimed,  The^affage,  indeed,  is  not  i'uund  in  the 
quarto;  but  the  fofio,  1623,  which  is  the  only  copy  of  au- 
thority, reads  calme,  Theobald  fays,  that  the  third  folio  had 
anticipated  his  correflion.  I  believe  calmed  is  right.  The 
commotion  raifed  by  Cade  was  over,  and  the  mind  of  the  king 
was  fubfiding  into  a  calm,  when 'York  appeared  in  arms,  to 
raife  freih  diihirbances,  and  deprive  it  of  its  momentary  peace. 

Steevens, 

Z  4  Som. 
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S..  m.  My  lord, 
Til  y,.].!  myrdt  to  prifon  willingly. 
Or  Li!:r'j  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

A'.  Heniy,  In  any  cafe  be  not  too  rough  in  terms ; 
For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hard  language. 

Buck.  I  will,  my  lord  -,  and  doubt  not  fo  to  deal. 
As  r.ll  tilings  fhail  redound  unto  your  good. 

K.  Henry.  Come,  wife,  let's  m,  and  learn  to  go- 
vern better  •, 
For  yet  may  England  curfc  my  wretched  reign. 

SCENE        X. 

A  garden  in  Kenl. 

Enter  Jack  Cade. 

Cade.  Fie  on  ambition  !  fie  on  myfelf,  that  have  A 
fword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famifh  !  Thefe  five  days 
liAve  I  hid  me  in  thele  woods,  and  durft  not  peep  out, 
for  all  the  country  is  laid  for  me  •,  but  now  am  I  fo 
hungry,  that  if  1  might  have  a  leafe  of  my  life  for  a 
thoufand  years,  I  could  Hay  no  longer.  Wherefore 
on  a  brick-wall  have  I  cHmbM  into  this  garden  to  lee 
if  I  can  eat  grafs,  or  pick  a  fallet  another  while, 
which  is  not  amils  to  cool  a  man's  ftomach  tins  hot 
weather.  And,  I  think,  this  word  fallet  was  bom  to 
do  me  good  -,  for  many  a  time,  ^  but  for  a  fallet,  my 
l>rain-pan  had  been  cleft  v/ith  a  brown  bill ;  and, 
many  a  time,  when  I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely 
marching,  it  hath  ferv'd  me  inftead  of  a  quart-pot  to 
drink  in  ;  and  now  the  word  fallet  muft  ferve  me  to 
feed  on. 

^  h  tit  for  afciUitj  my  hrain-pan^  &c.]  A  falUt  by  cor- 
ruption from  ctsUtuy  a  helmet  (fays  Skinner)  quia  gaUa  f^iata 
fu^runt.     P<  ?E. 

So  in  Sir  Thomas  North's  tranflation  of  Plutarch^  *f  — One 
f*  of  the  company  feein^;  Brutus  athirfl  alfo,  he  ran  to  the  rivpr 
f^  for  wac^r,  axjd  brought  it  in  his/allef.^'     Steevbks, 

Enter 
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Enter  Tden^  with  Servants. 

Iden.   Lord!    who  would  live  turmoiled   in  the 
court, 
And  may  enjoy  fuch  quiet  walks  as  thefe  ? 
This  fmall  inheritance,  my  father  left  me, 
^ontenteth  me,  and*s  worth  a  monarchy. 
I  feek  not  to  wax  great  by  other's'  waining. 
Or  gather  wealth,  I  care  not  with  what  envy ; 
Sufficeth,  that  I  have  maintains  my  ftate. 
And  fends  the  poor  well  pleafed  from  my  gate. 

Cade.  Here's  the  lord  of  the  foil  come  to  feize  me 
for  a  ftray,  for  entering  his  fee-fimple  without  leave 
Ah,  villain,  thou  wilt  betray  me,  and  get  a  thoufand 
crowns  of  the  king  for  carrying  my  head  to  him ;  but 
rU  make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  oltridge,  and  fwallow 
my  fword  like  a  great  pin,  ere  thou  and  I  part. 

Iden.  Why,  rude  companion,  whatfoe'er  thou  be, 
I  know  thee  not ;  why  then  fhould  I  betray  thee  ? 
Is't  not  enough  to  break  into  my  garden. 
And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds. 
Climbing  my  walls  in  fpight  of  me  the  owner. 
But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  thefe  faucy  terms  ? 

Cade.  Brave  thee  ?  by  the  beft  blood  that  ever  was 
troach'd,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  on  me  well :  I 
have  eat  no  meat  thefe  five  days,  yet  come  thou  and 
thy  five  men,  and  if  I  do  not  leave  you  as  dead  as  4 
door-nail,  I  pray  God,  I  may  never  eat  grafs  more. 

Iden.  Nay,  it  fhall  ne'er  be  faid  while  England 
(lands. 
That  Alexander  Iden,  an  efquire  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  familh'd  man. 
Oppofe  thy  ftedfaft  gazing  eyes  to  mine. 
See,  if  thou  canft  out-face  me  with  thy  looks. 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  art  far  the  lefler : 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fift ; 
Thy  leg  a  ftick,  compared  with  this  truncheon ; 
My  foot Ihall  fight  with  all  the  ftrength  thou  haft; 
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And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air. 

Thy  ff  rave  is  digged  already  in  the  earth. 

7  As  for  more  words,  whofe  greatnefs  anfwers  words. 

Let  this  my  fword  report  what  fpeech  forbears. 

Cade.  By  my  valour,  the  moft  complete  champion 
that  ever  I  heard.  Steel,  if  thou  turn  thine  edge,  or 
cut  not  out  the  burly-bon'd  clown  in  chines  of  beef, 
ere  thou  fleep  in  thy  fheath,  I  befcech  Jove  on  my 
knees  thou  may'ft  be  turned  into  hobnails. 

[Here  f bey  fght. 
O  I  am  flain !  famine,  and  no  other,  hath  flain  me : 
let  ten  thoufand  devils  come  againft  me,  and  give  nic 
but  the  ten  meals  I  have  loft,  and  Td  defy  them  all. 
Wither,  garden ;  and  be  henceforth  a  burying-place 
to  all  that  do  dwell  in  this  houfe,  becauTe  the  uncon- 
quer'd  foul  of  Cade  is  fled. 

Iden.  Is't  Cade  that  I  have  (lain,  that  monftrous 
traitor  ? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed. 
And  hang  thee  o'er  my  tomb,  when  I  am  dead. 
Ne*er  Ihdl  this  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point, 
But  thou  (halt  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat. 
To  emblaze  the  honour  which  thy  matter  got. 

Cade.  Iden,  farewell,  and  be  proud  of  thy  viftory. 
Tell  Kent  from  me,  fhe  hath  loft  her  beft  man  •,  and 
exhort  all  the  world  to  be  cowards  ;  for  I,  that  never 
fcar'd  any,  am  vanquifh'd  by  famine,  not  by  valovir. 

[Dies. 

y   Ai  for  more 'words <t  nfjhofe  greainefs  answers  nnerds^ 

Let  this  my  fword  report  *w  bat  fpeech  forbear^']     Sir  Thomas 
Hanmer,  and  aifccr  him  Dr.  Warburton,  read, 

As  for  more  nuords^  let  this  my  f'word  report 
(Ivhofe  greatnefs  an/hvers  nxiords)  'what  fpeech  forbears. 
It  (eems  to  be  a  poor  praife  of  a  fword,  that  its  greatnefs  anfwert 
njucrds^  whatever  be  the  meaning  of  the  expreffion.  The  old 
reading,  though  fomewhat  obfcure,  feems  to  me  more  capable 
of  explanation.  For  more  mjords^  whofe  pomp  and  tumour  may 
anfwer  words,  and  only  words,  I  fhall  forbear  them,  and  refer 
the  reft  to  my  f'word.     Jo H  n  s  0  K. 

Idtn. 
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Iden.  ^  How  much  thou  wrong'ft  me,  heaven  be 
my  judge! 
Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curfe  of  her  that  bare  thee ! 
And  as  I  thruft  thy  body  in  with  my  fword, 
9  So  wifh  I,  I  might  thruft  thy  foul  to  hell- 
Hence  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill,  which  (hall  be  thy  grave ; 
And  there  cut  off  thy  moft  ungracious  head. 
Which  I  will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king, 
Leavmg  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon.        [ExiL 


ACTV.      SCENE     I, 

In  the  fields  near  St.  Jlbans. 
Enter  Tor k J  attended^  with  drum  and  colours. 

York,  at  a  diftatue  from  bis  followers. 

FROM  Ireland  thus  comes  York  to  claim  his 
right. 
And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry's  head, 
Ring»  bells,  aloud ;  burn,  bonfires,  clear  and  brig^t> 
To  entertain  great  England's  lawful  king. 
*  SanEla  Majejlasl  who  would  not  buy  thee  dear  ? 

•  Ho*w  much  thou  tnron^ft  iwr,— r-]  That  is.  In  fuppofing 
that  I  am  proud  of  my  viaory.    Johnson. 

»  5fl  luijh  /,  I  might  tbryfi  thy  foul  to  hell.]  Not  to  dwell 
upon  the  wickedntis  of  this  horrid  wi(h,  with  which  Iden  de« 
bafes  his  charadler,  this  whole  fpeech  is  wild  and  confufed.  To 
draw  a  man  by  the  heels,  headlong,  is  (bmewhat  difficult ;  nor 
can  I  difcovcr  how  the  dunghill  would  be  his  grave,  if  his  trunk 
were  left  to  be  fed  upon  by  crows.  Thefe  I  conceive  not  to  b^ 
the  faults  of  corruption  bat  negligence,  and  therefore  do  xtot 
attempt  corredion.     Johmson.  • 

*  Sanaa  Majejloj/]  Thvs  the  old  copy;  inftead  of  whkb 
th«  xaoitnk  editors  read  M  maje/fy  /    Stbivens. 

Lcs 
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Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule. 

This  hand  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold  ; 

I  cannot  give  due  aftion  to  my  words. 

Except  a  fword,  or  fcepter,  *  balance  it- 

*  A  fcepter  fhall  it  have,  have  I  a  foul ; 

On  which  TU  tofs  the  flower-de-luce  of  France. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

Whom  have  we  here  ?  Buckingham  to  difturb  me  ? 
The  king  hath  fent  him,  fure.     I  muft  diflemble. 

Buck.  York,  if  thou  meaneftwell,  I  greet  thee  well. 

Tork.    Humphry  of  Buckingham,   I   accept  thy 


D  O 


Art  thou  a  meflenger,  or  come  of  pleafure  ? 

Buck.  A  meflenger  fror^i  ITenry  our  dread  liege. 
To  know  the  reafoa  of  thefe  arms  in  peace ; 
Or  why,  thou — being  a  I'ubjecl  as  I  am — 
Againft  thy  oath  and  true  allegiance  fworn. 
Should  raife  fo  great  a  power  without  his  leave, 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  fo  near  the  court  ? 
Tcrk.  Scarce  can  I  fpeak,  my  choler  is  fo  "> 

great. 
Oh !  I  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  fight  with  | 

flint, 
I  am  fo  angry  at  thefe  abjed;  terms.  j 

And  now,  like  Ajax  Telamonius,  lr>*Ji 

On  fheep  or  oxen  could  I  fpend  my  fury!      j '■'^ 
I  am  far  better  born  than  is  the  king ; 
More  like   a  king,    more  kingly   in   my 

thoughts. 
But  I  mufl:  make  fair  weather  yet  a  while. 
Till  1  Icnry  be  more  weak,  and  I  more  ftrong. . 

'  balance  it,']  That  is.  Balance  my  hand.   Johnson. 

*  J  fcepter  flmllit  have,  have  I  a/cui;}     I  read, 
A Jcepter  fiall  it  have,  have  I  a  fword. 
York  obfcrves  chat  his  hand  muft  be  employed  with  a  fword  or 
fcepter ;  he  then  naturally  obferves,  that  he  has  a  fword,  and 
Xiefolves  tJi;:;  if  he  has  a  fword  he  will  have  a  fcepter.  Johnson. 

O  Buck- 
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O  Buckingham !  I  pr'ythec,  pardon  me. 
That  I  have  given  no  anfwer  all  this  while ; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
The  caufe  why  I  have  brought  this  army  hither, 
Is  to  remove  proud  Somerfet  from  the  king. 
Seditious  to  his  grace,  and  to  the  ftate. 

Buck.  That  is  too  much  prefumption  on  thy  part : 
But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end. 
The  king  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand. 
The  duke  of  Somerfet  is  in  the  Tower. 

Tark.  Upon  thine  honour  is  he  prifoner  ? 

Buck.  Upon  mine  honour  he  is  prifoner. 

Tork.  Then,  Buckingham,  I  do  difmifs  my  powers, 
—Soldiers,  I  thank  you  all :  difperfe  yourfelves  5 
Meet  me  to-morrow  in  St.  George's  Field, 
You  fliall  have  pay  and  every  thing  you  wi(h. 
— And  let  my  fovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 
Command  my  eldeft  fon :  nay,  all  my  Ions, 
As  pledges  of  my  fealty  and  love, 
ril  fend  them  all  as  willing  as  I  live ; 
Lands,  goods,'  horfe,  armour,  any  thing  I  have 
Is  his  to  ufe,  fo  Somerfet  may  die. 

Buck.  York,  I  commend  this  kind  fubmiflion. 
We  twain  will  go  into  his  highnefs*  tent.         [Exeunt. 

Enter  king  Henry  and  Attendants . 

K.  Henry.  Buckingham,  doth  York  intend  no  harm 
to  us. 
That  thus  he  marcheth  with  thee  arm  in  arm  ? 

Tork.  In  all  fubmiflion  and  humility, 
York  doth  prefent  himfelf  unto  your  highnefs. 

K.  Henry^  Then  what  intend  thefe  forces  thou  doflr 
bring  ? 

Tork.  To  heave  the  traitor  Somerfet  from  hence, 
And  fight  againft  that  monftrous  rebel  Cade, 
Whom,  fince,  I  heard  to  be  difcomfited. 

Enter 
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Enter  Iden^  with. Cade's  bead. 

Iden.,  If  one  fo  rude,  and  of  fo  mean  condition, 
May  pais  into  the  prefence  of  a  king, 
Lo,  1  prefent  your  grace  a  traitor's  head ; 
The  liead  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  flew. 

X.  Henry.  The  head  of  Cade?   Great  God!  how 
juft  art  thou  ? 
O,  let  me  view  his  vifage,  being  dead. 
That,  living,  wrought  me  fuch  exceeding  trouble. 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  art  thou  the  man  that  flew  him? 

Iden.  I  was,  an*t  like  your  majefty. 

K.  Henry.  How  art  thou  called  ?   and  what  is  thy 
degree? 

Iden.  Alexander  Iden,  that's  my  namcj 
A  poor  efquire  of  Kent,  that  loves  the  king. 

Buck.  So  pleafe  it  you,  my  lord,  'twere  not  amiis 
He  were  created  knight  for  his  good  fervicc. 

K.  Henry.  Iden,  kneel  down  [be  kneels].  Rife  up  a 
knight. 
We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thoufand  marks. 
And  will,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  as. 

Iden.  3  May  Iden  live  to  merit  fuch  a  bounty. 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  his  liege ! 

K.  Henry.  See,  Buckingham,  Somerfet  comes  with 
the  queen ; 
Go,  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  duke. 

EnUr  queen  Margaret  and  Somerfet. 

^  Mar.  For  thoufand  Yorks  he  fliall  not  hide  his 
head. 
But  boldly  (land  and  front  him  to  his  face. 

*  il/wy  Z/rar,  5:c.]     Iden  has  faid  before, 

Lot'ii  !  i^:ho  nKOuld  li*ui  tur moiled  in  a  courts 
And  may  enjoy  ^  d:c. 
Shakcfpcare  makes  Iden  rail  at  thofe  enjoyments  whicb  he  fll|^- 
oi'es  to  he  out  of  his  reach,  but  no  fooncr  are  they  offered  to 
im  but  he  readily  accepts  thenu     Anonymous. 

2  TVri 
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York.  How  now !  is  Sonlerfct  at  liberty  ? 
Then,  York,  unloofe  thy  long  imprifon'd  thoughts. 
And  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  I  endure  the  fiaht  of  Somerfet  ? — 
Falfe  king !  why  haft  thou  broken  faith  wit!i  me. 
Knowing  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abufe  ? 
King  did  I  call  thee  ?  no,  thou  art  no  king. 
Not  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes, 
Which  durft  not,  no,  nor  canft  not  rule  a  traitor. 
That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown ; 
Thy  hand  is  made  to  grafp  a  palmer's  ftafF, 
And  not  to  grace  an  awful  princely  fceptcr. 
That  gold  muft  round  engirt  thefe  brows  of  mine  ; 
Whofe  fmile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles*  fpear. 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure. 
Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  fcepter  up. 
And  with  the  fame  to  a£t  controllii^  laws. 
Give  place  -,  by  heaven,  thou  ftialt  rule  no  more 
O'er  him,  whom  heaven  created  for  thv  ruler. 

Som.  O  monftrous  traitor !  I  arreft  tnee,  York, 
Of  capital  treafon  'gainft  the  king  and  crown : 
Obey,  audacious  traitor  •,  kneel  for  grace. 

Tork.  Sirrah,  call  in  my  fons  to  be  my  bail. 

[Exit  an  Attendant. 
4  Wouldft  have  me  kneel  ?  Firft,  let  me  afk  of  thefe» 
If  they  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man. 
I  know,  ere  they  will  let  me  go  to  ward, 
They'll  pawn  their  fwords  for  my  enfranchifement. 

^Mar.  Call  hither  Clifford-,  bid  him  come  amain. 
To  fay,  if  that  the  baftard  boys  of  York 
Shall  be  the  furety  for  their  traitor  father. 

Tork.  O  blood-befpotted  Neapolitan, 
Out-caft  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  fcourgc! 

♦   WoMft  ha've  me  kneel?  Firft  let  me  afi  of  thefe^ 
Iftbey  can  brook  I  ho<w  a  knee  io  man. 

Sirrah t  call  in  my  fons  to  he  my  hail,]  As  thefc  linci  have 
hitherto  fkctod^  I  think  the  fen fe  perplexed  and  ohfcurc.  I  have> 
ventured  to  tranfpo&  them.    Wa,r.bukton. 

The 
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The  fons  of  York,  thy  betters  in  their  birth, 
5  Shall  be  their  father^s  bail,  and  bane  to  thofe 
That  for  my  furety  will  rcfufe  the  boys. 

Enter  Edward  and  Richard. 

See,  where  they  come  5  Til  warrant,  they'll  make  it 
good. 

Enter  Clifford. 

^  Mar.  And  here  comes  Clifford,  to  deny  their 

bail. 
CIsf.   Health  and  all   happinefs   to  my  lord  the 
king.  [Kneeh. 

Tork.  We  thank  thee,  Clifford;  fay,  what  news 
with  thee  ?  * 
Nay,  do  not  fright  us  with  an  angry  look  : 
We  are  thy  fovereign,  Clifford,  kneel  again ; 
For  thy  miflaking  fo,  we  pardon  thee. 

Clif.  This  is  my  king,  York,  I  do  not  miftake ; 
But  thou  miftak'ft  me  much,  to  think  I  do. 
•—To  Bedlam  with  him !  is  the  man  grown  mad  ?  - 
K.  Henry.  Ay,  Clifford ;  ^  a  Bedlam  and  ambitious 
humour 
Makes  him  oppofe  himfelf  againft  his  king. 

'  Shill  be  tl't':r  fatter* s  taiiy  and  ham  to  the/e]  Confidcrinff 
how  our  author  loves  to  play  on  words  fimilar  in  their  (bond, 
but  oppollrc  in  their  figniilcauon,  I  make  no  doubt  but  the  au- 
thor wrote  rail  and  hale.  Bale  (from  whence  our  common  ad- 
jeftivc,  hal:ful)  iignifies,  Detriment,  ruin,  misfortune,  &c. 

Theobald. 

Bale  iignines  Sorrow.     Either  word  may  fcr\-e.     Johksok. 

*  -^-*—  a  hsdlam  and  cmhitious  humour]  The  word  Bedlam 
was  no:  ufcd  in  the  reign  of  king  Henry  the  Sixth,  nor  was 
Bethlehem  Hofpital  (vulgarly  culled  Bedlam)  converted  into  a 
boufe  or  hofpital  for  lunatics  till  the  reign  of  king  Hcniy  the 
Eighth,  who  gave  it  to  the  city  of  London  for  that  purpofe. 

Dr.  Gray. 

CBf. 
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Clif.  He  is  a  traitor,  let  him  to  the  Tower, 
And  crop  away  that  faftious  pate  of  his. 

^  Mar.  He  is  arretted,  but  will  not  obey ; 
His  fons,  he  fays,  (hall  give  their  words  for  him. 

Totk.  Will  ye  not,  fons  ? 

E,  Plan.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  our  words  will  ferve, 

R.  Plan.  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapons 
(hall. 

Clif.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we  here  ? 

Tork.  Look  in  a  glafs,  and  call  thy  image  fo  •, 
I  am  thy  king,  and  thou  a  falfe-heart  traitor. 
—7  Call  hither  to  the  (lake  my  two  brave  bears. 
That  with  the  very  (haking  or  their  chains 
They  may  aftoni(h  thefe  fell-lurking  curs. 
Bid  Sali(bury  and  Warwick  come  to  me. 

Drums.     Enter  the  earl  of  IVarwick  and  Salifbury. 

Clif.  Are  thefe  thy  bears?  we'll  bait  thy  bears  to 
death. 
And  manacle  the  bear-ward  in  their  chains. 
If  thou  dar'ft  bring  them  to  the  baiting-place. 

JR.  Plan.  Oft  have  I  feen  a  hot  o*cr-weening  cur 
Run  back  and  bite,  becaufe  he  was  withheld ; 
Who,  being  fufFer*d  with  the  bear's  fell  paw. 
Hath  clapp'd  his  tail  between  his  legs,  and  cr/d  : 
And  fuch  a  piece  of  fervice  will  you  do. 
If  jrou  oppofe  yourfelves  to  match  lord  Warwick. 

Clif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigefted  lump. 
As  crooked  in  thy  manners,  as  thy  (hape  1 

Tcrk.  Nay,  we  (hall  heat  you  thoroughly  anon. 

Clif.  Take  heed,  left  by  your  heat  you  burn  your- 
felves. 

* 

^   Call  hither  to  the  ftake  my  two  bra*ve  Bears 

Bid  Saiijbury  and  Wamvicl^  come         ]     The  ^^cv]Is 
.  earls  of  Warwick  had  a  bear  and  ragged  flaff  for  their  cogni- 
zance ;  but  the  Talbots,  who  were  formerly  carls  of  Salifbury, 
had  a  lion ;  and  the  prefent  earl  of  Talbot,  a  dcfcendant  of  that 
JTaroily,  has  the  fame.     Hawkins. 

Vol.  VI.  A  a  K.Henn. 
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K.  Hetaj.  Why,  Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  forgot  to 
bow? 
Old  Salifbiirjs  fhame  to  thy  filvcr  hair, 
Thou  mad  mif-leader  of  thy  brain-fick  fon ! 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the  rufiiany 
And  feck  for  forrow  with  thy  fpectaclcs  ?— 
Oh,  where  is  faith  ?  oh,  where  is  loyalty  ? 
If  it  be  banifn'd  from  the  frofty  head. 
Where  (hall  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth  ? 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war. 
And  fiiamc  chine  honourable  age  wirii  blood? 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  want'ft  experience  ? 
Or  wlicrcfore  doll  abufe  it,  if  thou  haft  it  ? 
For  (hame !  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me. 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

Sal  My  lord,  I  have  confider*d  widi  myfclf 
The  title  of  this  moft  renowned  duke. 
And  in  my  confcicnce  do  repute  his  grace 
1  he  rightful  heir  to  England's  royal  feat. 

A".  Her.ry.  IJaft  diou  not  fworn  alle^anccuntomc? 

SaL  I  have. 

A".  Henry.  Canft  thou  difpenfe  with  heaven  forfudi 
an  oath  ? 

Sell.  It  is  great  fin  to  fwear  unto  a  fin, 
Bqt  greater  fin  to  keep  a  finful  oath. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  folemn  vow 
To  do  a  murderous  deed,  to  rob  a  man, 
1  o  force  a  fpotlels  virgin's  chaftity. 
To  reave  the  orphan  of  his  patriniony^ 
To  v/ring  the  widow  from  her  cuftom'd  right; 
And  have  no  other  reafon  for  his  wrong. 
But  that  he  was  bound  by  a  folemn  oath  ? 

^.  Mar.  A  fubde  traitor  needs  no  fophifter. 

K.  Henry.  Call  Buckingham,  and  bid  him  arm  lum- 
felf 

Tork.  Call  Buckingham  and  all  the  friends  thott 
had,^ 
I  am  relblv'd  for  death  or  dignity. 

2  OUQXi 
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OldOif.  The  firft  I  warrant  thee,  if  dreams  prove 
true. 

U^ar.  You  had  bed  go  to  bed  and  dream  again. 
To  keep  thee  from  the  tempeft  of  the  field. 

Old  Clif.  I  am  refolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  ftorm 
Than  any  thou  canft  conjure  up  to-day; 
And  that  I'll  write  upon  thy  ^  burgonet. 
Might  I  but  know  thee  by  thy  houfe's  badge. 

IVar.  Now  by  my  father's  badge,  old  Nevil's  crcft. 
The  rampant  bear  chain'd  to  the  ragged  IlafF, 
This  day  Til  wear  aloft  my  burgonet, 
(As  on  a  mountdn-tcp  the  cedar  fhews. 
That  keeps  his  leaves  in  fpight  of  any  ftorm) 
Even  to  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 

Old  Clif.  And  from  thy  burgonet  PU  rend  thy  bear, 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
Defpight  the  bear-v/ard  that  protcfts  the  bear. 

T.  Clif.  And  fo  to  arms,  vidlorious  noble  father. 
To  quell  the  rebels  and  their  complices. 

R.  Plan.  Fie!   charity,  for  fhame!   fpeak  not  in 
fpight. 
For  you  fhall  fup  with  Jefu  Chriji  to-night. 

T.  Clif.  Fcul  ftiematic,  that's  more  than  thou  canft 
tell.        ^ 

R.  Plan.  If  not  in  heaven,  you*ll  furely  fup  in  heP. 

[^Exeunt  feverally. 

SCENE        II. 

^  The  field  of  batik  at  St.  Jlbans. 

Enter  Warwick. 

War.  Clifford  of  Cumberland,  'tis  Warwick  calls ! 
Afid  if  thou  doft  not  hide  thee  from  the  bear. 
Now  when  the  angry  trumpet  founds  alarm. 
And  dying  mens*  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air. 


iurgonet,']     Is  a  helmet.     Johnscn.^ 

A  a  2  Clifford, 
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CliSjni,  I  Ijy,  come  forth  and  fight  with  mc ! 
Pr^^cii  n«?rfKm  lord,  CliSxd  dt  Cumberland, 
Warwick  3  hcartic  with  caliirrg  tbcc  to  arms. 

£rtfr  TtrL 

it^^w  7.cw^  rry  jcri :  w?ic  il!  i-fboc  ? 

2'jri.  r':r  ieaii7->.K74Vd  CliSjrd  flew  myfteed; 
Fv^c  r:.s:;ri  s:  rrucr:  I  isnr  acacntcr'd  him, 
A  -c  -.afc  i  rnrr  ?x  cirrxc  khcs  ir.d  craws 


^XM^  ZlfirL 

T^-r    vTt:  nrc  nr  :ircr  nf  s  tir  ~rr  b  come. 
T-nc   rB:!!:*  "^amac  isk  rxr  otac  kmc  other 

FV    Txr   aan^^.  Tjcki  rs  f^  &  crjvn  ihou 

rune  - 
J^jt:  "^^o:  ht  u-wc  iearr:^  iaac  I  br  a  love, 
3Lr  TJT  rjxnt  scz  iz  z^  zr^i*  irrrrzTr. 

•-/«^V:-7/:     Aiti^-pajtr;  «w««di«iflikt 

JORISOV. 
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Tork.  Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  for  thou  art 
ftilU 
Peace  with  his  foul,  heaven,  if  it  be  thy  will!     [Exit. 

EnUr  young  Clifford. 

T.  Clif.  Shame  and  confufion !  all  is  on  the  rout  •, 
Fear  frames  diforder ;  and  diforder  wounds. 
Where  it  fhould  guard.     O  war !  thou  fon  of  hell. 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  minifter. 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bofoms  of  our  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance !  Let  no  foldier  fly. 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war. 
Hath  no  felf-love ;  nor  he  that  loves  hintfelf. 
Hath  not  eflentially,  but  by  circumftance. 
The  name  of  valour.— O  let  the  vile  world  end, 

[Seeiftg  bis  dead  father. 
'  And  the  premifed  flames  of  the  laft  day 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together! 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blafl:. 
Particularities  and  petty  founds 
To  ceiafe !  Waft  thou  ordain'd^  dear  father. 
To  lofe  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  *  to  atchieve 
The  filver  livery  of  advifed  age-. 
And  in  thy  reverence,  and  thy  chair-days,  thus 
To  die  in  ruffian  battle  ?  Even  at  this  fight 
My  heart  is  turn'd  to  ftone :  and,  while  'tis  mine. 
It  fhall  be  ftony.     York  not  our  old  men  fparcs ; 
No  more  will  I  their  babes :  tears  virginal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire ; 
And  beaut}",  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims. 
Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  flax. 
Henceforth,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity. 
Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  houfe  of  York, 

■  And  tht  fremifei flames — ft]  Premifed^  f«r  fen t  before  their 
time.  The  fenfe  is,  let  the  flames  rcfervcd  for  the  Jail  da/  be 
lent  now.     Warbvrtok. 

^        ■■      to  auhien:c\    Is,  to  obtain.    John  soil. 

Aa  3  Itvx.^ 


374     THE   SECOND   PART  OF 

Into  as  many  gobbets  will  I  cut  it. 

As  wild  Medea  young  Abfyrtus  did : 

In  cruelty  will  1  feek  out  my  fame. 

Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  old  Cliftbrd*s  houfe ; 

[Taking  up  the  loi], 
As  did  TEneas  old  Anchifes  bear, 
So  I  bear  thee  upon  my  manly  ftioulders  3 : 
But  then  j^neas  bare  a  living  load. 
Nothing  fo  heavy  as  thefe  woes  of  mine.  \bAU 

Enter  Richard  Plant agenet  and  Somerfet^  to  fight, 

R.  Plan.  ♦  So,  lie  thou  there. —    [Somerfet  is  hlki 
For  underneath  an  ale-houfe*  paltry  fign, 

I 

3  The  qaartn  copy  h?.s  theie  lines : 

"  Even  fo  will  I.— But  Hay,  here's  one  of  them 
"  To  whom  my  foul  hath  fworn  immortal  hate." 
Enier  Richard,  and  then  Clifford  lays  dtnun  hisjatbtr^  fig^^i  ^''t 
and  Richard  flies  anutrf  again, 
**  Out,  crook-baclc'd  villain,  get  thee  from  my  fight! 
*'  But  I  will  after  thee,  and  once  again 
"  (When  I  have  borne  my  father  to  his  tent) 
*•  I'll  try  my  fortune  better  with  thee  yet.** 

[^Exit  X'oung  Clifford  wth  bisfathtr, 

STtivim* 

♦   So  J  lie  thou  there,'^ 

For  underneath  an  ale-hou/e*  poltryfignt 
Trc  Caftle  in  St,  Mans,  Somer/et 

Hath  made  the  -wiscard  famous^'^  The  particle  fkr  in  the 
fecond  line  feems  to  be  ufed  without  any  vc|y  apparent  infot 
Ciice,     We  might  read, 

Fall'n  under  an  ale^hou/e*  paltry  figHf  &C. 
Vet  the  alteration  is  not  nece^ary ;  for  uie  old  reading  xi  (enfei 
jhoughobfcure.     Johnson. 

Thus  the  paflage  (lands  in  the  old  quarto : 

*<  Rich,  So  lie  thou  there,  and  tumble  in  thy  b|oo4! 
"  ^yhat'i  here  ?  the  ^n  of  the  Caftle  ? 
"  Then  the  prophecy  is  come  topafs; 
**  For  Somcrfet  was  forewarned  of  caftlest 
•*  The  which  he  always  did  obferve;  and  now» 
*•  IJehnld,  under  a  paltry  ale*houfe  fiffn, 
**  1  he  CaiUe  in  Saint  Albans,  Someriet 
**  liaib  made  the  wizard  famous  by  his  death." 
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The  Cattle  in  Saint  Albans,  Someriet 
Hath  made  the  wizard  $  famous  in  his  death.  — 
*  Sword,  hold  thy  temper ;  heart,  be  wratliful  ftill : 
Priefts  pray  for  enemies,  but  princes  kill. 

[Exh  Richard  Plantagetiet. 

Fight.     Excurfiom.     Enter  king  Henry ^  queen  Mar- 
garet^  and  others. 

^  Mar.  Away,  my  lord,  you  are  flow  •,  for  (hame, 

away ! 
K.  Henry.  Can  we  out-run  the  heavens  ?  Good  Mar- 
garet, ftay. 
^  jA&r.  What  arc  you  made  of?  you'll  not  fight, 
nor  fly : 
^ow  is  it  manhood,  wifijom,  and  defence. 
To  give  the  enemy  way  -,  and  to  fecure  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[Alarm  afar  off. 
If  vou  be  ta'en,  we  then  flK>uld  fee  the  bottom 
Ot  all  our  fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  fcape, 
(As  well  we  may,  if  not  through  your  negleft) 
Wc  fliall  to  London  get,  where  you  are  lov*d. 
And  where  this  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  made, 
'  May  readily  be  ftopp*d. 

Enter  Clifford. 

CHf.  But  that  my  heart's  on  future  mifchief  fet, 
I  would  fpcak  blafphemy,  ere  bid  you  fly  •, 
But  fly  you  mutt ;  incurable  difcomfit 


*  faiMus  in  his  ifeath.'--^']    The  death  of  Somerfct 

here  accomplifhes  that  equivocal  predi£lion  given  by  Jourdain^ 
the  witch,  concernine  this  duke ;  which  we  met  with  at  the 
clofe  of  the  firil  ad  of  this  play  : 
Lif  bim  JbuH  cadles  : 
Safer  Jhall  he  be  upon  the  fandj  plains^ 
Thmn  nvhere  caftles,  mounted,  Jland. 
i»e,  the  reprafentation  oi  2i  cufile^  mounted  for  a  ^». 

Theobald. 

A  a  4  \\d^^ 
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Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  prefent  parts.    . 
Away,  for  your  relief!  and  we  will  live 
To  fee  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give. 
Away,  my  lord,  away!  [Exewii. 

SCENE        III. 

Jlarm.     Retreat,     Enter  Torkj  Richard  Plantagmt, 
tFarwickj  and  Soldiers^  with  drum  and  colours. 

Tork.  Of  Salilbury,  who  can  report  of  him  \ 
That  winter  lion,  who  in  rage  forgets 
Aged  contufions  and  all  ^  brufti  of  time ; 
And,  like  a  7  gallant  in  the  brow  of  youth. 
Repairs  him  with  occtfion  ?  This  happy  day 
Is  not  itfelf,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot,  ^ 

If  Salilbiiry  be  loft. 

R.  Plan.  My  noble  father. 
Three  times  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horfc, 
*  Three  times  beftrid  him ;  thrice  I  led  him  off, 
Perfuaded  him  from  any  further  aft : 
But  ftill,  where  danger  was,  ftill  there  I  met  himj 
And,  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  hoyfc. 
So  was  his  will  in  his  old  feeble  body. 
But,  noble  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comes. 

Enter  SaUJhury. 

SaL  Now,  by  my  fword,  well  haft  thou  fought  to- 
day; 
By  the  mafs,  fo  did  we  all.     I  thank  you,  Ridurd  i 
God  knows,  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live ; 
And  it  hath  pleas'd  hun,  that  three  times  to-day 

^  hrujb  cftimei]     Read  ^r«/>i  of  dmc.    Warburtok. 

^  gallant  in  the  hronu  of  yuth^'\     The  ^mi;  •/  youth  U 

an  cxprefTion  not  very  eafily  explained.  I  read /^^  hlowfyoMtbi 
the  bloffom,  the  fpring.     Johnson. 

•  Tkrce  times  hefirid  him  ; ^]    That  is.  Three  times  I  ftw 

him  fallen,  and,  llriding  over  hun,  defended  him  till  he  reco- 
vered.    Johnson. 
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You  have  defended  me  from  imminent  death.— 
Well,  lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we  have ; 
'Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled. 
Being  oppofites  of  fuch  repairing  nature. 

Tork.  I  know,  our  fafety  is  to  follow  them; 
For,  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 
To  call  a  prefent  court  of  parliament. 
Let  us  purfue  him,  ere  the  writs  go  forth  :— 
What  fays  Lord  Warwick,  fhall  we  after  them? 

fTar.  After  them!  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can. 
Now  by  my  hand,  lords,  'twas  a  glorious  day. 
Saint  Alban's  battle,  won  by  famous  York, 
Shall  be  etemiz'd  m  all  age  to  come. — 
Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  to  London  all ; 
And  more  fuch  days  as  thefe  to  us  befall !     lExeunt. 
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With  the  DEATH  of  the 


DUKE    of    YORK. 


Perfbns  Reprefented. 

King  HENRY  the  Sixth. 

Edward,  fon  to  the  king^  and  prince  of  Walts. 

Duke  of  Somerfet,  'j 

Earl  of  Northumberland,  / 

Earl  of  Weftmorland, 

Lord  Clifford, 

Earl  of  Richmond,  a  youths  afterwards  K.  Henry  VIL 

Richard,  Duke  of  York. 

Edward,  eldeftfon  to  the  duke  ofTork^  afterwards  king 

Edward  IV. 
George,  Duke  of  Clarence,  fecondfon  to  the  D.  ofTork. 
Richard,  Duke  of  Gloucefter,  third  fon  to  the  duke  of 

Tork,  afterwards  king  Richard  III. 
Edmund,  E.  of  Rutland,  youngejifon  to  the  D.  ofTork. 
Duke  of  Norfolk, 
Marquis  of  Montague, 
Earl  of  Warwick, 

Earl  of  Salifbury,  \  of  the  duke  of  Tork's  party. 

Earl  of  Pembroke, 
Lord  Haftings, 
Lord  Stafford, 

Sir  William  Stanley,  afterwards  earl  of  Derby. 

Lord  Rivers,  brother  to  the  lady  Gray. 

Sir  John  Montgomery,  lieutenant  of  the  ^ower. 

Mayor  of  Coventry. 

Mayor  and  Aldermen  of  Tork.     SomervHle. 

Humphry  and  Sinklo,  two  buntfmen. 

Lewis,  king  of  France.     Bourbon,  admiral  of  France. 

Queen  Margaret.     Bona,  fijier  to  the  French  king. 

Lady  Gray,  widow  of  Sir  John  Gray^  afterwards  queen 

to  Edward  IV. 
Soldiers  and  other  Attendants  on  K.  Henry  and  K.  Edward. 

In  part  of  the  third  aSl^  the  Scene  is  laid  in  France i 
during  all  the  reft  of  the  pAgr,  in  Engtand. 
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ACT     I.       SCENE     I. 
LONDON. 

Alarm.  Enter  duke  of  Tork^  Edward,  Richard^  Nor- 
folk j  Montague^  Warwick^  and  Soldiers^  with  wbUe 
rofes  in  their  hats. 

Warwick. 

*  TT  WONDER  how  the  king  cfcapM  our  hands f 
I        Tork.  While  we  purfu'd  the  horfemen  of  the 
JL  north. 

He  (lily  Hole  away,  and  left  his  men : 

.  •  The  Third  Part — ]  Firft  printed  under  the  title  of  7*/  trui 
Tragedy  of  Richard  Duke  of  York^  and  the  good  King  Henry  the 
Sixth ;  w,  The  Second  Part  of  the  Contention  het'wecn  York  and 
LancaJIery   1 590.     Pope. 

The  Third  Part  of  King  Henry  FI.]  The  aaion  of  this  play 
(which  wa«  at  firft  printed  under  this  title.  The  true  Tragedy  of 
Richard  Duke  of  York,  and  the  good  King  Henry  the  Sixth ;  or^ 
The  Second  Part  of  the  Contention  of  York  and  Lanca/er)  opens 
j^ft  after  the  firft  battle  at.  St.  Albans,  wherein  the  York  fadtion 
carried  the  day ;  and  clofes  with  the  murder  of  king  Henry  VI , 
and  the  birth  of  prince  Edward,  afterwards  king  Edward  V. 
So  that  this  hiftory  takes  in  the  fpace  of  full  fixteen  years. 

Theobald. 

*  /  wonder  how  the  king — ]  This  play  is  only  divided  from 
the  former  for  the  convenience  of  exhibition  ;  for  the  feries  of 
adion  is  continued  without  interruption,  nor  are  anv  two  fcenes 
of  any  play  more  clofcly  conneded  than  the  &r(k  fccne  of  this 
play  with  the  laft  of  the  former.     Johnson. 

Whereat 
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Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whofe  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 
Chear'd  up  the  drooping  army ;  and  himfelf. 
Lord  Clifford,  and  lord  Strafford,  all  a-breaft. 
Charged  our  main  battle's  front  5  and,  breaking  in, 
Were  by  the  fwords  of  common  foldiers  flain. 

Edw.  Lord  Stafford's  father,  duke  of  Buckingham, 
Is  either  flain  or  wounded  dangeroufly : 
I  cleft  his  beaver  with  a  downright  blow : 
That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

[Sbrdoing  bis  bloody  fvjori. 
Mount.  And,  brother,  here's  the  earl  of  Wiltfliirc's 
blood ;  \To  PTarwick^  Jhemng  tis. 

Whom  I  encounter'd  as  the  battles  join'd. 

Rich.  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  I 

did. 

[Throwing  down  the  duke  of  Somerfefs  bed. 
Tork.  Richard  hath  beft  deferv'd  of  all  my  fons.— 
Is  your  grace  dead,  my  lord  of  Somerfet  ? 

Norf.   Such  hope  have  all  the  line  of  John  of 

Gaunt! 
Rick  Thus  do  I  hope  to  (hake  king  Henry's  head. 
ff^ar.  And  fo  do  I. — Viftorious  prince  of  York, 
Before  I  fee  thee  feated  in  that  throne. 
Which  now  the  houfe  of  Lancafter  ufui^s, 
I  vow  by  heaven  thefe  eyes  fhall  never  clafc. 
This  is  the  palace  of  the  fearful  king. 
And  this  the  regal  feat :  poffefs  it,  York ; 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  king  Henry's  heirs*. 

Tork.  Affift  me  then,  fweet  Warwick,  and  I  wiUi 
For  hither  have  we  broken  in  by  force. 

Norf.  We'll  all  affift  you  •,  he  that  flies  fliall  die. 
Tork.  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk.     Stay  by  me,  my 

lords ; 

And,  foldiers,  ftay  and  lodge  by  me  this  night. 

[Tbeyg0Mf. 
War.  And  when  the  king  comes,  offer  him  no 
violence, 
tJnli^  Jic  feck  to  thruft  you  out  by  force. 

Tori 
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Tork.  The  queen  this  day  here  holds  her  parliament; 
But  little  thinks  we  fhall  be  of  her  council : 
By  words,  or  blows,  here  let  us  win  our  right. 

Ricb.  Atm'd  as  we  are,  let's  ftay  within  this  houfe. 

tyar.  The  bloody  parliament  fhall  this  be  called, 
Unlefs  Plantagenet,  duke  of  York,  be  king  •, 
And  balhf  j1  Henry  deposed ;  whofe  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

Tork.  Then  leave  me  not;  my  lords,  be  refolute; 
I  mean  to  take  poffeflion  of  my  right, 

fTar.  Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  loves  him  bcft. 
The  proudeft  he  that  holds  up  Lancafter, 
Dares  ftir  a  wing,  3  if  Warwick  fhake  his  bells. 
1*11  plant  Plantagenet ;  root  him  up  who  dare : 
Refolve  thee,  Richard ;  claim  the  Englifh  crown. 

[fTarwick  leads  Tork  to  the  throne^  who  feats  bim 

Enter  king  Henry,  Clifford^  Nortbumberlandy  JVefi^ 
morlandy  Exeter y  and  others^  at  the  further  end  of 
tbe  ft  age. 

K.  Henry.  My  lords,  look  where  the  fturdy  rebel 
fits. 
Even  in  the  chair  of  ftate !  belike,  he  means 
(Back'd  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  falfe  peer) 
To  afpire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king. 
Earl  of  Northumberland,  he  flew  tny  father; 
And  thine,  lord  Cliflford ;  and  you  both  voVd  re- 
venge 
'  On  him,  his  fons,  his  favourites,  and  his  friends. 
Nortb.  If  I  be  not,  heavens  be  reveng'd  on  me ! 
Qif  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn  in 
fteel. 

»  if  Warwick  Jhake  bis  Ms.]  The  allufion  is  to  fal- 
conry. The  hawks  ha^  fometimes  little  bells  hang  upon  them, 
perhaps  fo  dan  the  birds ;  that  is,  to  fright  them  from  rifing. 

JOUMSOK. 
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IVeJl,  What,  (hall  we  fuffer  this  ?  let's  pluck  him 
down; 
My  he^rt  for  anger  burns,  I  cannot  brook  it. 

K.  Henry.  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Wcftmorland. 

Clif.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  fuch  is  he : 
He  durft  not  fit  there,  Tiad  your  father  liv^d. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  parliament 
Let  us  aflail  the  family  of  York. 

North.  Well  haft  thou  fpoken,  coufm  5  be  it  fo. 

K.  Henry.   Ah !  know  you  not,  the  city  favours 
them. 
And  they  have  troops  of  foldiers  at  their  beck  ? 

Exe.  But  when  the  duke  is  flain,  they'U  quickly  fly. 

K.  Henry.  Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from  Henry's 
heart. 
To  make  a  fhambles  of  the  parliament-houfe ! 
Coufm  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats. 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  ufe.— 

\Xbey  advance  to  the  dnke. 
Thou  fadlious  duke  of  York,  defcend  my  throne*. 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet. 
I  am  thy  fovereign. 

jTork.  Thou  art  deceived ;  I  am  thine. 

Exe.  For  fhame,  come  down :  he  made  thcc  duke 
of  York. 

Tork.  'Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  earldom  was. 

Exe.  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 

fFar.  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 
In  following  this  ufurping  Henry. 

Clif.  Whom  fhould  he  follow,  but  his  natural  lung? 

fFar.  True,  Clifford  ;  and  that's  Richard,  duke  of 
York. 

K.  Henry.  And  fnall  I  ftand,  and  thou  fit  in  my 
throne  ? 

Tork.  It  muft  and  (hall  be  fo. — Content  thyfidf. 

War.  Be  duke  of  Lancafter,  let  him  be  king. 

Weji.  He  is  both  king,  and  duke  of  Lancafter; 
And  that  the  lord  of  Weftmorland  fliall  maintain. 
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War.  And  Warwick  fhall  dilprove  it.    You  forget. 
That  we  ^re  thofe  which  chas'd  you  from  the  field, 
\nd  flew  your  fathers,  and  with  colours  fpread 
Vlarch'd  through  the  city  to  the  palace-gates. 

North.  Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my  grief  j 
\nd,  by  his  foulj  thou  and  thy  houfe  Ihall  rue  it* 

Weft.  Plantagenet,  of  thee,  and  thefe  thy  fons. 
Thy  kinfmen,  and  thy  friends,  Til  have  more  lives. 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  veins, 

Clif.  Urge  it  no  more  •,  left  that,  inftead  of  words, 
[  fend  thee,  Warwick,  fuch  a  meflenger 
\s  fliall  revenge  his  death,  before  1  ftin 

War.    Poor  Clifford!   how  I  fcorn  his  worthlefs 
threats ! 

Tork.  Will  you,  we  fhew  our  title  to  the  crown  ? 
f  not,  our  fwords  fhall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.  Henry.    What  title  haft  thou,   traitor,   to  the 
crown  ? 
rhy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York ; 
rhy  grandfather,  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March. 
•  I  am  the  fon  of  Henry  the  Fii'th, 
iVho  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  French  to  ftoop, 
^nd  feiz*d  upon. their  towns  and  provinces. 

War.  Talk  not  of  France,  fith  thou  haft  loft  it  all. 

K.  Henry.  I'he  lord  proteftor  loft  it,  and  not  I  \ 
Vhen  I  was  crown'd,  I  was  but  nine  months  old. 

Rich.  You  are  old  enough  now,  and  yet,  methinks, 

you  lofe. 

^ather,  tear  the  crown  from  the  ufurpePs  head. 

Edw.  Sweet  father,  do  fo  •,  fet  it  on  your  head. 

Mont.  Good  brother,  as  thou  lov'ft  and  honour'ft 
arms, 
xt's  fight  it  out,  and  not  ftand  cavilling  thus. 

Rich.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the  king  will 
fly. 

♦  I  am  the /on  of  Henry  the  Ft/ih,]  The  military  reputation 
f  Henry  the  Fiftn  is  the  fole  fupport  of  his  fon.  The  name  of 
Icnry  the  Fifth  difperftd  the  followers  of  Cade.     Johnson. 

Vol.  VI.  B  b  Tork, 
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Tork.  Sons,  peace! 

K.  Henry.  Peace  thou !  and  give  king  Henry  leave 
to  fpeak. 

War.  Plantagenet  (hall  (peak  firit :  hear  him,  bixls^ 
And  be  you  filent  and  attentive  too. 
For  he,  that  interrupts  him,  (hall  not  live. 

K.  Henry.  Think'ft  thou  that  I  will  leave  my  kingly 
throne. 
Wherein  my  grandfire  and  my  father  fat  ? 
No :  firft  fhall  war  unpeople  this  my  realm  ; 
Ay,  and  their  colours,  often  borne  m  France^ 
And  now  in  England,  to  our  heart's  great  forrow. 
Shall  be  my  winding-lheet. — Why  feint  you,  lords  ? 
My  title's  good,  and  better  far  than  his. 

fVar.  But  prove  it,  Henry,  and  thou  (halt  be  king. 

K.  Henry.  Henry  the  Fourth  by  conqueft  got  tfc 
crown. 

Tork.  'Twas  by  rebellion  againft  his  kin^. 

K.  Henry.  I  know  not  what  to  fay;  my  dae*s  weak: 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir  ? 

Tork.  What  then? 

K.  Henry.  And  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawful  king : 
For  Richard,  in  the  view  of  many  lords, 
Refign'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth ; 
Whofe  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  am  his. 

Tork.  He  rofe  againft  him,  being  his  fovereign. 
And  made  him  to  refign  his  crown  perforce. 

War.  Suppofe,  my  lords,  he  did  it  unconftrain'd^ 
5  Think  you,  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  crown  ? 

Exe.  No ;  for  he  could  not  fo  refign  his  Cfowiiy 
But  that  the  next  heir  Ihould  fucceed  and  reign. 

K.  Henry.  Art  thou  againft  us,  duke  cf  Exeter? 

•  Think  y OH ^  ^tnuere  prf judicial  to  bis  cr§wtg  ^]  The  pliniie/»f- 
judicial  to  his  crew/ty  if  it  be  right,  mufl  mean,  detriinental  to 
the  general  rights  of  hereditary  royalty;  but  I  rather  think 
that  the  tranfcriber's  eye  caught  crewn  from  the  line  belowya&d 
that  we  ihoald  xtsA  prejutUcidi  /•  his  Ton,  /f  bU  next  heir. 

JOHNSOV. 
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Exe.  His  is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

Xark.  Why  whifper  you,  my  lords,  and  anfwer  not? 

Exe.  My  confcience  tells  me,  he  is  lawful  king. 

JC  H^nry.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to  hinu 

North.  Plantagenet,  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay'ft. 
Think  not,  that  Henry  fhall  be  fo  depos'd. 
'    H^ar.  Depos'd  he  fhall  be,  in  defpight  of  thee. 

Ifcrtb.   Thou  art  deceived:  *tis  not  thy  foutheriv 
power 
Of  Eflex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent, 
Which  makes  thee  thus  prefumptuous  and  proud. 
Can  fet  the  duke  up  in  defpight  of  me. 

Clif.  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  right  or  wrong. 
Lord  Clifford  vows  to  fight  in  thy  defence : 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  fwallow  me  alive. 
Where  I  fhall  kneel  to  him.  that  flew  my  father ! 

K.  Henry.  Oh  Clifford,  how  thy  words  revive  my 
heart ! 

Tork.  Henry  of  Lancafter,  refign  thy  crown.— 
.What  mutter  you,  or  what  confpire  you,  lords  ? 

War.  Do  right  unto  this  princely  duke  of  York, 
Or  I  will  fill  the  houfe  with  armed  men. 
And,  o*er  the  chair  of  fbte,  where  now  he  fits. 
Write  up  his  title  with  ufurping  blood. 
[Hefiamps  with  bis  foot  ^  and  thefoldiersjhew  tbemfehrs. 

K.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  hear  me  but  one 
word. 
Let  me,  for  this  my  life-time,  reign  as  king. 

Tori.  Confirm  the  crown  to  me,  and  to  mine  heirs. 
And  thou  fhalt  reign  in  quiet  while  thou  liv'fl. 

IL  Henry.  I  am  content.     Richard  Plantagenet, 
Eogoy  the  kingdom  after  my  deceafe. 

Ctif.  What  wrong  is  this  unto  the  prince  your  fon  ? 

War.  What  good  is  this  to  England,  and  himfelf  ? 

We^.  Bafe,  tearfiil,  and defpairing Henry! 

Clif.  How  haft  thou  injur'd  both  thyfclf  and  us! 

Weji.  I  cannot  fby  to  hear  thefe  articles. 

Ni^tb.  Nor  I. 

B  b  2  Clif. 
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Clif.  Come,  coufin,  let  us  tell  the  queen  thefe  news. 
Weft.  Fart  well,  faint-hearted  and  degenerate  king, 
In  whofe  cold  blood  no  fpark  of  honour  'bides. 
•   North.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  houfe  of  Yoric, 
And  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed  !■ 

C!if.  In  dreadful  war  may'Il  thou  be  overcome; 
Or  live  in  peace,  abandon'd  and  defpis'd  !— ^ 

lExeuntNor.  Clif.  fVeft. 
War.  Turn  this  way,  Henry,  and  regard  them  not. 
Exe.  ^  They  feek  revenge,  and  therefore  will  nor 

yield. 
K.  Henry.  Ah,  Exeter ! 
War.  Wliy  Ihould  you  figh,  my  lord  ? 
K.  Henry.  Not  for  myfelf,  lord  Warwick,  but  my 
fon, 
Whom  I  unnaturally  fliall  difinherit. 
But  be  it  as  it  may :  1  here  entail 
The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  for  ever; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
1  o  ceaie  this  civil  war,  and,  whilft  I  live. 
To  honour  me  as  thy  king  and  fovereign  ; 
NeitliLf  by  treafon  nor  hollility 
'Jo  li:ok  to  put  me  down,  and  reign  thyfelf. 

Tcrk.  This  oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  perform; 
War.  Long  live  king  Henry!    Plantagcnct,  cm- 
brace  him. 
K.  Henry.  And  long  live  thou,  and  thefe  thy  forward 

fons ! 
T'ork.  Now  York  and  Lancafter  arc  reconcile, 
Exe.  Accurs'd  be  he  that  feeks  to  make  them  foes ! 
[^Here  the  lords  comefirioard. 
Tcrk.  Farewell,  my  gracious  lord;  Til  to  my  caftk. 
War.  And  Til  keep  London  with  my  foldicrs. 


*"  Tbejf/itk  revenge^'^']  They  go  away ,  not  becauie  they  doubt 
the  juflice  of  this  determination,  but  becaufe  they  have  beea 

lucnccd 


contjucred,  and  feek  to  be  revenged.     They  arc  not  influenced 
by  principle,  Lut  pafllon.     Johnson* 
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Nor/.  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  my  followers. 
MonL  And  I  unto  the  fea,  from  whence  I  came. 

[Exeupif  Torkj  ff^arzvick,  Norfolk,  and  Mpntague. 
K.  Henry.    And  I  with  grief  and  forrow  to  thd 
court. 

Enter  the  ^een  and  the  prince  of  JVales. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  queen,  whofe  looks  bewray 
her  anger, 
ril  ftcal  away. 

K.  Henry.  So,  Exeter,  will  I.  [Going. 

^een.  Nay,  go  not  from  me ;  I  will  follow  thee, — 

K.  Henry.    Be  patient,  gentle  queen,   and  I  will 
ftay, 

Slueen.  Who  can  be  patient  in  fuch  extremes  ? 
Ah,  wretched  man  !  would  I  had  died  a  maid. 
And  never  feen  thee,  never  borne  thee  fon. 
Seeing  thou  haft  prov'd  fo  unnatural  a  father ! 
Hath  he  deferv'd  to  Icfe  his  birth-right  thus  ? 
Hadfi  thou  but  lov'd  him  half  fo  well  as  I  -, 
Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  once ; 
Or  nourifli'd  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood ; 
Thou  wouldft  have  left  thy  deareft  heart-blood  there. 
Rather  than  made  that  favage  duke  thine  heir, 
And  difinherited  thine  only  fon. 

Prince.  Father,  you  cannot  difinherit  me  : 
If  you  be  king,  why  Ihould  not  I  fucceed  ? 

K.  Henry.  Pardon  me,  Margaret;  pardon  me,  fweet 
fon ; 
The  carl  of  Warwick  and  the  duke  enforced  me. 

^ueen.  Enforced  thee !  art  thou  a  king,  and  wilt  be 
forc'd  ? 
I  fliame  to  hear  thee  fpeak.     Ah,  timorous  wretch! 
Thou  haft  undone  thyfelf,  thy  fon,  and  me ; 
And  given  unto  the  houfe  of  York  fuch  head 
As  thou  ftialt  reign  but  by  their  fufferance, 
To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown, 

B  b  3  What 
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^  What  is  it,  but  to  make  thy  fepulchrc, 
A'ld  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time  ? 
Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 
Stern  Faulconbridge  commands  the  narrow  feas  j 
The  Duke  is  made  proteftor  of  the  realm ; 
And  yet  (halt  thou  be  fafe  ?— fuch  fafety  finds 
The  trembling  lamb,  invironed  with  wolves. 
Had  I  been  there,  which  am  a  filly  woman, 
The  foldiers  fhould  have  tofs'd  me  on  their  pikes, 
Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  aft. 
But  thou  preferr'ft  thy  life  before  thine  honour : 
And,  feeing  thou  doft,  I  here  divorce  myfelf 
Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 
Until  that  aft  of  parliament  be  rcpeaPd, 
Whereby  my  fon  is  difinherited. 
The  northern  lords,  that  have  forfworn  thy  colours, 
Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  fee  them  fpread : 
And  fpread  they  (hall  be,  to  thy  foul  diigracc» 
And  utter  ruin  of  the  houfe  of  York. 
Thus  I  do  leave  thee.     Come,  fon,  let's  away ; 
Our  army's  ready  ;  come,  we*ll  after  them. 

K^  Henry.  Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me  Ipcak. 

Slueen.  Thou  haft  fpoke  too  much  already;  get 
thee  gone, 

K.  Htnry.  Gentle  fon  Edward,  thou  wilt  ftay  with 
me? 

Queen.  Ay,  to  be  murdered  by  his  enemies. 

Prince.  When  I  return  with  viftory  fix>m  the  fiddt 
ril  fee  your  grace :  till  then,  PU  follow  her. 

^een.  Come,  fon,  away  -,  we  muft  not  linger  thus, 

[Exeunt  S^ein  md  Princt. 

K.  Henry.  Poor  queen !  how  love  to  me  and  to  hfr 
fon 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage ! 
Heveng'd  may  fhe  be  on  that  hateful  duke, 

'  What  is  ity  hut  to  make  thy  fcpulchre^l  The  queen's  /»? 
proach  is  foQnded  on  a  pofition  long  received  among  poiid* 
pj^ns,  that  the  lofs  of  a  king's  power  is  foon  followed  by  lofsof 
life     JoHU^ow. 
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•  Whofe  haughty  fpirit,  winged  with  defirc. 
Will  coft  my  crown,  and,  like  an  empty  eagle. 
Tire  on  the  flcfti  of  me  and  of  my  fon ! 
— The  lofs  of  9  thofe  three  lords  torments  my  heart : 
rU  write  unto  them,  and  intreat  them  fair.— 
Come,  coufin,  you  fhall  be  the  meOenger. 
Exe.  And  I,  I  hope,  fhall  reconcile  them  all. 

[txeunt. 

SCENE       n. 

Sandal  Cafile,  near  Wakefield,  in  Tori/hire. 

Enter  Richard,  Edward,  and  Montague. 

Rich.   Brother,  though  I   be  youngeft,  give  mc 

leave. 
Edw.  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
Mont.  But  I  have  reafons  ftrong  and  forcible, 

•  Wboft  haughty  fpirity  luinged  nnith  defirty 
Will  C9fi  my  cronvn,  and^  like  an  empty  eagle^ 

Tire  on  thefiep ]     Read  coafi^  i.  c.    hover 

over  it.     Warburton. 

The  word  which  Dr.  Warburton  would  introduce  appears  to 
violate  the  metaphor,  nor  have  I  obferved  it  to  be  uied  as  a 
term  of  ^conry  in  any  of  the  old  books  written  on  that  fubjed. 
To  toafi  is  a  fea-faring  expreffion,  and  means  to  keep  along 
ihore.  We  may  however  maintain  the  integrity  of  the  fi^ur^ 
by  inferting  the  word  cote^  which  is  ufed  in  Hamlet^  and  in  a 
fenfe  convenient  enough  on  this  occaiion. 

^*  We  c^ted  them  on  the  way." 
To  e9tt  is  to  come  up  with,  to  overtake. 

So  in  ^ht  Return  from  Pamajus^  a  comedy,   l6o6, 

'*  —  marry,  we  prefently  C9ted  and  oatftript  them." 

STEr.V£NJU 

To  /iW  is  to  failen,  to  fix  the  talons,  from  the  French  tirer. 

JOHKSON. 

•  -— i— -  thofe  three  lords*-^  That  is,  of  Northumberland, 
Wcftmorland,  and  CliBbrd,  who  had  left  him  in  difguft. 

JOBNSON. 
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£;;/ir  the  duke  of  Tork. 

lirk.  Why,  how  now  »  fons  and  brother,  at  aftrifc? 
What  is  your  quarrel  ?  how  began  it  firft  ? 
Edza.  »  No  quarrel,  but  a  fweet  contention. 
Tcrk.  About  what  ? 
Rscb.  About  that  which  concerns  your  grace  and 

US; 

The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours. 

Tcrk.  Mine,  boy  ?  not  till  king  Henry  be  dead. 

Rich.  Your  right  depends  not  on  his  life,  or  death, 

Edw.  Now  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now : 
By  giving  tl^e  houfe  of  Lancafcjr  leave  to  breathe, 
It  will  out-run  you.  f.ichcr,  in  the  end. 

Tork.  I  took  an  oath  that  he  fhould  quietly  rdgn. 

EJw.  But  for  a  kingdom  any  oath  may  be  broken: 
J'd  break  a  thoufand  oaths  to  reign  one  year. 

Rich.  No  •,  God  forbid,  your  grace  mould  be  fbr- 
fworn. 

Tcrk.  I  fliall  be,  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 

fiicb.   ril  prove  the  contrary,  if  you*ll  hear  mc 
fpcak. 

Tork.  Thou  c^nft  not,  fon ;  it  is  impoffible. 

Rich.  3  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magiftrate. 

That 


'  fans  and  brother ^-r — ]      I  believe  we  (liould  read 

(cujin  inlicad  of  brother,  unlels  brother  be  ufed  by  Shakcipcare 
as  a  term  exprcHive  of  endearment,  or  brcaufe  tbey  embarked, 
like  brothers,  in  one  caufc.  Montague  was  only  couiin  to 
York,  and  in  the  quarto  he  is  fo  called.  Shakefpeare  ufes  the 
eypreflion,  brother  of  the  -war  y  m  King  Lear.     Steevens. 

It  flic  u Id  htjlns  and  brothers  'y  myjovs,  and  brothers  to  ead 
other.     Johnson. 

*  No  (^::arrely  but  a  Jlffrlf' contention.']     Thus  the  playCFS,  M 

in  thdr  edition  ;  who  did  not  underftand,.  I  prefunie|  the  ht€t 

'  of  the  epithet  in  the  old  quarto,  which  I  have  reilored — '/unf 

c'tj:tcf:tiofiy  i.  c.  the  ar^^ument  of  their  difpute  was  upon  a  grate- 

'  ful  topic;  the  quedioii  of  their  £:}thcr's  immediate  right  to  the 

f:rovvn.     Theouald. 

'  ^4n  cath  is  cf  no  moment^ — 1     The  obligation  rf  an  oath  is 
jicic  eluded  by  \cry  dt^^vca^oYt  fo^\s^:^,    KV«^^l  mn^ntt 
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That  hath  authority  over  him  that  fwears  : 
Henry  had  none,  but  did  ufurp  the  place. 
Then,  feeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  depofe. 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms  :  and,  father,  do  but  think 
How  fweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown ; 
Within  whofe  circuit  is  Elyfium, 
And  all  that  poets  feign  of  blifs  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  linger  thus  ?  I  cannot  reft. 
Until  the  white  rofe,  that  I  wear,  be  dy*d 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  heart. 

Tcrk.  Richard,  enough.     I  will  be  king,  or  die.-^ 
Brother,  thou  fhalt  to  London  prefently. 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprize. 
Thou,  Ricliard,  (halt  to  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. 
You,  Edward,  fhall  unto  my  lord  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Kentifhmen  will  willingly  rife. 
In  them  I  truft ;  for  they  are  foldiers, 
^  Witty  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  fpirit. 

WhUc 

alone  has  the  power  to  exaft  an  oath,  but  the  oath  derives  qo 
•  fart  of  its  force  from  the  magiftrate.  The  plea  againft  the  ob- 
ligation of  an  oath  obliging  to  miintain  an  ufurper,  taken  from 
the  unlawfalncfs  of  the  oath  itfclf  in  the  foregoing  pla/i^  waj 
rational  and  jud.  Johnson. 
♦  In  former  editions  : 

Witty  y  courteous,  Uheraly  full  of  fpirit,']  What  a  blelTed 
harmonious  line  have  the  editors  given  us !  and  what  a  pro- 
mifing  epithet,  in  York's  behalf,  from  the  Kentifhmen  being 
fynvitty/  I  cannot  be  fo  partial,  however,  to  my  own  county, 
as  to  let  this  compliment  paf^.     I  made  no  doubt  to  rea^, 

: for  tley  are  foldiers^ 

*        Wealthy  and  cour/rous,  liberal,  full  of  fpirit. 
Now  thefe  five  charaderiflica  anfvyer  to  lord  Say's  4eff:ription  of 
them  in  the  preceding  play  : 

**  Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Caefar  writ, 

"  Is  term'd  the  civil'ft  place  in  all  this  ifle ; 

**  The  people  liberal,  valiant,  adivc,  wealthy." 

Theobald. 
This  is  a  conje&ure  of  very  little  import.    Johnson. 

I  fee 
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While  you  arc  thus  employed,  what  refteth  more 
But  that  I  feck  occafion  how  to  rife ; 
And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift. 
Nor  any  of  the  houfe  of  Lancaftcr  ? 

•  EnM-  a  MeJJtngir. 

But  ftay,  what  news?  why  com'ft  thou  in  fuchpoft? 

Gab.  5  The  qyeen,  with  all  the  nordiern  carU  and 
lords. 
Intend  here  to  beflege  you  in  your  caftlc : 
She  is  hard  by,  with  twenty  thoufand  men ; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  hold,  my  lord. 

l^ork.  Ay, — with  my  fword.   What!  think'ft  thou 
tliat  wc  fear  them  ? 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  (hall  ftay  with  mcj— 
My  brother  Montague  (hall  poft  to  London. 
Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  reft. 
Whom  we  have  left  proteAors  of  the  king. 
With  powerful  policy  ftrengthen  themfelves. 
And  truft  not  fimple  Henry,  nor  his  oaths. 

Mont,  Brother,  I  go ;  Til  win  them,  fear  it  not: 
And  thus  moft  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave. 

lExitMntii^. 

l^nter  Sir  John  Mortimer  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortinur. 

Xork.  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer,  mine 
uncles! 

I  fee  no  reafon  for  adopting  Theobald's  emendation.  IHiift 
anciently  iignified,  of  found  judgment.  The  poet  calb  Bock- 
ingham^  '^  the  deep-revolving,  fvitty  Buckingham.** 

Stmvbvs, 

*  Enter  a  Mfffengtr.']  Thus  the  quarto ;  the  folio  reads  EmUt 
CahrieL     Ste^vens. 

f  Ike  queen^  tvitb  aii,  &C.J  I  know  not  whather  the  asthor 
intended  any  moral  inflru£Uon,  hut  he  that  reads  this  has  a 
iflriking  admonition  againft  that  precipitanc]r  by  which  men 
often  ufe  unlawful  means  to  do  that  which  a  little  delay  would 
Dut  honcft^v  in  their  power.  Had  York  £aid  hiU  a  ttwmo- 
'jn^nts  he  had  fayed  his  caufe  froai  die  ^n  of  perjury. 

JOHHSOM. 
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You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour ; 
The  army  of  the  queen  means  to  befiege  us. 

Sir  John.  She  fliali  not  need  \  we'll  meet  her  in  th« 

field. 
Tork.  What,  with  five  thoufand  men  ? 
Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 
A  woman's  general ;  what  fhould  we  fear  ? 

{^A  march  afar  off. 
Edw.  I  hear  their  drums :  let's  fet  our  men  in  order. 
And  iflue  forth  and  bid  them  battle  ftrait^ 

Tork,  Five  men  to  twenty !   Though  the  odds  be 
great, 
I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  viftory. 
Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France^ 
When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
Why  fliould  I  not  now  have  the  like  fuccds? 

\^Alarm.    Exmnf. 

SCENE        III. 

J^ld  of  battle  betwixt  Sandal  Cajlle  and  Wakefield^ 

Enter  Rutland  and  bis  Tutor. 

Rut.  Ah,  whither  fhall  I  fly  to  *fcape  their  hands  ? 
Ah,  tutor,  look  where  bloody  Cliiford  comes ! 

Enter  Clifford  and  Soldiers. 

Clif  Chaplain,  away!  thy  priefthood  faves  thy  life: 
As  for  the  brat  of  this  accuned  duke, 
Whofe  father  flew  my  father,  he  fhall  die. 

Tutor.  And  I,  my  lord,  wUl  bear  him  company. 

Clif.  Soldiers,  away,  and  drag  him  hence  perforce. 

Tutor.  Ah,  Chfibrd !  murder  not  this  innocent  child. 
Left  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[Eotttj  draj£d  off. 

CUf.  How  now!  is  he  dead  already?  or,  b't  fear 
That  makes  him  clofejiise^^?  Til  open  thepa. 
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Ruf.  ^  So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o*er  the  wrttch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws ; 
And  fo  he  walks  infulting  o'er  his  prey. 
And  fo  he  comes  to  rend  his  limbs  afunder. 
Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  fword. 
And  not  with  fuch  a  cruel  threatning  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  fpeak  before  I  die. — 
1  am  too  mean  a  fubjeft  of  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  revenged  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 

Clif.  In  vain  thou  fpeak'ft,  poor  boy,  my  father's 
blood 
Hath  ftopp'd  the  paflage  where  thy  words  fhould 
enter. 

Rut.  Then  let  my  father's  blood  open  it  again ; 
He  is  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  him. 

Clif.  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives  and  thinc/ 
Were  not  revenge  fufficient  for  me : 
No,  if  I  digg'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves. 
And  hung  their  rotten  coffins  up  in  chains. 
It  could  not  flake  mine  ire,  nor  eafe  my  heart. 
The  fight  of  any  of  the  houfe  of  York 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  foul ; 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accurfed  lifie. 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  hell. 
Therefore —  iLifting  bis  band. 

Rut,  O  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  death. 
—To  thee  I  pray  :—fweet  Clifford,  pity  me ! 

Cl:f.  Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  affords. 

Rut.  I  never  did  thee  harm  j  why  wilt  thou  flay  mc? 

Clif.  Thy  father  hath. 

Rut.  But  'twas  ere  I  was  born. 
Thou  hafl  one  fon,  for  his  fake  pity  me ; 
t.eft  in  revenge  thereof— fith  God  is  jult— 
He  be  as  miferably  flain  as  I. 

•  So  hois  tbepent'Uf  lion^  That  is.  The  lion  that  kath 
been  long  t:on fined  without  food,  and  is  let  out  to  devour  a 
man  condemned.    Johkson. 

Ah, 
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Ah,  let  me:  live  in  prifon  all  my  days. 

And  when  I  give  occafion  of  offence. 

Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  haft  no  caufe/ 

67//.  No  caufe !  . 
Thy  father  flew  my  father,  therefore  die. 

[Clifford  ftabs  him. 

Rut.  T  Dii  faciant^  laudts  fumma  ftt  ijia  tu^l  [Dies. 

Clif.  Plantagenet!  I  come,  Plantagenet! 
And  this  thy  Ion's  blood,  cleaving  to  my  blade. 
Shall  ruft  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  blood, 
CongealM  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both.  [ExiK 

S    C    E    N    E        IV. 

Alarm,    Enter  Richard  duke  of  Torh 

Tork.  The  army  of  the  queen  hath  got  the  field: 
My  uncles  both  are  flain  in  refcuing  me  j 
And  all  my  followers  to  the  eager  foe 
Turn  back,  and  fly  hke  fliips  before  the  wind, 
Or  lambs  purfu'd  by  hunger-ftarved  wolves. 
My  fons  !— God  knows  what  hath  bechanced  them  5 
But  this  I  know,  they  have  demecn'd  thcmfclves 
Like  men  born  to  renown,  by  life  or  death. 
Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  me. 
And  thrice  cry'd.  Courage^  father  I  fight  it  out  I 
And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  fide, 
With  purple  faulchion,  painted  to  the  hilt 
In  blood  of  thofe  that  haJ  encounter'd  him  : 
And  when  the  hardieft  warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  cry'd.  Charge !  and  give  no  foot  of  ground! 
And  cry'd,  J  crown,  or  elfe  a  glorious  tomb! 
Afcepter,  or  an  eartfpy  fepuchre ! 
"With  this  we  charged  again :  but  out!  alas, 

7  This  line  is  in  Ovid's  Epiftle  from  Phillis  t$  Demopboon.  I 
liave  met  with  the  fame  quotation  in  more  than  one  of  the  old 
plays.     Steivsns. 


39«     THE    THIRD    PART    OF 

*  We  bodg'd  again ;  as  I  hare  ieen  a  fwan 

With  bootlefs  labour  fwim  againft  the  tide, 

And  fpcnd  her  ftrcngth  with  ovcr-matching  waves. 

[/I  fimt  aUrm  vnibinn 
Ah !  hark !  the  fatal  followers  do  purfuc ; 
And  I  am  faint  and  cannot  fly  their  fury : 
And,  were  I  ftrong,  I  would  not  fhun  their  fury. 
The  fands  are  num^er'd  that  make  up  my  life  \ 
Here  mult  I  ftay,  and  here  my  life  mufl:  end. 

EMter  the  ^etn^  Oiford^  Nortbumherland^  tbt  friM 
of  JVales^  and  Soldiers. 

Come,  bloody  Clifford,  rough  Northumberland^ 
I  dare  your  quenchiefs  fury  to  more  rage ; 
I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  your  (hot. 

North.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantagenet 

CUf.  Ay,  to  fuch  mercy  as  his  ruthlefs  arm 
With  downright  payment  fhew*d  unto  my  father. 
Now  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  fix>m  his  car. 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  9  noon-tide  prick. 

Tork.  My  aflics,  like  thephcenix,  may  oring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all: 
And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven^ 
Scorning  whatever  you  can  afBift  me  with. 
Why  come  you  not?  what!  multitudes,  and  fiaur? 

Clif.  So  cowards  fight,  when  they  can  fly  no  fiir- 
therj 
So  doves  do  peck  the  faulcon's  piercing  talons  5 
So  defperate  thieves,  all  hopekfs  of  their  lives. 
Breathe  out  invedtives  'gainft  the  officers. 

Tork.  Oh  Clifford,  but  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thought  o'er-run  my  fcmner  time : 

'  We  Icdgd  again  j— ]  Of  this  word  the  meaning  is  pliA 
lut  I  never  Taw  it  in  any  other  place.  I  fappole  it  la  0017  the 
fiord  budged^  perhaps  miiprintea.     Johnsok- 

»  .  not/H'tide  prick,"]    Ov^  noon-tide  point  on  the  diiL 

JoHicson. 

2  Ad4 
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And,  if  thou  canft  for  blufiiing,  view  this  face. 
And  bite  thy  tongue  that  flanders  him  with  cowardice, 
Whofe  :rown  hadi  made  thee  faint,  and  fly  ere  this. 

Clif.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  for  word. 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows  twice  two  for  one.  [Draws, 
^leen.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford !  for  a  thoufand  caules 
I  would  prolong  a  while  the  traitor's  life. 
—Wrath  makes  him  deaf:  fpcak  thou,  Northumber- 
land. 
North.   Hold,  Cliflbrd^   do  not  honour  him  io 
much. 
To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart. 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin. 
For  one  to  thruft  his  hand  between  his  teeth. 
When  be  might  fpurn  him  with  his  foot  away? 
>  It  is  war's  prize  to  take  all  'vantages ; 
And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

[They  lay  bands  on  Tork^  wboftruggks. 
Clif.  Ay,  ay.  To  ftrives  the  woodcock  with  the  gin* 
North.  So  doth  the  coney  ftruggle  in  the  net. 

[Tork  is  taken  prifmer. 
Tcrk.  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  conquer'd 
booty. 
So  true  men  yield  with  robbers  fo  o*er-match'd^ 
North.  What  would  your  grace  have  done  unt» 

him  now? 
^een.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford  and  Northumbep- 
land. 
Come  make  him  ftand  upon  this  mole-hill  here ; 
•  That  rai^ht  at  mountains  with  out-flrctched  arm^ 

*  //  is  nvars prize — ]     Read  prai/e.     Warburton. 

I  think  the  old  reading  right,  which  means,  that  all  'van- 
tages are  in  war  lawful  prize  ;  that  is,  may  be  lawfully  taken 
and  nied*    Jornson. 

*  Tihat  raugbt — ^1  i.  c.  That  reached.  The  ancient  preterite 
and  participle  pafllve  of  rtacb.  So  Shakefpeare  in  another 
place, 

•♦  The  hand  of  death  has  raught  him."    Stievens. 

Yet 
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Yet  parted  but  the  fhadow  with  his  hand. 
— >JVhat !  was  it  you  that  would  be  England's  king? 
Was't  you  that  revell'd  in  our  parliament. 
And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  defcent  ? 
Where  are  your  mefs  of  fons,  to  back  you  now, 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lufty  George  ? 
And  Where's  that  valiant  crook- back'd  prodigy^ 
t)icky  your  boy,  that  with  his  grumbling  voice 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies  ? 
Or,  with  the  reft,  where  is  your  darling  Rutland  ? 
Look,  York ;  I  flain'd  3  this  napkin  with  the  blood 
That  valiant  Clifford  with  his  rapier's  point 
Made  iflue  from  the  bofom  of  die  boy : 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 
Alas,  poor  York !  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadly, 
I  fhould  lament  thy  mifcrable  ftate. 
i  pr'ythee,  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  York. 
What,  hath  thy  fiery  heart  fo  parch'd  thine  entrails, 
That  not  a  tear  can  fall  for  Rutland's  death  ? 
Why  art  thou  patient,  man  ?  thou  fhouldft  be  mad  j 
And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus : 
Stamp,  rave,  and  fret,  that  I  may  fing  and  dance. 
Thou  wouldft  be  fee'd,  I  fee,  to  make  me  {port: 
York  cannot  fpeak,  unlefs  he  wear  a  crown.— 
A  crown  for  York — and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him: 
Hold  you  his  hands,  whilft  I  do  fet  it  on. 

[Putting  a  paper  crown  on  bis  bead. 
Ay,  marry.  Sir,  now  looks  he  like  a  king  : 
Ay,  this  is  he  that  took  king  Henry's  chair  j 
And  this  is  he  was  his  adopted  heir. — 
But  how  is  it,  that  great  Plantagenet 
Is  crown 'd  fo  foon,  and  broke  his  folemn  oath  ? 
As  I  bethink  me,  you  fhould  not  be  king 
Till  our  king  Henry  had  fhook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  you  pale  your  head  in  Henry's  glory, 

'  ——thlsnapkin'^'\  A  napkin  is  a  handkerchief. 'Johksok. 

And 
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id  rob  his  templds  of  the  diadem, 

3W  in  his  life,  againft  your  holy  oath  ? 

1,  'tis  a  fault  too  too  unpardonable  !— 

F  with  the  crown  -,  and  with  the  crown,  his  head  5 

id  whilft  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him  dead. 

Qif.  That  is  my  office,  for  my  father's  fake. 

Siueen.  Nay,  flay ;  let's  hear  the  orifons  he  makes. 

Tork.  She- wolf  of  France,  but  worfc  than  wolves 

of  France, 
hofe  tongue  more  poifons  than  the  adder's  tooth! 
Dw  ill  befeeming  is  it  in  thy  fex 
)  triumph,  like  an  Amazonian  trull, 
Jpon  their  woes  whom  fortune  captivates  ? 
t  that  thy  face  is,  vizor-likc,  unchanging, 
ade  impudent  with  ufe  of  evU  deeds, 
irould  aflay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blulh* 
>  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'ft,  of  whom  deriv'd, 
ere  fhame  enough  to  fhame  thee,  wert  thou  not 

Ihamelefs. 
ly  father  bears  the  type  of  king  of  Naples, 
'  both  the  Sicils  and  Jerufalem, 
t  not  fo  wealthy  as  an  Englifh  yeoman, 
ith  that  poor  monarch  taught  thee  to  infult  ? 
needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  queen ; 
dels  the  adage  muft  be  verify'd. 
That  beggars,  mounted,  run  their  horfe  to  death.'' 
is  beauty  that  doth  oft  make  women  proud ; 
t,  God  he  knows,  thy  Ihare  thereof  is  fmall. 
is  virtue  that  doth  make  them  moft  admir'd ; 
le  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at. 
ris  government  that  makes  them  feem  divine  ^ 
ic  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable. 
ou  art  as  oppofite  to  every  good. 

Upon  their  *woei — ]  So  the  folio.  The  quarto  reads  Ufotr 
woes,     Stebvens. 

*Tis,^o^ernment  that  makes  them  feem  dintine ;]  Government t 
be  language  of  that  time,  fignified  evcnnefs  of  temper,  and 
nicy  of  manners.     Johnson. 

iroL.  VI.  C  c  ^"^ 
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As  the  antipodes  arc  unto  us, 
Or  as  the  fouth  to  the  feptentrion. 
Oh,  tygrefs'  heart  wrapped  in  a  woman's  hide ! 
How  could'ft  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child. 
To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal. 
And  yet  be  feen  to  wear  a  woman's  face  ? 
Women  are  foft,  mild^  pitiful,  and  Hexibk; 
Thou,  flern,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  remorfekfi. 
Bidft  thou  me  rage  ?  why,  now  thou  haft  *  thy  wifti. 
Wouldft  have  me  weep  ?  why,  now  thou  haft  thy  inll 
*  For  raging  wind  blows  up  inceffant  ftiowers. 
And  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
Thefe  tears  are  my  fweet  Rutland's  ob^uies  5 
3  And  every  drop  cries  vengeance  for  his  death, 
'Gainft  thee,  fell  Clifford,  mi  thee,  falfc  Frenchrwo- 
man. 

North.  Beihrew  me,  but  his  paflions  move  me  b, 
That  hardly  can  I  check  mine  eyes  from  tears. 

Tork.  That  face  of  his,  the  hungry  cannibals 
Would  not  have  touched,  ♦  would  not  have  ftunM 
with  blood : 

But 


«  ij^y  fwiJXf.]    So  the  folio.    The  quarto  readi  iij 

IvilL       St  E  EVENS. 

*  For  raging  nuind  blows  vp  inceffant  Jho^ers^"]     ThttS  the  fo- 
lio.    The  quarto  reads, 

For  rstging  nvifufs  blow  up  a  ftorm  of  tears.     Stibveks. 
'  JnJ  e^verj  drop  cries  ^vengeance  for  his  dtath^\     So  the  folio. 
The  quarto  thus, 

Jnacvety  drop  begs  'vengeance  as  it  falls. 
On  thce^  &c.     St e evens. 

*  would  not  haveftain^d  the  ro/es  juff  nuitb  U§§d:'\     So 

the  fecond  folio  nonfcnfically  reads  the  pailafre ;  bat  the  old 
quarto,  and  firll  folio  editions,  of  better  authoric/t  have  it  thot: 

That  face  of  his  the  hungry  cannibals 

irould  not  ha've  touch' d^  would  not  have  ftain^d  with  Ua$d. 
And  this  is  fenfe.  Could  any  one  now  have  believed  that  u 
cditorof  common  underftandmg  fhould  rcjed  this,  and  fiiika 
upon  the  nonfenfe  of  a  later  edition,  only  becaafe  it  afforded 
matter  of  conjcfture  ?  and  yet  Mr.  Theobald  will  needs  concQ, 
rofesjuft  with  blood,  to  rofes  juic'd  wth  blood,  that  is,  change 

cnc 
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Sut  you  arc  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable. 
Oh  ten  times  more  than  tygers  5  of  Hjrcania. 
Sec,  ruthlefe  queen,  a  haplefs  father's  tears. 
This  doth  thou  dipp'dft  in  blood  of  my  fweet  boy, 
A.nd  lo!  with  tears  I  wafh  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boaft  of  this : 
And,  if  thou  tcD'ft  the  heavy  ftory  right. 
Upon  my  foul,  the  hearers  will  fhed  tears. 
Tea,  even  my  foes  will  fhed  faft-falling  tears. 
And  fay,  "  Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed  !*• — 

[He  gives  back  the  handkerchief. 
There — Take  the  crown ;  and,  with  the  crown,  my 

curfe : 
And  in  thy  need  fuch  comfort  come  to  thee. 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand !  — 
Hard-hearted  Clifford,  take  me  from  the  world. 
My  Ibul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  heads. 

Ncrtb^  Had  he  been  (laughter-man  to  all  my  kin, 
*  I  ihould  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him. 
To  fee  how  inly  forrow  gripes  his  foul. 

^ueen.  What,  weeping-ripe,  my  lord  Northumber* 
land? 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  aU, 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 

one  blandering  editor's  nonfenfe  for  another's.    Bat  if  thert 
iver  wu  anv  meaning  in  the  line,  it  was  thus  exprefled: 

fFoMui  not  hamtftaifCi  tht  ro/esjuft  in  hud. 
And  this  the  Oxford  Editor  hath  efpoafed.     Warburton. 
^  Though  conjecture  on  this  parage  is  a  work  of  fupereroga- 
Bo&,  yet  I  cannot  but  think  that  of  Dr.  Warburton  to  be  a 
hiifli  one  ;  and  would  propofe  in  its  room. 

Would  not  bafveftain^d  tbi  ro/es  juji  Vtbe  bloom. 
ThiSy  I  think,  is  nearer  to  the  traces  of  the  letters.  Stb evens. 

*  '  of  Hjrcania,']    So  the  folio.     The  quarto  reads  of 
Arcadia.     St  e  evens. 

*  IfifoM  not  for  my  life  but  weep  tmtb  btm^ 

To  fee  bow  inly  forrow  gripes  bis  foul."]     So  the  folio.     The 
quarto  as  follows, 

/  could  not  cboofe  but  iveep  nuitb  bim,  to  fee 
Bm»  inward  anger  gripes  his  heart,     S  T  B  E  v  £  Nf . 

Cc2  CUf, 


404.THE    THIRD    PART    OF 

C///.  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  for  my  father*! 

death.  [Stabbing  bim. 

Slueen.  ^  And  here's  to  right  our  gentle-hearted  king. 

[Stabs  bim. 
Tork,  Open  the  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  God ! 
My  foul  flies  through  thefe  wounds  to  feek  out  thee. 

[Dies. 

^een.  Off  with  his  head,  and  fet  it  on  York  gates; 

So  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York.     [Exeunt. 


A  C  T     IL       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Near  Mortimer* s  crofs  in  Wales. 
A  march.     Enter  Edward^  Richard^  and  their  power, 

Edward. 

I  WONDER  how  our  princely  father  'fcap'd. 
Or  whether  he  be  'fcap'd  away,  or  no, 
i^  rom  Clifford's  and  Northumberland's  purfuit : 
Had  he  been  ta'en,  we  fhould  have  heard  the  news ; 
Had  he  been  flain,  we  fhould  have  heard  the  news-, 
Or  had  he  'fcap'd,  methinks,  we  fliould  have  heard 
The  happy  tidings  of  his  good  efcapc.— 
*  How  fiires  my  brother?  why  is  he  fo  fad  ? 

'  J):i/  hre'i  to  right  our  gentk-bearted  iingJ]     Tlios  the  folio. 
'i  he  (jii'iito  thus, 

^■luJ  iJ.cres  to  right  cur  gititle-harted  kind. 
Of  thcfc  kind  of  variiiilons  there  are  many,  but  it  is  ufelefs  la- 
Lour  to  enumerate  them  all.     Steevens. 

*  He-::- /latrs  f/ty  &rether /'—']     This  fcene  in  the  old  q oar w 
begins  thus ; 

"  After  this  dangerous  fight  and  hclplefs  war, 
"  How  doth  ray  noble  brother  Richard  fare?" 

Steevens. 
Ricb. 
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Rich.  I  cannot  joy,  until  I  be  refolv'd 
^here  our  right  valiant  father  is  become, 
faw  him  in  the  battle  range  about ; 
.nd  watch'd  him,  how  he  fingled  Clifford  forth, 
lethought,  he  bore  him  in  the  thickeft  troop, 
.s  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neat : 
►r  as  a  bear,  encompafs*d  round  with  dogs, 
/ho  having  pinch'd  a  few,  and  made  them  cry, 
'he  reft  ftand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 
3  far'd  our  father  with  his  enemies  ; 

0  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 
Methinks,  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  fon. 
:e,  how  the  morning  opes  her  golden  gates. 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  Tun ! 
[ow  well  refembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
rimm'd  like  a  yonker  prancing  to  his  love? 

Edw.  Dazzle  mine  eyes  ?  or  do  I  fee  three  funs  ? 

Rich.  Three  glorious  funs,  each  one  a  perfeft  fun ; 

Tot  feparated  with  the  racking  clouds, 

ut  fever'd  in  a  pale  clear-fhining  fky. 

se,  fee !  they  join,  embrace,  and  feem  to  kifs, 

s  if  they  v.ow'd  fome  league  inviolable  : 

ow  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  fun. 

1  this  the  heaven  figures  fome  event. 

Edw.  'Tis  wondrous  ftrange,    the  like  yet  never 

heard  of. 
think,  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field ; 
'hat  we,  the  fons  of  brave  Plantagenet, 

•  Methinks f  ^tis  prixs  enough  to  he  his /on.']  The  old  quarto 
2Lds  pride  t  which' is  ri^^ht,  ior  amhitiony  i.e.  We  need  not  aim 
any  higher  glory  than  this.  Warburton. 
I  believe /r/«f  is  the  right  word.  Richard's  fenfe  is,  though 
t  have  mi/Ted  the  priz£  for  which  we  fought,  we  have  yet  an 
»nour  left  that  may  content  us.  Johnson. 
7  And  takes  her  fare-well  of  the  glorious  fun  J]  Aurora  takes 
r  a  time  her  farewell  of  the  fun,  when  fhc  dii'miues  him  to  his 
urnal  courfe.     Johnson. 

C  c  3  Each 
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Each  one  already  •  blazing  by  our  meeds. 
Should,  notwithftanding,  join  our  lights  tc^etfaer, 
And  over-lhine  the  earth,  as  this  the  world. 
Whatever  it  bodes,  henceforward  will  I  bear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair  ftiining  funs. 

Rich.  Nay,  bear  three  daughters. — By  your  fcaw 
I  fpeak  it. 
You  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

But  who  art  thou,  whofc  heavy  looks  foretell 
Some  dreadful  ftory  hanging  on  thy  tongue? 

Mef.  Ah!  one  that  was  a  woeful  looker  on. 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  flain. 
Your  princely  father,  and  my  loving  lord. 

Edw.  9  Oh,  fpeak  no  more !  » for  I  have  hcafd  too 
much. 

Rich.  Say,  how  he  dy'd,  for  I  will  hear  it  all 

Mef.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes ; 
And  flood  againft  them,  as  the  hope  of  Troy 
Againft  the  Greeks  that  would  have  enter'd  Troy. 
But  Hercules  himfelf  muft  yield  to  odds  5 
And  many  ftrokes,  though  with  a  little  axe. 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardeft-timbcr'd  oak. 
By  many  hands  your  father  was  fubdu'd. 
But  only  flaughter*d  by  the  ireful  arm 
Of  unrelenting  Cliflford,  and  the  queen  % 

•     ■■  Blazing  ly  our  meeds ^1    Illuflrious  and  fhlning  hj 

the  armorial  enfigns  granted  as  as  meetis  of  oar  great  exploits. 
Meed  likewife  is  merit.     It  might  be  plaufibly  read. 


-  hlasdn^  hy  our  deeds* 
r/]     Taic  generoas  tei 


loHlfSOll. 


*  Oh  J  /peak  no  more!"]  T^e  generoas  tendernefa  of  Edwardi 
and  favage  fortitude  of  Richard,  are  well  diiUnguiihed  by  tbiif 
different  reception  of  their  father's  death.     Johksov. 

'  for  J  banje  beard  too  mu€b:\    So  the  iblio.    The 

quarto  thus, 

-for  I  can  bear  n§  morim 


Rich,  TMantbytalf^  &c,     gr^ivgNt. 


Who 
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Who  crown'd  the  gracious  duke  in  high  defpight ; 
Laugh'd  in  his  face  ;  and,  when  widi  grief  he  wept. 
The  ruthlefs  queen  gave  him,  to  dry  his  cheek, 
A  napkin  fteeped  in  the  harmlefs  blood 
Of  fwcet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  Clifford  flain : 
And,  after  many  fcoms,  many  foul  taunts. 
They  took  his  head,  and  on  the  gates  of  York 
They  fet  the  fame ;  and  there  it  doth  remain 
The  faddeft  fpeftacle  that  e'er  I  view'd. 

Edtv.  Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  lean  upon^ 
Now  thou  art  gone,  we  have  no  ftaff,  no  ftay!— 
Oh  Clifford,  boitterous  Clifford !  thou  haft  (lain 
The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalry ; 
And  treacheroufly  has  thou  vanquilh*d  him. 
For,  hand  to  hand,  he  would  have  vanquifh'd  thee. 
Now  my  foul's  palace  is  become  a  prifon  : 
Ah,  would  fhe  break  from  hence,  that  this  tny  body 
Might  in  the  ground  be  clofed  up  in  reft ! 
For  never  henceforth  fhall  I  joy  again. 
Never,  oh  never,  ftiall  I  fee  more  joy. 

Rkb.  I  cannot  weep ;  for  all  my  body's  moifturc 
Scarce  ferves  to  quench  my  furnace-burning  heart : 
Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  my  heart's  great  burden, 
For  felf-fame  wind  that  I  ftiould  fpeak  withal. 
Is  kindling  coals  that  fire  up  all  my  breaft. 
And  bum  me  up  with  flames  that  tears  would  quench. 
To  weep  is  to  make  lefs  the  depth  of  grief: 
Tears  then  for  babes  -,  blows  and  revenge  for  me ! 
Richard,  I  bear  thy  name ;  Til  venge  thy  death. 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

Edw.  His  name  that  valiant  duke  hath  left  with 
thee; 
» His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  left. 

Ricb^  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eagle's  bird, 

■  His  dukedom  and  bis  chair  «with  me  is  lefi,^     So  the  folio. 
The  quarto  thus. 

His  chair  and  dukedom  that  remains  for  mi*     Steb  ve  ns. 

C  c  4  Shew 
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Shew  thy  defcent  by  gazing  *gamft  the  fun : 

For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kingdom,  fay. 

Either  that's  thine,  or  clfe  thou  wert  not  his. 

March.    Enter  Warwick^  marquis  qf  Montague^  and 
their  arnrf. 

War.  How  now,  fair  lords  ?  What  fare  ?  what  news 
abroad  ? 

Rich.  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  (hould  recount 
Our  baleful  news,  and  at  each  word's  deliverance 
Stab  poniards  in  our  flefli  till  all  were  told. 
The  words  would  add  more  anguifh  than  the  wounds, 

0  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  flain. 

Edw.  O  Warwick!  Warwick!  That  Plantagcnct, 
Which  held  thee  dearly,  as  his  foul's  redemption, 
?  Is  by  the  ftern  lord  Clifford  done  to  death. 

War,  Ten  days  ago  I  drown*d  thefe  news  in  tears; 
And  now,  to  add  more  meafure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  fmce  then  befairn. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  fought, 
Wlicre  your  brave  father  breath'd  his  lateft  gafp. 
Tidings,  as  fwiftly  as  the  pofts  could  run. 
Were  brought  me  of  your  lofs,  and  his  departure. 
I  then  in  London,  keeper  of  the  king, 
Muftcr'd  my  fokliers,  gathered  flocks  of  friends, 

*  And  very  wdl  appointed,  as  I  thought, 
Marcii'd  towards  St.  Albans  to  intercept  the  queen, 
Bearing  the  king  in  my  Ix'half  along  : 
For  by  my  fcouts  I  was  advertifcd 
That  llic  v/as  coming,  with  a  full  intent 

'  If  h  ihcjlern  IcrJ  Cjfjfhrd  done  to  death. ^  Done  to  itath  or 
hvifd  was  a  comriion  expreflion  long  before  Shake{pe;ire's  time. 
Thus  Chaucer, 

*'  And  feide,  that  if  yc  done  us  both  to  ///>«,"      Grat. 

Spenfcr  jricr^tions  .1  plague  «*  which  many  did  to  dye.^* 

JOHKSON. 

^  And  ^jcry  ^jL-ellf  fire]  This  line  I  have  reftored  from  tkc 
old  qiMrto.     Steevens. 
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•To  dafh  our  late  decree  in  parliament^ 
Touching  king  Henry's  oath  and  your  fucceffion. 
Short  tale  to  make  •,  we  at  St.  Albans  met. 
Our  battles  join'd,  and  both  fides  fiercely  fought : 
But,  whether  'twas  the  coldnels  of  the  king. 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen. 
That  robb'd  my  foldiers  of  their  heated  fpleen  5 
Gr  whether  'twas  report  of  her  fuccefs. 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford's  rigour. 
Who  thunders  to.  his  captives,  blood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge :  but  to  conclude  with  truth. 
Their  weapons,  like  to  lightning,  came  and  went ; 
Our  foldiers',  *  like  the  night-owl's  lazy  flight. 
Or  like  an  idle  threlher  with  a  flail. 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  ftruck  their  friends. 
I  cheer'd  them  up  with  jullice  of  our  caufe. 
With  promife  of  high  pay  and  great  rewards : 
But  all  in  yain ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight,  \ 
And  we,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day. 
So  that  we  fled;  the  king  unto  the  queen ; 
Lord  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myfelf. 
In  hafl:e,  pofl:-hafte,  are  come  to  join  with  you ; 
For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  you  were 
Making  another  head  to  fight  again. 

Edw.  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle  War- 
wick  ? 
And  when  came  George  from  Burgundy  to  England  ? 

War.  Some  fix  miles  off  the  duke  is  with  his  power : 
And  for  your  brother,  he  was  lately  fent 
From  your  kind  aunt,  dutchefs  of  Burgundy, 
With  aid  of  foldiers  to  this  needful  war. 

Rich.  'Twas  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  Warwck 
fled; 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  praif^s  in  purfuit. 
But  ne^er,  till  now,  his  fcandaj  of  retire. 


*  ''like  the  night-fhivPs  lazj JJight.]     This  image  13  not 

yery  congruous  to  the  fubjeft,  nor  was  it  neceflary  to  the  com- 
pa^-^on^  which  is  happily  enough  completed  by  the  threiher. 

]0HMSOK. 

Wot, 
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War.  Nor  now  my  icandal,  Richard,  doit  thou 
hear: 
For  thou  (halt  know,  this  ftrong  risht  hand  (^mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  faunt  Henry's  head. 
And  wring  the  awful  (cepter  from  his  fif^ 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war. 
As  he  is  fam'd  for  mildnefs,  peace,  and  prayrr. 

Rich.  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick ;  blanK  me 
not; 
Tis  love  I  bear  thy  glories  makes  me  fpcak. 
But,  in  this  troublous  time,  what's  tx)  be  done? 
Shall  we  ga  throw  away  our  coats  of  fteel. 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  nK>uming  gownsy 
Numbering  our  Ave  Maries  with  our  beads  ? 
Or  (hall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  our  devotion  with  revengeflil  arms  ? 
If  for  the  laft,  fay.  Ay ;  and  to  it,  lords. 

War.  Why,  therefore  Warwkk  came  to  lock  you 
out; 
And  therefore  comes  my  brodier  Montagoe. 
Attend  me,  lords.     The  proud  infulting  queen. 
With  Clifford,  and  the  haught  Northumberland, 
And  of  their  feather  many  more  proud  birds. 
Have  wrought  3  the  eafy-melting  kin^  like  wax. 
He  fware  confent  to  your  fucceffion. 
His  oath  inrolled  in  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone; 
To  fruftrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  bdxie 
May  make  againft  the  houfe  of  Lancafter. 
Their  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thoufand  ftrong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk  and  myielf. 
With  all  the  fViends  that  thou,  brave  earl  of  Nfardi, 
Amongft  the  loving  Welihmen  canft  procure, 

*  tht  eaj^-mibitig  ii^g^  iiki  nvoM.']    So  agaia  in  thb 

play,  of  the  lady  Gray, 

<<  As  red  as  fixe,  nay,  then  her  wax  mad  melt.*' 

Johnson. 

WiU 
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Will  but  amount  to  five-and-twenty  thoufand. 
Why,  Via!  to  London  will  we  march  amain, 
And  once  again  beftride  our  foaming  fteeds. 
And  once  again  cry.  Charge  upon  the  foe! 
But  never  once  again  turn  back,  and  fly« 

Rich.  Ay,  now,  mietfaink%  I  hear  great  Warwick 
fpeak  : 
Ne*er  may  he  live  to  fee  a  fun-fiiine  day. 
That  cries,  Retire when  Warwick  bid  him  ftay. 

Edw.  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  Ihoukler  wiQ  I  ksui  i 
And  when  thou  fail'ft  (as  God  forbid  the  hour!) 
Mufl:  Edw4ird  fall,  which  peril  heaven  fore&nd! 

Watf.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of  York  \ 
The  next  ciegree  is,  England's  royal  king ; 
For  king  ol  England  (halt  thou  be  proclaHn'd 
In  every  borough  as  we  pafs  along; 
And  he  that  throw's  not  up  his  cap  for  joy. 
Shall  for  the  offence  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward,  valiant  Richard,  Montague, 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown. 
But  found  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  ta(k. 

Rich.  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  heart  as  hard  as 
ftcei. 
As  thou  haft  fhewn  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds, 
I  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 

Edw.  I'hen  ftrike  up,  drums  \  God  and  St.Gmrj^ 
£cM?us! 

Enttr  a  Mtfftnger. 

War.  How  now?  what  news? 

Mef.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  fends  you  wojcd  by  mt, 
The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puiflant  hoft  5 
And  craves  your  company  for  (peedy  counfel. 

War.  4  Why  then  it  forts  j   brave  warriors,  kt*s 
away.  {Exmtu  onma. 

«  Wbf  <Ai»  st/mitsi'^    Why  tliaa  tUag^^aseatth^iheiild 
ke^    Joavsoa. 

Entfr 
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SCENE      11. 

Changes  to  Tork. 

Enter  king  Henry ^  the  Siueen^  Clifford,  Ncrthumherlandy 
and  the  prince  of  H^alesy  with  drums  and  trumpets. 

Slueen.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  town  of 
York. 
Yonder*s  the  head  of  that  arch-enemy. 
That  fought  to  be  encompafs'd  with  your  crown. 
Doth  not  the  objeft  cheer  your  heart,  my  lord  ? 

K*  Henry.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  fear 
their  wreck. 
To  fee  this  fight,  it  irks  my  very  fouL 
—Withhold  revenge,  dear  God !  *tis  not  my  fault. 
Nor  wittingly  have  I  infringed  my  vow. 

Clif.  My  gracious  liege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  harmful  pity  muft  be  laid  afide. 
To  whom  do  lions  caft  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beaft  that  would  murp  their  den. 
Whofe  hand  is  that  the  foreft  bear  doth  lick? 
Not  his  that  fpoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'fcapcs  the  lurking  ferpent^s  mortal  fting  ? 
Not  he  that  fets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  fmalleft  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  op ; 
And  doves  will  peck,  s  in  fafeguard  of  tfacir  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown ; 
Thou  fmiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows. 
He,  but  a  duke,  would  have  his  fon  a  king,. 
And  raife  his  iffue,  like  a  loving  fire ; 
Thou,  being  a  king,  bleft  with  a  goodly  fon, 
Didft  yield  confent  to  difinherit  him, 
Which  argued  thee  a  moll  ^  unloving  father. 


»  in  fafeguard ]     Thus   the   folio.  '  The  qnarW 

reads  in  refcue,     Steevens. 

•  ■    unliving  fathtr.'\  .  The  quarto  reads  mmaUtrd  fer 

ibcr,     Steevens. 

Unrea- 
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Unreafonable  creatures  feed  their  young : 

And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  qycs. 

Yet,  In  proteftion  of  their  tender  ones. 

Who  hath  not  feen  them  (even  with  thofe  wings 

Which  fometimes  they  have  us*d  in  fearful  flight) 

Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  neft. 

Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  ? 

For  fhame,  my  liege,  make  them  your  precedei^t ! 

Were  it  not  pity,  that  this  goodly  boy 

Should  lofe  his  birth-right  by  his  father's  fault ; 

And  long  hereafter  fay  unto  his  child. 

What  tny  great-grandfather  and  grandfire  goty 

My  carelifs  father  fondly  gave  away? 

Ah,  what  a  fhame  was  this !  look  on  the  boy. 

And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promifeth 

Succefsful  fortune,  flcel  thy  melting  heart 

To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him, 

K.  Henry.  Full  well  hath  Clifford  play'd  the  orator. 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force.  . 
But,  Clifford,  tell  mc,  didfl  thou  never  hear. 
That  things  ill-got  had  ever  bad  fuccefs  ? 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  fon, 
s  Whofe  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell? 
ril  leave  my  fon  my  virtuous  deeds  behind ; 
And  'would  my  father  had  left  me  no  more ! 
For  all  the  refl  is  held  at  fuch  a  rate. 
As  brings  a  thoufand-fold  more  care  to  keep, 
•Than  in  pofTefTion  any  jot  of  pleafure. 
Ah,  coufin  York !  'would  thy  beft  friends  did  know 
How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here ! 

Siueen,  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  fpirits ;  our  foes 
are  nigh ; 
And  this  foft  courage  makes  your  followers  faint. 

5  Who/e  father,  &c.]     Alluding  to  a  common  proverb. 

Johnson. 
•  Than  tnpojpjfton  any  jot  of  pleafure. '\     Thus  the  folio.     The 
quarto  thus, 

Than  mt^  the prefsnt profit  count ervaiU.     Steevens. 

You 
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Break  off  the  parley,  for  fcarce  I  can  refrain 
The  execution  of  my  big-fwoln  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford  there,  that  cruel  child-killer. 

Clif.  I  flew  thy  father;  cairft  thou  him  a  child? 

Rich.  Ay,  like  a  daftard  and  a  treacherous  coward. 
As  thou  didft  kill  our  tender  brother  Rutland; 
But,  ere  fun-fet,  I'll  make  thee  curfe  the  deed. 

K.  Henry.  Have  done  with  words,  my  lords,  and 
hear  me  Ipeak. 

^een.  Defy  them  then,  or  elfe  hold  clofe  thy  lips. 

K.  Henry.  I  pr'ythee,  give  no  limits  to  my  tongue ; 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileged  to  fpeak. 

Clif.  My  liege,  the  wound  that  bred  this  meeting 
here. 
Cannot  be  cur'd  by  words ;  therefore  be  ftill. 

Rich.  Then,  executioner,  unftieath  thy  fword : 
By  him  that  made  us  all,  7  I  am  refolv*d 
That  Clifford's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 

Edw.  Say,  Henry,  fliall  I  have  my  right,  or  no? 
A  thoufand  men  have  broke  their  fafts  to-day. 
That  ne'er  fhall  dine,  unlefs  thou  yield  the  crown. 

fFar.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head  f 
For  York  in  juftice  puts  his  armour  on. 

Prince.  If  that  be  right,  wliich  Warwick  fays  is 
right. 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 

Rich,  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  ftands; 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  haft  thy  mother's  tongue. 

^cen.  But  thou  ait  neither  like  thy  fire  nor  dam ; 
But  like  a  foul  *  mif-ftiapen  ftigmatic, 

^  —  /  afn  rc/cl'-jd]  It  is  my  firm  perfuafion  ;  I  am  no 
longer  in  doubt.    JohnsoA. 

*  mif-Jf:apcnfiigmatic^     "  h  fiigmatic^^^  fays  J.  Bullo- 

kar  in  his  EugUjh  Expofitor^  1616,  **  is  a  notorious  lewd  fcl- 
**  low»  which  hath  been  burnt  with  a  hot  iron,  or  beareth  other 
**  marks  about  him  as  a  token  of  his  punilhmcnt." 

"\  he  word  is  likcwife  ufed  in  The  Second  Part  of  the  Dowtfdl 
9f  Rclcrt  Earl  of  Huntington  J    1601, 

"  — that  prodigious,  bloody //j^/zV." 

STBEVENSf 

Mark'd 
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Marked  by  the  deftinies  to  be  avoided. 

As  venom*d  toads,  or  *  lizards*  dreadful  ftings* 

Rich.-  iron  of  Naples  hid  with  Englifh  gilt, 
Whofe  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king, 
(As  if  a  channel  fhould  be  call'd  the  fea) 
Shartl*ft  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  artextraught^ 
9  To  let  thy  tongue  deteft  thy  bafe-born  heart? 

Edw.  'A  wifp  of  ftraw  were  worth  a thoufand  crowns, 
*  To  make  this  fhamelefs  callat  know  herfelf. 

—Helen 


•iizarJs*  dreadful  fiings.']      Thus  the   folio.     Th« 


quarto  has  this  odd  variation, 

or  lixards*  fainting  lookft. 

'the  lizard  has  no  fting ;  nor  do  I  know  that  the  power  to  ren-» 
der  its  beholders  faint,  was  ever  imputed  to  it.  The  ancient 
writers  indeed  fuppofed  it  to  be  cold  in  the  third  degree. 

Stebvens* 
»  T'tf  Ut  thy  tongue  deteS — ]     To  fhew  thy  mcannefs  of  birth 
by  the  indecency  of  language  with  which  thou  railefl  at  my  de- 
formity.    Johnson. 

To  Ut  thy  tongue  deteS  thy  hafe-horn  heart?]  So  the  folio. 
The  quarto, 

To  parly  thus  ivith  England *s  laiv/ul  heirs.     Steevens. 
■  A  *wi/p  of  ftraw — ]     I  fuppofe  for  an  inftrument  of  corrcc* 
tion  that  might  difgrace  but  not  hurt  her;     Johnson^ 

I  believe  that  a  loi/p  fignified  fome  inftrument  of  correction 
ufed  in  the  time  of  Shakefpeare.  The  following  inftance  feems 
to  favour  the  fuppoiition.  See  A  Woman  nefver  *vexedf  a  co- 
medy, by  Rowley,  1632, 

"  Nay,  worfe ; — 1*11  (lain  thy  rtoiF;  nay,  worfe  than  that, 

**  ril  do  thus {Holds  up  a  luifpy      Steevens. 

*  To  make  this Jhamele/s  callat  Ano*w  her/elf]    Shakefpeare  lifes 
the  word  callat  \iktw\fc  in  The  Winter* stale,  aft  ii.  fc.  3. 
Leonatus  of  Paulina.     **  A  callat-^^ 
**  Of  boundlefs  tongue^  who  late  hath  beat 
**  Her  hufband,  and  now  beats  me.** 
Callat^  a  lewd  woman,  a  drab,  perhaps  fo  called  from  the 
French  calote<»  which  was  a  fort  of  head-drcfs  worn  by  country 
girls.     See  Gloffary  to  Urry^s  Chaucer* 

**  A  cold  old  knave  cuckolde  himfelf  winyng, 
•*  And  of  calot  of  lewd  demenyng.*' 

Chaucer*s  Prologue  to  the  Remedy  ofLo<ue,  p.  308. 
So  Skelton,  in  his  Elinour  Rumming,  works,  p.  133. 
*•  Then  Elinour  faid,  ye  cailettes, 
*'  I  (hall  break  your  palettes." 
Vol.  VI.  Dd  A^4 
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— Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou. 
Although  thy  hufband  may  be  Menelaus ; 
And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wron^d 
By  that  falfe  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 
His  father  revellM  in  the  heart  of  France, 
And  tam'd  the  king,  and  made  the  dauphin  ftoop) 
And  had  he  match'd  according  to  his  ilate^ 
He  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day. 
But  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed. 
And  grac'd  thy  poor  fire  with  his  bridal  day ; 
Even  then  that  fun-fhine  brew'd  a  fliower  for  him. 
That  wafli'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  France, 
And  heap'd  fedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 
For  what  »  hath  broach'd  this  tumult,  but  thy  pride? 
Hadft  thou  been  meek,  our  title  ftill  had  (Ifcpt  j 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king. 
Had  flipp'd  our  claim  until  another  agp. 
Cla.  But  when  3  we  faw  our  fun-mine  made  thy 
fpring. 

And  again,  p.  136. 

"  She  was  a  cumlye  calleiJ** 
Gammar.  ''  Vengeance  on  thofe  callets^  whofe  confcienoe  b 
"  fo  large.'*     GammarGurtou's  NeeMe^  aaiii.  fc.  3.   OUPUjs^ 
publifhed  1744,  vol.  i.  p.  154. 

"  A  cart  for  a  callet.'*     Id.  ib. 

*'  Why  the  Jra//^/  you  told  me  of  here, 

**  I  have  tane  difguis'd." 

^     Ben  Jon/on* s  Volpom^  td.  iv.  fc.  3. 
Dr.  Gray. 
*      ■         hatb  broached  this  tumult ^--^     The  quarto  rouls, 
"  hath  «rwV  this,"  l5fc.     Stkbvbns. 

3  _  «u,Yytf/K;  our  fun-Jhitu  made  thy  /fringe 

And  that  thy  fummer  br^d  us  no  increa/e^^  When  we  faw 
that  by  favouring  thee  we  made  thee  grow  in  fortune,  but  that 
we  received  no  advantage  from  thy  fortune  flourilliing  by  our 
favour,  we  then  refolved  to  deilroy  thee,  and  determine  to  try 
fome  other  means,  though  our  £rft  efforts  have  failed. 

JOBRSOX* 

The  quarto  reads, 

*'  But  when  we  faw  our  fummer  brought  thee  gain, 
**  And  that  the  harvcft  brought  us  no  incrcafc." 

Stbbvens. 

2  And 
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And  that  thy  fummer  bred  us  no  increafc. 

We  fet  the  axe  to  thy  ufurping  root  j 

And  though  the  edge  hath  fomethmg  hit  ourfelves. 

Yet,  know  thou,  fince  we  have  begun  to  ftrike. 

We'll  never  leave  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 

Or  bath'd  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

Edw.  And,  in  this  refolution  I  defy  thee ; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference. 
Since  thou  deny*fl  the  gentle  king  to  fpeak. 
—Sound  trumpets  !  let  our  bloody  colours  wave ! 
And  either  viftory,  or  elfe  a  grave. 

Slueen.  Stay,  Edward 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  woman,  we'll  no  longer  flay. 
Thy  words  will  coft  ten  thoufand  lives  to-day. 

[Exeunl  omnes. 

SCENE      III. 

Changes  to  a  field  of  batik  at  Ferrybridge  in  Torkjhire. 

Alarm.    Excurfions.    Enter  Warwick. 

War.  *  Forc-fpent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a  race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe  \ 
For  ftrokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb'd  my  ftrong-knit  finews  of  their  ftrength. 
And,  ipight  of  fpight,  needs  mufl  I  reft  a  while. 

Enter  Edward  running. 

Edw.  5  Smile,  gentle  heaven !  or  ftrikc,  ungentle 
deathl 
For  this  world  frowns,  and  Edward's  fun  is  clouded. 

♦  Fore-fpent  ivitb  toiU '\     Thus  the  folio.     The  quarto 

fcada  "  ^ar^fpent/'  lie.     Stebvbns. 

^  Zmile^  gentle  heanjen!  &c.]      Thus  the  folio.     Inftead  of 
dicfe  two  lines,  the  quarto  gives  the  following  fpeech  : 

**  Smile,  gentle  heavens,  or  ftrike,  ungentle  death, 
*'  That  we  may  die  unlefs  we  gain  the  day ! 
••  What  fatal  ftar  malignant  frowns  from  heaven 
"  Upon  the  harmlcfs  line  of  York's  true  houfe :" 

Steeve\'s* 

Dda  War. 
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War.  How  now,  my  lord!  what  hap?  what  h(^ 
of  good  ? 

Enter  Clarence. 

Cla.  3  Our  hap  is  lofs,  our  hope  but  fad  ddpair; 
Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us. 
What  counfel  give  you  ?  whither  fhall  we  fly  ? 

Edw.  Bootlefs  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with  wings-. 
And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  fliun  purfuit. 

Enter  Richard. 

Rich.   Ah,  Warwick,   w!iy  hafl:  thou  withdrawn 
thyfelf? 
4-  Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirfly  earth  hath  drunk, 

Broach'd 

3  Our  hap  is  lo/sy  &c.]     Thus  the  folio.     The  quarto  thus, 
•*  Come,  brother,  come,  let's  to  the  field  agun, 
**  For  yet  there's  hope  enough  to  win  the  day: 
*•  Then  let  us  back  to  cheer  our  fainting  truops, 
«*  Left  they  retire  now  we  have  left  the  field. 

**  H'^ar.  How  now,  my  lords!  what  hap?  what  hope  of 
**  good?**  Steevens. 
*  Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirfly  earth  hath  drunkjl  This  ^' 
fdge,  from  the  variation  of  the  copies,  gave  me  no  b'ttic  per- 
plexity. The  old  quarto  applies  this  defcription  to  the  death 
of  SaliiTjury,  Warwick*s  father.  But  this  was  a  notorious  de- 
viation from  the  truth  of  hiftory.  For  the  earl  of  Salilbury  in 
the  battle  at  Wakefield,  wherein  Richard  duke  of  York  loft  his 
life,  was  taken  prifoner,  beheaded  at  Pomfrct,  and  his  head, 
together  with  the  duke  of  york*s,  fixed  over  York  gates.  Then 
the -only  brother  of  Warwick,  introduced  in  this  play,  is  the 
marquefs  of  Montacute  (or  Montague,  as  he  is  called  by  our 
author) :  but  he  does  not  die  till  ten  years  after,  in  the  battle 
at  Barnct ;  where  Warwick  likewife  was  killed.  The  truth  is, 
the  brother  here  mentioned  is  no  perfon  in  the  drama,  a^id  his 
death  is  only  an  incidental  piece  of  hiHor)-.  Confulting  the 
chronicles,  upon  this  adlion  at  Ferrybridge,  I  find  him  to  have 
been  a  natural  fon  of  Salilbury  (in  that  refped  a  brother  to 
Warwick)  and  efleemed  a  valiant  young  gentleman. 

Theobald. 
Thj  br6ther\i  blood,  &€,]    Inftcad  of  this  fpecch,   which  is 

pnoteJ> 
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Broach'd  with  the  fteely  point  of  Clifford's  lance. 
And  in  the  very  pangs  or  death  he  cry'd, 
(Like  to  a  difmal  clangor  heard  from  far) 
fTarwicky  revenge!  Brother^  revenge  mj  death! 
So  underneath  the  belly' of  their  deeds. 
That  ftain'd  their  fetlocks  in  his  fmoaking  blood. 
The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghoft. 

War.   Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our 
blood : 
I'll  kill  my  horfe,  becaufe  I  will  not  fly. 
Why  (land  we  like  foft-hearted  women  here. 
Wailing  our  lofles,  whiles  the  foe  dqth  rage ; 
And  look  upon,  as  if  the  tragedy 
Were  play*d  in  jeft  by  counterfeited  adlors  ? 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  Grod  above, 
rU  never  paufe  again,  never  Hand  ftill. 
Till  either  death  hath  clos'd  thefe  eyes  of  mine. 
Or  fortune  give  me  meafure  of  revenge! 

Edw.  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thine ; 
♦  And  in  this  vow  do  chain  my  foul  with  thine. 
And,  ere  my  knee  rife  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 
I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee, 
Thou  fetter  up,  and  plucker  down,  of  kings  ! 

printed,  like  almoft  all  the  reft  of  the  play,  from  the  folio, 

the  qaarto  gives  the  following  : 

"  Thy  noble  father  in  the  thickeft  throngs 

**  Cry'd  ftill  for  Warwick,  his  thrice  valiant  foh, 

**  Until  with  thoufand  fwords  he  was  befet, 

**  And  many  wounds  made  in  his  aged  breail. 

**  And,  as  he  tottering  fat  upon  his  fteed, 

**  He  waft  his  hand  to  me,  and  cried  aloud, 

''  Richard,  commend  me  to  my  valiant  fon, 

"  And  ftill  he  cried,  Warwick,  revenge  my  death! 

**  And  with  thefe  words  he  tumbled  off  his  horfe ; 

**  And  fo  the  noble  Salifl)ury  gave  up  the  ghoft." 

Steevbns, 
♦  And  in  this  vonv  do  chain  my  foul  fwith  thine  J\     Thus  the 

folio.     The  quarto  as  follows, 

"  And  in  that  vow  now  join  my  foul  to  thee.^* 

SrsBVEtis. 

D  d  3  Befeechin^ 
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Befeeching  thee,  if  with  thy  will  it  ftands 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  muft  be  prey. 
Yet  that  thy  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  fweet  paffage  to  my  finful  foul ! 
Now,  lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  ag^, 
Where-e'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 

Rich.  Brother,    give  me  thy  handj    and,  gentle 
Warwick, 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms  ! 
I,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe. 
That  winter  fliould  cut  off  our  fpring-timc  (o. 

War.  Away,  away !  Once  more,  fweet  lords,  farc^ 
well. 

da.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops. 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  ftay  \ 
And  call  them  pillars  that  will  ftand  to  us  \ 
And,  if  we  thnve,  promife  them  fuch  rewards 
As  victors  wear  at  the  Olympian  games. 
This  may  plant  courage  in  their  quailing  brcaftsj 
For  yet  is  hope  of  life,  and  viftory. 
•r-Forc-flow  no  longer,  make  we  hence  ^main. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE       IV. 

Another  part  of  the  field. 

Excurftons,     Enter  Richard  and  Clifford. 

Rich,  *  Now,  Clifford,  I  have  fingled  thee  alone ; 
Suppofe  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
And  this  for  Rutland ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 
Wert  ;hou  environed  with  a  brazen  wall, 

♦  Novj^  Clijffbrdy  I  have  fingled  thee  alone^  &c.]     Thus  tic 
folio.     The  quarto  thus, 

^*  Now,  ClifFord,  for  York  and  young  Rutland's  death, 
♦*  This  thirfty  fword,  that  longs  to  drink  thy  blood, 
V  Shall  lop  thy  limbs,  and  (lice  thy  curfed  heart, 
«  Fojp  to  revenge  the  murders  thoi^  halt  made." 

^TBSVCNS. 

a/ 
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Clif.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone : 
This  is  the  hand  that  ftabb'd  thy  father  York  5 
And  this  the  hand  that  flew  thy  brother  Rutland  5 
And  here's  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  death. 
And  cheers  thefe  hands  that  flew  thy  fire  and  bro- 

ther, 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyfelf  j 
And  fo  have  at  thee. 

[They  fight.  ^  Warwick  enters^  Clifford  flies. 

Rich.  Nay,  Warwick,  Angle  out  fome  other  chace. 
For  I  myfelf  wilt  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.      {Exeunt. 

SCENE        V. 

Another  part  of  the  field, 
jllnrm.    Enter  king  Henry  alone. 

K.  Henry.  » This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morning^i 
war^ 
When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing  light; 
What  time  the  fliepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails. 
Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day,  nor  night. 
Now  fways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  fea. 
Forced  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind ; 


tills 


Thif  hat  tie  fares  lih  to  the  morning*  s  war,  &c.]     In  dead  of 
'nterefting  fpeech,  the  quarto  e;:hibits  only  the  following: 
*  Oh  gracious  God  of  heaven,  look  down  on  us. 
And  fet  fome  ends  to  thefe  inceifant  griefs ! 
How  like  a  malHefs  fhip  upon  the  fcas. 
This  woeful  battle  doth  continue  fHlI, 
Now  leaning  this  way,  now  to  that  fide  driven. 
And  none  doth  know  to  whom  the  day  will  fall. 
Oh,  would  my  death  might  ilay  thefe  civil  jars  ! 
Would  I  had  never  reign 'd,  nor  ne'er  been  king! 
Margaret  and  Clifford  chide  me  from  the  field. 
Swearing  they  Jiad  bed  fuccefs  when  I  was  thence, 
^  Would  God  that  I  were  dead,  fo  all  were  well. 
Or  would  my  crown  fuffice,  I  were  content 
To  yield  it  dicm,  and  live  a  private  life!** 

Steetbns. 

D  d  4  Now 
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Now  fways  it  that  way,  like  the  felf-fame  fea 
ForcM  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind. 
Sv^nietime,  the  flood  prevaUs ;  and  then,  the  wind  j 
Now^  one  the  better  •,  then,  another  heft  ; 
Bodi  tuaging  to  be  viftors,  bread  tp  bread, 
Yet  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered  : 
So  iii  ::ie  equd  poife  of  this  fell  war. 
Here  on  this  mole-hill  will  I  fit  me  down. 
To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  viftory  ! 
bor  Miirgorec  my  queen  and  Cliflford  too 
tvuve  chrd  Lue  from  the  batde  -,  fwearing  both, 
f^v  v>ryi*per  belt  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
Vv\:uh:  I  >ver^  cead !  if  God*s  good  will  were  lb : 
For  >*hac  !!?  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  woe? 

0  v^ve     >  T^echlnks  it  were  a  happy  life, 
l>  ix  irv.^  be*rer  chun  a  homely  fwain ; 
l\>  ::c  UfX^  ^  '::ii^  as  I  do  now, 

l\^  v^rvc  ou:  viivils  qcdindy,  point  by  point, 
l*  tecchy  ^-^  ice  :lx*  rninctrs  how  they  run  : 
T-lcw  i^vnTv  make  ehc  Iicur  tiJl  complete, 

1  low  ^\iny  btocrs  brl  ig  about  the  day. 
Hew  :r:a::y  siirys  will  nnifh  up  the  year, 
H-v.v  :tT.Liy  years  a  nscrral  man  may  live- 
When  this  13  krtov.Ti,  then  rj  divide  the  time : 
S>  many  hjurs  n::ull  I  rend  mv  fiock; 

S-D  many  hours  muit  I  take  my  red  j 

So  many  hours  muft  I  contempbce ; 

So  many  hours  muft  I  fport  m\ielf ; 

So  many  d-^ys  my  ewes  have  been  with  young ; 

So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ; 

^  So  niany  months  ere  I  Ihall  fhecr  the  Accce : 


'  methimks   it   m:ire  m  i<ffpy  tt/fJ       This   ijpeech  if 

SDr/umfar  and  fcf:,  cxqciiitelv  fui:eii  to  {lie  character  of  the 
king,  and  makes  a  pleafing  interchange,  by  a^rdicg,  amidft 
the  tiiinclt  and  horror  cf  the  battle,  an  unexpecleil  glbnpfc  of 
rural  in Dcccrce  and  pallor^l  tranqaillity.     Johnsoiv. 

^  So  mam  momihs ]  Tlie  old  crpy  reads yj  az^^ti  jtsrs ;  and 

|c  the  next  liac,  iverkt  Has  fupplied  by  Mr.  Rov^e.'  SvecVevs. 

.  Sq 


'     K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    VI.         ^25, 

o  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and  years, 

^aft  over  to  the  end  they  were  created, 

Vould  bring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 

^h !  what  a  life  were  this !  how  fweet  ^  how  lovely ! 

Jives  not  the  hawthorn  bufli  a  fweeter  fhade 

To  fhepherds  looking  on  their  filly  Iheep, 

Than  doth  a  rich-embroider'd  canopy 

ro  kings,  that  fear  their  fubjefts*  treachery  ? 

),  yes,  it  doth ;  a  .thoufand-fold  it  doth. 

^nd,  to  conclude,  the  fhepherd's  homely  curds, 

lis  cold  thin  drink  out  or  his  leather  bottle, 

lis  wonted  fleep  under  a  frefti  tree's  Ihade, 

^11  which  fecurc  and  fweetly  he  enjoys, 

s  far  beyond  a  prince's  delicates, 

lis  viands  fparkling  in  a  golden  cup, 

lis  body  couched  in  a  curious  bed, 

Vhen  care,  millruft,  and  treafon  waits  on  him. 

jllarm.     Enter  a  Son  that  bad  killed  bis  Fatber  t, 

Son.  Ill  blows  the  wind  that  profits  no-body. — 
This  m^n,  whom  hand  to  hand  I  flew  in  fight, 
yday  be  poflefied  of  fome  flore  of  crowns  -, 
\nd  I,  that  haply  take  them  from  him  nbw, 
Vlay  yet,  ere  night,  yield  both  myfelf  and  then> 
To  fome  man  eUe,  as  this  dead  man  doth  me. 
r-Who's  this  ?  Oh  God !  it  is  my  father's  face,    . 
iVhom  in  this  confliA  I  unwares  have  kill'd. 
Dh  heavy  times,  begetting  fuch  events ! 
?rom  London  by  the  king  was  I  prefs'd  forth ; 
Vly  father,  being  the  earl  of  Warwick's  man, 
^amc  on  the  part  of  ifork,  prefs'd  by  his  matter  j 
Ajid  I,  who  at  his  hands  receiv'd  my  life. 
Have  by  my  hands,  of  life  bereaved  him. 
Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did  !— 
A.nd  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee  !— 

7  Thcfc  two  horrible  incidents  are  feledled  to  (hew  the  innu- 
merable calamities  of  civil  war.     Johnson. 
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My  tears  (hall  wipe  away  thefe  bloody  marks ; 
And  no  more  words,  till  they  have  flowed  their  filL 
K.  Henry.  O  piteous  fpeftacle!  O  bloody  timesi 
Whilft  lions  war  and  battle  for  their  dens. 
Poor  harmlefs  lambs  abide  their  enmity .^- 
Weep,  wretched  man,  Til  aid  thee  tear  for  tear  j 
*  And  let  our  hearts  and  eyes,  like  civil  war. 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  overcharged  with  grief. 

Enter  a  Father  bearing  bis  Son. 

Fatb.  Thou,  that  fo  ftoudy  haft  rcfifted  me. 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  thou  haft  any  gold ; 
For  I  h2Lve  bought  it  with  an  hundred  blows.— 
But  let  me  fee— Is  this  our  foemah's  face  ? 
Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  fon!— 
Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee. 
Throw  up  thine  eyes ;  fee,  fee,  what  fhowers  arife^ 
Blown  with  the  windy  tempeft  of  my  heart 
Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart.— 
O  pity,  God,  this  miferable  age  !— 
^  What  ftratagems,  how  fell,  how  butcherly. 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural. 
This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget  !— 
'  O  boy !  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  foon. 
And  luth  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  latc» 

K*  HewTf* 

•   Jfiil  let  our  btaris  and  eyes  t  Uh  civil  war. 

Be  Hind  *witb  tears,  and  break  oerchesr£d  *with  irjef,']  Titf 
meaning  is  here  inaccurately  expreiTed.  The  king  intends  to 
fay  that  the  ftatc  of  their  hearts  and  eyes  fhall  be  like  that  of  the 
king|dofn  in  a  ei'vil  war,  all  (hall  be  deftroyed  by  power  formed 
within  themfelves.     Johnson. 

^  fFhat  ftratagems, — ]  Stratagem  fecms  to  (land  here  oaly 
for  an  event  of  war,  or  ^lay  intend  fnares  and  furprizes. 

JoHVsoir, 
.  ^  O  hoy!  thy  father  gave  thee  life  toe/hon,']  Becaufe  had  he 
been  born  later  he  would  not  now  have  been  of  years  to  engage 
in  this  quarrel. 

And  bath  bereft  thee  eftby  life  i—  htte.]  i,  €•  He  fliould  havf 
.done  it  by  not  bringing  thee  into  being,  to  make  both  father 
in4  fon  thus  miferable,    *XV^u  >^^(«w«  <^ch  as  it  is*  of  tlM 
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JC.  Henry.  Woe  above  woe!  grief,  more  than  com- 
mon grief! 
O,  that  my  death  would  ftay  thefe  ruthful  deeds! 
Opity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity!- 
The  red  rofe  and  the  white,  are  on  his  face. 
The  fatal  colours  of  our  ftriving  houfes. 
The  one,  his  purple  blood  right  well  refembles ; 
The  other,  his  pale  cheek,  methinks,  prefenteth, 
9  Wither  one  role,  and  let  the  other  flourifh ! 
If  you  contend,  a  thoufand  lives  mull  wither. 

Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  death. 
Take  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  fatisfy'd  ? 

Fatb.  How  will  my  wife,  for  flau^hterofmy  fon. 
Shed  feas  of  tears,  and  ne'er  be  fatisty'd  ? 

K.  Henry.  '  How  will  the  country,  for  thefe  woeful 
chances, 
Mitthink  the  king,  and  not  be  fatisfy'd  ? 

Son.  Was  ever  ion  fo  ru'd  a  father's  death  ? 

Fatb.  Was  ever  father  fo  bemoan'd  his  fon  ? 

K.  Henry.  Was  ever  king  fo  gricv'd  for  fubjefts* 
woe  ? 
Much  is  your  forrow  5  mine,  t^n  times  fo  much, 

h¥o  lines ;  however^  en  indifferent  fenfe  was  better  than  none, 
at  it  is  brought  to  by  the  Oxford  Editor,  by  reading  the  lines 
thus : 

O  boy!  thy  fathir  gav$  thee  lift  too  late^ 
And  hath  bertft  thee  of  thy  life  too/oon.     Warburton, 
I  rather  think  the  meaning  of  the  line,  And  hath  bereft  thee 
%fthf  life  toofoonj  to  be  this :  Thy  ftther  expofed  thee  to  dan- 
^  ^ygi'^'^'i  ihee  lift  toofoon^  and  hath  bereft  thee  of  life  hy  liv- 
LDghinafelf  too  long,     Johnson. 

The  Oxford  Editor  might  havejuftified  the  change  he  made. 
From  the  authority  of  the  quarto.     Steevens. 

•  IFither  one  rofey  and  let  the  other  flour ijb  I  &c.]     Thus  the 
Folio.  ^  The  quarto  thus, 

**  For  if  you  ilrive,  a  thoufand  lives  muft  perifh.'' 

Stbevins. 
'  H^w  wll  the  country^  &c.]     So  the  folio.     The  quarto 
Irns,  ^         ^ 

**  How  will  the  country  now  mifdeem  their  king! 
f<  Oh,  would  my  d^atb  their  minds  could  fatisfy  I" 

Stbbvbms. 
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'    Son.  ril  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  may  weep  my  fill. 

[Exit. 

Fatb.   Thefe  arms  of  mine  fhall  be  thy  winding- 
fheet ; 
My  heart,  fweet  boy,  fhall  be  thy  fepiilchre-. 
For  from  my  heart  thine  image  ne*er  fhall  go. 
My  fighing  heart  fhall  be  thy  funeral  bell, 
*  And  fo  obfequious  will  thy  father  be, 
(Sad  for  the  lofs  of  thee,  having  no  more) 
3  As  Priam  was  for  all  his  valiant  fons. 
ril  bear  thee  hence  ;  and  let  them  fight  that  will, 
For  I  have  murder'd,  where  I  fhould  not  kilL    \Exit, 

K.  Henry.  Sad-hearted  men,  much  over-gone  with 
care. 
Here  fits  a  king  more  woeful  than  you  are. 

Alarms.     Excurfions.     Enter  the  ^een^  prince  of 
JVales^  and  Exeter. 

'    Prince.  Fly,  father,  fly!  for  all  your  friends  arc 

fled. 
And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull : 
Away !  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  purfuit. 

^een.  Mount  you,  my  lord,  towards  Berwick  poft 

amain  : 
Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds 
Having  the  fearfpl  flying  hare  in  fight. 
With  fiery  eyes,  fparkling  for  very  wrath. 
And  bloody  fteel  grafp'd  in  their  ireful  hands. 
Are  at  our  backs  •,  and  therefore  hence  amain; 
Exe.  Away !  for  vengeance  comes  along  with  thcnf : 

*  Andfo  obfequious  luilliby  father  be^  Obfequious  is  bcrc 
careful  of  obfequies,  or  of  funeral  rites.     Johnson. 

In  the  fame  fenfe  it  is  ufed  in  Hamlet^ 

*'  to  do  c4/^ya/o«/ forrow."     Steevens. 

'  As  Priam  ^w  as  for  all — ]  I  having  but  one  fon,  will  gricrc 
as  much  for  that  one,  as  Priam,  who  had  many,  could  gricv« 
for  many.     Johnson. 

r^Nay, 
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w-Nay,  (lay  not  to  expoftulate,  make  fpeed  j 
Or  elfe  come  after,  rU  away  before. 

K.  Henry.   Nay,  take  me  with  thee,   good  fweet 
Exeter  •, 
Not  that  I  fear  to  flay,  but  love  to  go 
Whither  the  queen  intends.     Forward,  away ! 

[Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      VI. 

A  loud  alarm.     Enter  Clifford  wounded. 

Clif.  Here  burns  my  candle  out,  ay,  here  it  dies, 
Which,  while  it  lafted,  gave  king  Henry  light. 
O  Lancafter!  I  fear  thine  overthrow, 
.  More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  foul. 
My  love  and  fear  glew'd  many  friends  to  thec;  [Falling. 
And,  now  I  fall,  4  thy  tough  commixtures  melt. 
Impairing  Henry,  ftrength'ning  m.if-proud  York, 
The  common  people  fwarm  like  fummer  flies : 
And  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  fun  ? 
And  who  ftiines  now,  but  Henry's  enemy  ? 
O  Phoebus!  hadfl:  thou  never  given  confent 
That  Phaeton  Ihould  check  thy  fiery  fl:eeds. 
Thy  burning  car  had  never  fcorch'd  the  earth : 
And  Henry,  hadft  thou  fway'd  as  kings  ftiould  do. 
Or  as  thy  father,  and  his  father,  did. 
Giving  no  ground  unto  the  houfe  of  York, 
They  never  then  had  fprung  like  fummer  flies. 
I,  and  ten  thoufand  in  this  lucklefs  realm, 
Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  deaths. 
And  thou  this  day  hadft  kept  thy  throne  in  peace, 
For  what  doth  cherifli  weeds,  but  gentle  ah"  ? 
And  what  makes  robbers  bold,  but  too  much  lenity  ? 


♦  '- —  thy  tough  commixtures ]    Perhaps  better,  the  tough 

commixtures  .Johnson. 

The  quarto  reads  "  that  tough  commixture  mehs,'^ 

Steevens. 

Bootlcfs 
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Bootlefs  are  plaints,  and  curclds  arc  my  wounds; 
5  No  way  to  fly,  nor  ftrength  to  hold  out  flight. 
The  foe  is  mercilefs,  and  will  not  pity ; 
For  at  their  hands  I  have  deferv*d  no  pity. 
The  air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounds. 
And  much  efFufe  of  blood  doth  make  me  faint- 
Come  York,  and  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the  reft; 
*  I  ftabb'd  your  fathers'  bofoms ;  fplit  my  breaft. 

[Hefaints. 

Alarm  and  retreat.     Enter  Edward^  tVarvAck^  Ricbard^ 
Montague^  Clarence^  and  Soldiers. 

Edw.  7  Now  breathe  we,  lords;  good  fortune  tnds 
us  paufe. 
And  fmooth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceful  looks.-— 
Some  troops  purfue  the  bloody-minded  queen. 
That  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  were  a  kii^ 
As  doth  a  fail,  filPd  with  a  fretting  guft. 
Command  an  Argpfy  to  ftem  the  waves. 
But  think  you,  lords,  that  Clifibrd  flew  with  them? 

5  No  luay  tdflj^  nor  ftrength  to  hold  onrfiigbtJ\  This  line  is 
clear  and  proper  as  it  is  now  read ;  yet  perhaps  an  oppofidon 
of  jmages  was  meant,  and  Clifford  (aid. 

No  nAfoy  to  fly  f  nor  ftrength  to  hold  out  fight.     JoHKSOK. 
The  quarto  reads  '*  no  ftrength  to  hold  out  flight."  i.  c.  No 
way  to  dy»  nor  with  (Irength  fufficient  left  to  fuftain  myfelf  ui 
flight,  if  there  were.     Steevens. 

^  I ftabb'd  your  fathers*  hofttmsi  ff^^  ^J  hreaft.']    So  the  folio. 
The  quarto  reads, 
^       "I  ftabb'd  your  father's,  nonv  come  fplit  my  breaft." 

Steevens. 
^  AVw  breathe  ive,  lords,  &c.]     Inftead  of  this  ipeech,  the 
quarto  has  the  fallowing, 

"  Thas  far  our  fortunes  keep  an  upward  courfe, 
•*  And  we  are  gracd  with  wreaths  of  vidory. 
•'  Some  troops  purfue  the  bloody-minded  queen , 
«'  That  now  towards  Berwick  doth  poft  amain:— 
*'  But  think  you  that  Clifford  is  fled  away  with  him  ?" 

Stbevbits. 
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tf^ar.  No  'tis  impoffible  he  (hould  efcape : 
For,  though  before  his  face  I  fpeak  the  word. 
Your  brother  Richard  mark'd  him  for  the  grave  5 
And  wherefoe'er  he  is,  he's  furely  dead. 

[Clifford  groans  and  dies^ 
^  Edw.  Whofe  foul  is  that  which  t^es  her  heavy 

leave  ? 
Rich.  A  deadly  groan,  ^  like  life  and  death's  dc* 

parting. 
Edw.  See  who  it  is :  and  now  the  battle's  ended. 
If  friend  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  ufed. 

Rich.  Revoke  that  doom  of  mercy,  for  'tis  Clifford;. 
Who  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch. 
In  hewing  Rutland  when  his  leaves  put  forth. 
But  fet  his  murdering  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  fpray  did  fweetly  fpring ; 
I  mean,  our  princely  father,  duke  of  York. 

War.  From  off  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down  the 
head. 
Your  father's  Iwsad,  which  Clifford  placed  there : 
Inftead  whereof,  let  his  fupply  the  room. 
Meafure  for  meafure  muil  be  anfwered. 

Edw.  Bring  forth  that  fatal  fcreech-owl  to  our 
houie. 
That  nothing  funs  but  death  to  us  and  ours : 
Now  death  £aU  m>p  his  difmal  threatning  founds 
And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  fhall  fpeak. 

[Attendants  bring  in  tbebodf. 
War.  I  think  his  undemanding  is  bereft  : 
—  Say,   Clifford,  doft  thou  know  who   fpeaks  to 
thee  ? — 

•  Edw.  Wbo/efouU  &c.]  I  have  diftingoilhed  thcfe  fpecchci 
according  to  the  authority  of  the  quarto.  Thr  folio  gave  all 
to  Richard^  except  the  laft  line  and  half.     Stbeveks. 

^  like  life  and  death* s  defarting.'\     Sir  Thomas  Hann  cr 

reads,  lUe  life  in  death  departing-^  which  Dr;  Warburton  bai 
received.    Johnson. 

The  quarto  reads  <<  like  life  and  death's  departure.** 

STEEVFNi. 

Dark 
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Dark  cloudy  death  o*er(hades  his  beams  of  life. 
And  he  nor  fees  nor  hears  us  what  we  fay. 

Rich.  O,  Vould  he  did !  and  fo,  perhaps,  he  dothi 
'Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit, 
Becaufe  he  would  avoid  fuch  bitter  taunts 
As  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 

Qa.  If  fo  thou  think'ft,  vex  him  with  *  eager  words. 

Rich.  Clifford,  alk  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace* 

Edw.  Clifford,  repent  in  bootlefs  penitence. 

ff^ar^  Clifford,  devife  excufes  for  thy  faults. 

Cla.  While  we  devife  fell  tortures  for  thy  faults. 

Rich.  Thou  didft  love  York,  and  I  am  fon  to  York. 

Edw.  Thou  pitied*ft  Rutland,  I  will  pity  thee. 

Cla.  Where's  Captain  Margaret,  to  fence  thee  now? 

fFar.  They  mock  thee,  Clifford  j  fwear  as  thou  waft 
wont. 

Rich.  What,  not  an  oath!  nay,  then  the  world 
goes  hard, 
When  Clifford  cannot  fpare  his  friends  an  oath  :— 
I  know  by  that,  he*s  dead ;  and,  by  my  foul. 
Would  this  right  hand  buy  but  an  hour^s  life^ 
That  I  in  all  defpight  might  rail  at  him, 
rd  chop  it  off;  and  with  theiffuing  blood 
Stifle  the  villain,  whofe  unftanched  thirft 
York  and  young  Rutland  could  not  fatisfy. 

fFar.  Ay,  but  he's  dead.  Off  with  the  traitor's  head, 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  ftands. — 
And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  march. 
There  to  be  crowned  England's  royal  king. 
From  thence  ftiall  Warwick  cut  the  fea  to  France, 
And  alk  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  queen : 
So  (halt  thou  finew  both  thefe  lands  together ; 
And  having  France  thy  friend,  thou  (halt  not  dread 
The  fcatter'd  foe  that  hopes  to  rife  again  ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  fling  to  hurt. 


•  ea^cr  ivords,]     Sour  words ;  words  of  afperitjr. 

JOHKSON. 

Yet 
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Yet  look  to  have  them  buz,  to  offend  thine  cars. 

Firft,  will  I  fee  the  coronation ; 

■  And  then  to  Brittany  FU  crofs  the  fea. 

To  effeft  this  marriage,  fo  it  pleafe  my  lord. 

Edw.  Even  as  thou  wilt,  fweet  Warwick,  let  it  be  5 
For  on  thy  ihoulder  do  I  build  my  feat : 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing 
Wherein  thy  counfel  and  confent  is  wanting. — 
Richard,  I  will  create  thee  dukeof  Glo*fter-, — 
And  George,  of  Clarence ;  Warwick,  as  ourfelf 
Shall  do,  and  undo,  as  him  pleafeth  beft. 

Rich.  Let  me  be  duke  or  Clarence ;   George,  of 
Glo'fter; 
For  Glo'fter's  dukedom  is  too  ominous. 

War.  Tut,  that's  a  foolifh  obfervation  : 
Richard,  be  duke  of  Glo'fter.    Now  to  London, 
To  fee  thefe  honours  in  poffeflion.  \Exeunt. 


ACT    III.      SCENE   I. 

A  wood  in  Lancajbire. 

Enter  Sinklo  and  Humphry^  with'  crofs-bows  in  their 
bands. 

Sinklo. 

UNDER  this  thick-grown  brake  we'll  Ihroud 
ourfelves. 
For  through  -  this  laund  anon  the  deer  will  come; 

*  Jnd  then  to  Brittany  Vll  crofs  the  fea^']     ThuS  the  folio. 
The  quarto  thus, 

"  And  afterwards  Til  crofs  the  fcas  to  France." 

Steevens. 

*  —  this  iaund"'^]     Laund  means  almoft  the  fame  as 
Unvn\  a  plain  extended  between  woods.     St  sevens. 

Vol.  VI.  E  c  fe^^x\ 
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And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  ftand. 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

Hum.  rU  ftay  above  the  hill,  fo  both  may  ihoot. 

Sink.  That  cannot  be ;  ^  the  noife  of  thy  crols-bow 
Will  fcare  the  herd,  and  fo  my  flioot  is  loft. 
Here  ftand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  beft : 
And,  for  the  time  fhall  not  feem  tedious, 
I'll  tell  thee  what  befell  me  on  a  day 
In  this  felf-place  where  now  we  mean  to  ftand. 

Hum.  Here  comes  a  man,  9  let's  ftay  till  he  be  paft. 

Enter  king  Henry  wiih  a  prayer-book. 

K.  Hotry.  From  Scotland  am  I  ftol'n,  even  of  pure 
love, 
»  To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wifhful  fight. 
No,  Harry,  Harry,  'tis  no  land  of  thine ; 
Thy  place  is  fill'd,  thy  fcepter  wrung  from  thee, 
*  Thy  balm  wafh'd  off,  wherewith  thou  waft  anointed: 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Caefar  now. 
No  humble  fuitors  prefs  to  fpeak  for  right ; 
No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redrefs  to  <hee ; 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  myfelf  ? 

Sink.  Ay,  here's  a  deer  that's  worth  a  keeper's  fee: 
3  This  is  the  quondam  king,  let's  feize  upon  liim. 


■  the  nci/e  of  thy  cre/s-honjj]     The  poet  appears  not  to 

have  forgot  the  fcciets  of  his  former  profeflion.     Steevbns. 

»  — '- let's  ficy  till  be  be  fajl.]     So  the  folio.    The  quarto 

reads,  "  let's  liflen  him  a  while."     Steevf.ns. 

*  To  greet  ml/te  o-l/i  land  imth  mj  iMtJhful fight S\     So  the  fbllO. 
The  quarto  pcrhnps  better  thus, 

«*  And  thus  difguis'd  to  greet  my  native  land." 

Steevbns. 

*  Thy  halm  ivaJJ:J  '^,— ]     This  is  an  image  very  frequent 
in  the  works  of  Shakcipeare.     So  again  in  this  fcene,  ^ 

/  i'.Y/y  anointed  khig. 
It  ii  cf  mmon  in  thvfe  plays  to  find  the  fame  images,  whether 
jocular  or  ftriouii,  frequently  recurring.     Johnson. 

3  ^'/jij  is  the  quondam  h:f:g^  &c.]      Thus  the  folio.     The 
quarto  thus, 

'•  This  is  the  king,  king  Edward  hath  deposM.'* 

Ste  evens. 
♦  At  Hcfity. 
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K.  Henry.  Let  me  embrace  thefe  four  adverfities  •, 
For  wife  men  fay,  it  is  the  wifeft  courfe. 

Hum.  Why  linger  we  ?  let  us  lay  hands  upon  him. 

Sink.  Forbear  a  while ;  we*ll  hear  a  little  more. 

K^  Henry.  My  queen  and  fon  are  gone  to  France 
for  aid ; 
And,  as  I  hear,  the  great  commanding  Warwick 
Is  thither  gone,  to  crave  the  French  king's  filler 
To  wife  for  Edward.     If  this  news  be  true. 
Poor  queen  and  fon!  your  labour  is  but  loll; 
For  Warwick  is  a  fubtle  orator. 
And  Lewis  a  prince  foon  won  with  moving  words. 
—By  this  account,  then^  Margaret  may  win  him. 
For  (he's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  much : 
Her  fighs  will  make  a  battery  in  his  breaft ; 
Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ;  . 
The  tyger  will  be  mild  while  (he  doth  mourn, 
*  And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remorfe. 
To  hear,  and  fee,  her  plaints,  her  brinim  tears. 
— Ay,  but  (he  comes  to  beg  j  Warwick  to  give- 
She,  on  his  left  fide,  craving  aid  for  Henry ; 
He,  on  his  right,,  afking  a  wife  for  Edward. 
She  weeps,  and  fays,  her  Henry  is  deposed; 
He  fmiles,  and  fays,  his  Edward  is  inftaird  5 
That  fhe,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  fpeak  no  more  5 
While  Warwick  tells  his  title,  fmooths  the  wrong, 
3  Inferreth  arguments  of  mighty  ftrength ; 
And,  in  conclufion,  wins  the  king  from  her. 
With  promife  of  his  fifter,  and  what  elfe. 
To  ftrengthen  and  fupport  king  Edward's  place. 
- —  4  O  Margaret,  thus  'twill  be  ;  and  thou,  poor  foul. 
Art  then  forfaken,  as  thou  went'ft  forlorn. 

Hum. 


*  JnJ  Nero  ou///— ]     Perhaps  wc  might  better  read,  J  Nero 
njuill .     Steevens. 

*  Inferreth  arguments  of  mighty  ftrength ;]     In  the  former  aft 
was  the  ikme  line. 

Inferring  arguments  of  mif^hty  force*     Johnson. 

*  O  Margaret^  &c.]     The  piety  of  Henry  fcarcc  interefls  us 

£  e  2  more 
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Hum.  Say,  what  art  thou  that  talk*ft  of  kings  and 

queens  ? 
K,  Henry.  More  than  I  fecm,  and  '  lels  than  I  was 
born  to : 
A  mnn  at  lead,  *  for  lefs  I  Ihoold  not  be ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  I  ? 
Hum,  Ay,  but  thou  talk'lt  as  if  thou  wert  a  king. 
K.  Henry.  Why  fo  I  am,   in  mind  j  3  and  that*s 

enough. 
Hum.  But  if  thou  be  a  king,  where  is  thy  crown? 
K.  Henry.  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my 
head; 
Not  deck'd  with  diamonds  and  Indian  ftones. 
Nor  to  be  leen  :  my  crown  is  call'd  Content ; 
A  crown  it  is,  that  feldom  kings  enjoy. 

Hum.  Well,  if  you  be  a  king  crown'd  with  con- 
tent. 
Your  crown  Content^  and  you,  muft  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  us.     For,  as  we  think. 
You  are  the  king,  king  Edward  hath  deposed ; 
+  And  we  his  fubjefts,  fworn  in  all  allegiance. 
Will  a}>prehend  you  as  his  enemy, 

A'.  Henry.  But  did  you  never  fwear,  and  break  an 

oath  ? 
Hum.  No,  never  fuch  an  oath  -,  nor  will  we  now, 

more  for  hfs  misfortunes,  th^n  his  conftant  folicinide  for  die 
welfare  of  his  deceitful  queen,     Steevens. 

'  le/s  than  I  ivas  born  to:"]     Thus    the  folio.     The 

quarto  thus,  •«  ■  for  lefs  I  ihould  not  be,"     Stbeviks. 

*  for  lefs  I  Jhould  not  he\\     Such  is  the  reading  of  the 

folio.     The  quarto  thus,  "  —  and  more  I  cannot  be." 

SritvBNS. 

'  and  that^s  enough, '\     So  the   folio.     The  quarto 

thus,  '* though  not  in  Ihew."     Steevens. 

*  ylnd  ive  his  fuhjedsy  &c.]     So  the  folio.     The  qnarto  thus, 
"  And  therefore  wc  charge  you  in  God's  name,  amdtbe 

"  king's, 
«  To  go  along  with  us  unto  the  oiEcers."     Stbivbns. 

K.  Henry. 
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K.  Henry.  Where  did  you  dwell,  when  I  was  king 
of  England  ? 

Hum.  Here,  in  this  country,  where  we  now  remain. 

K.  Henry.  I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  months  old  •, 
My  father  and  my  grandfather  were  kings. 
And  you  were  fworn  true  fubjefts  unto  me : 
And  tell  me,  then,  have  you  not  broke  your  oaths  ? 

Sink^  No;  we  were  fubjefts  but  while  you  were 
king. 

K.  Henry.  Why,  am  I  dead  ?  do  I  not  breathe  a 
man? 
Ah,  fimple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  fwear, 
Loc^,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  face. 
And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again. 
Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow. 
And  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows. 
Commanded  always  by  the  greater  guft  ; 
Such  is  the  lightntfs  of  you  common  men. 
— But  do  not  break  your  oaths  -,  for,  of  that  fin 
My  mild  intreaty  ftiall  not  make  you  guilty. 
Go  where  you  will,  the  king  ftiall  be  commanded  5 
And  be  you  kings  •,  command,  and  Til  obey. 

Sink.  We  are  true  fubjedts  to  the  king,  king  Ed- 
ward. 

K.  Henry.  So  would  you  be  again  to  Henry, 
If  he  were  feated  as  king  Edward  is. 

Sink.  We  charge  you  in  God's  name,  and  in  the 
king's. 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers. 

K.  Henry.  +  In  God's  name  lead ;  your  king's  name 
be  obey'd : 
And  what  God  will,  that  let  your  king  perform  •, 
And  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto.         [^Exeunt. 

♦  In  Gdd^s  name  lead^  &c.]     So  the  folio.     Inftcad  of  this 
fpeech,  the  quarto  has  the  following  : 

**  God's  name  be  fulfiU'd,  your  king's  name  be 
'^  Obey'd ;  and  be  you  kings  ;  command,  and  I'll  obey." 

Steevems. 

Ees  SCfeNE 
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SCENE        11. 

Changes  to  the  palace. 
Enter  king  Edward^  Gloucefter^  Clarence,  and  ladj  Grey. 

K.  Edw.  Brother  of  Glo'fter,  at  St.  Alban's  field 
This.lad/s  hufband,  s  Sir  John  Grey,  was  flain^ 
His  land  then  feizM  on  by  the  conqueror  : 
Her  fuit  is  now,  to  repoflefs  thofe  lands ; 
Which  we  in  juftice  cannot  well  deny, 
Becaufe  in  quarrel  of  the  houfe  of  York 
The  noble  gentleman  did  lofe  his  life. 

Glo.  Your  highnefs  fhall  do  well  to  grant  her  fuit  \ 
It  were  diflionour,  to  deny  it  her. 

K.  Edw.  It  were  no  lefs ;  but  yet  I'll  make  apaufe, 

^  Glo.  Yea!  isitfo?  [^^ 

I  fee  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  the  king  will  grant  her  humble  fuit. 

Cla.  He  knows  the  game :  how  true  he  keeps  the 
wind  ?  [Jfidt. 

Glo.  Silence! 

K,  Edw.  7  Widow,  we  will  confider  of  your  fuit ; 
And  come  feme  other  time  to  know  our  mind. 

Grey.  Right  gracious  lord,  I  cannot  brook  delay: 
May  it  pleafe  ycur  highnefs  to  refolve  me  now; 
And  what  your  pleafure  Is,  (hall  fatisfy  me. 

Glo.  [Jfide.]  Ay,  widow!  then  I'll  warrant  you  all 
your  lands, 

'  Sir  'John  Grey,'-r-'\     Vid.  Hall,  ^d  Tear  of  Ed<u:.  IF. 

foJio  c.     It  was  hitherto  falfly  printed  Richard.     Popb. 

^  Glo.  Teay  isitfo?  &c.]     So  the  folio.    The  quarto  reads 
with  the  following  variations  : 

**  Glo.  Is  the  wind  in  that  door? 
•'  Clar.  I  fee  the  lady/  e«fr.     Stbevens. 
^  Wido^'.^  ix:e  nuill  con/ider—']     This  is  a  very  lively  and 
fpritely  dialogue;  the  leciprocation  is  quiver  than  is  common 
^  Shakefpeare.     Johnson* 
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An  if  what  pleafes  him,  fliall  pleafure  you. 
—Fight  clofer,  or,  good  faith,  you'll  catch  a  blow. 
Clar.  [yifide.']  I  fear  her  not,  unlefs  fhe  chance  to 

fall. 
Glo.  l4/tde.]  God  forbid  that !  for  hell  take  Van- 
tages. 
K.  Edw.  How  many  children  haft  thou,  widow  ? 

tell  me. 
Clar.  [JJide.^  I  think  he  means  to  beg  a  child  of 

her. 
Glo.  [yifide.]  Nay,  whip  me  then :  he*ll  rather  give 

her  two. 
Grey,  Three,  my  moft  gracious  lord. 
Gio.  [Afide.']  You  fhallhavefour,  if  you'll  be  rul'd 

by  him, 
K.  Edw.  'Twere  pity  they  fhould  lofe  their  father's 

lands. 
Grey.  Be  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it  then. 
K.  Edw.  Lords,  give  us  leave  j  Til  try  this  widow's 

wit. 

Glo.  Ay,  good  leave  have  you,  for  you  will  have 

leave. 

Till  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  your  crutch. 

[Gloucefter  and  Clarence  retire  to  the  other  Jide. 

K.  Edw.  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love  your 

children  ? 
Grey.  Ay,  fliU  as  dearly  as  I  love  myfelf. 
K.  Edw.  And  would  you  not  do  much  to  do  them 

good? 
Gr^.   To  do  them  good,  I  would  fuftain  fome 

harm. 
K.  Edw.  Then  get  your  hulband's  lands,  to  do  them 

good. 
Grey.  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  majefty. 
K.  Edw.  I'll  tell  you  how  thefe  lands  are  to  be  got. 
Grey.  So  Ihall  you  bind  me  to  your  highnefs*  fervice. 
K.  Edw.  What  fervice  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I  give 
them? 

E  e  4  Grey. 
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Grtf.  What  you  command,  that  refts  in  me  to  da 
K.  Edw.  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my  boon? 
Grty.  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot  do  it. 
K.  Edw.  Ay,  but  thou  canft  do  what  I  mean  to  afk. 
Gr^y.  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace  com- 

.  mands. 
Clo.  He  plies  her  hard,  and  much  rain  wean  the 

marble. 
Clar.  As  red  as  fire !  nay,  then  her  wax  muft  rodt 
Grey.  Why  (lops  my  lord  ?  Ihall  I  not  hear  my 

talk? 
K.  Edw.  An  eafy  talk  -,  'tis  but  to  love  a  king. 
Grey.  That's  foon  performed,  becaufe  I  am  a  fub- 

jeft. 
K.  Edw.  Why  then,  thy  hulband's  lands  I  freely 

give  thee. 
Gny.  I  take  my  leave  with  many  thoufand  thanks. 
Gh.  The  match  is  made  j  Ihe  feals  it  with  a  curffy. 
K.  Edw.  But  ftay  thee,  'tis  the  fruits  of  love  I 

mean. 
Grey.  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving  liege. 
K.  Edw.  Ay,  but  I  fear  me,  in  another  fenfc. 
What  love,  think'ft  thou,  I  fue  fo  much  to  get  ? 
Grey.  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks,  my 

prayers ; 
That  love,  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants. 
K.  Edw.  No,  by  my  troth,  I  did  not  mean  fuch 

love. 
Grey.  Why,  then  you  mean  not  as  I  thought  you 

did. 
Jl.  Edw.  But  now  you  partly  may  perceive  my 

mind. 
Grey.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I  perceive 
Your  highnds  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 

K.  Edw.  To  tell  thee  plain,  I  aim  to  lie  with  thee. 
Grey.  To  tell  you  plain,  I  had  rather  lie  in  prifon- 
JSl.  Edw.  Why,  then  thou  Ihalt  not  have  thy  hus- 
band's lands^ 

Griff 
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Gr^.  Why,  then  mine  honefly  Ihall  be  my  dower; 
For  by  that  lofs  I  will  not  purchafe  them. 

K.  Edw.  Therein  thou  wrong'ft  thy  children  migh- 
tily. 

Grtf.  Herein  your  highnefs  wrongs  both  them  and 
me. 
But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination 
Accords  not  with  the  fadnefe  of  my  fuit; 
Pleafe  you  difmifs  me,  either  with  /gr,  or  no. 

K.  Edw.  Ay\  if  thou  wilt  fay  Ay  to  my  requcft: 
Uo  \  if  thou  doft  fay,  iVi?,  to  my  demand. 

Grey.  Then,  iW,  my  lord.     My  fuit  is  at  an  eni 

Glo.  The  widow  likes  him  not,  flie  knits  her  brows. 

Clar.  He  is  the  blunted  wooer  in  Chriftendom. 

K.  Edw.  [Jfide.']  '  Her  looks  do  argue  her  replete 
with  modefty : 
Her  words  do  fliew  her  wit  incomparable ; 
All  her  perfeftions  challenge  fovereignty : 
One  way,  or  other,  fhe  is  for  a  king  •, 
And  flie  (hall  be  my  love,  or  elfe  my  queen. 
—Say,  that  king  Edward  take  thee  for  his  queen  ? 

Grey.    'Tis   better  faid  than  done,  my  gracious 
lord : 
I  am  a  fubjedl  fit  to  jeft  withal. 
But  far  unfit  to  be  a  fovereign. 

K.  Edw.  Sweet  widow,  by  my  ftate  I  fwear  to  thee, 
I  fpcak  no  more  than  what  my  foul  intends  5 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 

Grey.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  jdcld  unto. 
I  know,  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen ; 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  concuoine. 

K.  Edw.   You  cavil,  widow-,    I  did  mean,   my 
queen. 

Grey.  'Twill  grieve  your  grace,  my  fons  fhould  call 
you  father. 

»  Her  looks  do  argue  her  replete  nvitb  modefty  ;]     So  the  folio. 
The  qAarto  reads, 

*'  Her  looks  arc  all  replete  with  majcfty."    Stibvehs. 
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K.  Edw.  No  more  than  when  my  daughters  call  thee 
mother. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  haft  fome  children ; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a  batchelor, 
Have  other  fome.     Why,  'tis  a  happy  thing 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  fons. 
Anfwer  no  more,  for  thou  (halt  be  my  queen, 

Glo.  The  ghoftly  father  now  hath  done  his  (hrift. 

Clar.  When  he  was  made  a  (hriver,  'twas  for  Ihift. 

K.  Edw.  Brothers,  you  mufe  what  chat  we  two 
have  had. 

Glo.  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  Ihe  looks  fad. 

K.  Edw.  You'd  think  it  ftrange,  if  I  Ihould  many 
her. 

Clar.  To  whom,  my  lord  ? 
'  K.  Edw.  Why,  Clarence,  to  myfelf. 

Glo.  That  would  be  ten  days  wonder,  at  the  leaft. 

Clar.  That's  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder  lafts. 

Glo.  By  fo  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 

K.  Edw.  Well,  jeft  on,  brothers :  I  can  tcU  you 
both. 
Her  fuit  is  granted  for  her  huft)and's  lands. 

Enter  a  Nobleman. 

Noi.  My  gracious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken. 
And  brought  your  prifoner  to  your  palace-gates. 

K.  Edw.  See,  that  he  be  convey'd  unto  the  Tower.— 
And  go  we,  brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  him. 
To  queftion  of  his  apprehenfion. 
•——Widow,  go  you  along. Lords,  ufc  her  ho- 
nourably. 
[Exeunl  King,  Lady,  Clarence^  and  Lords. 
Glo.  Ay,  Edward  wiU  ufe  women  honourably. 
•Would  he  were  wafted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all. 
That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may  Iprin^ 
To  crofs  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  for! 
And  yet,  between  my  foul's  defire,  and  me, 

(The 
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(The  luftful  Edward's  tide  buried) 

Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  fon  young  Edward  5 

And  all  the  unlocked- for  ifTue  of  their  bodies. 

To  take  their  rooms,  ere  I  can  place  myfelf. 

A  cold  premeditation  for  my  purpofe! 

Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  fovereignty. 

Like  one  that  ftands  upon  a  promontory. 

And  fpies  a  far-oflf  (bore  where  he  would  tread, 

Wifhing  his  foot  were  equal  with  his  eye ; 

And  chides  the  fca  that  funders  him  from  thence^ 

Saying,  he*ll  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way : 

So  do  I  wifh,  the  crown  being  fo  far  ofi^ 

A.nd  fo  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  me  from  it ; 

And  fo,  I  fay,  FU  cut  the  caufes  off. 

Flattering  me  with  impoffibilities. 

My  eye's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'erweens  too  much, 

Unlefs  my  hand  and  ftrength  could  equal  them. 

—-Well,  fay  there  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richard; 

What  other  pleafure  can  the  world  afford  ? 

s  FU  make  my  heaven  in  a  lady's  lap. 

And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments. 

And  witch  fweet  ladies  with  my  words  and  looks. 

Oh  miferable  thought !  and  more  unlikely. 

Than  to  accomplifh  twenty  golden  crowns ! 

Why,  love  forfwore  me  in  my  mother's  woqib  j 

And,  for  I  fhould  not  deal  in  her  foft  laws, 

She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  fome  bribe 

To  Ihrink  my  arm  up  ^  like  a  withered  Ihrubj 

To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back. 

Where  fits  deformity  to  mock  my  body ; 

To  (hape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  fize ; 

To  dilproportion  me  in  every  part, 

'  77/  maie  my  Jbeaven^  &c.]     Thos  the  folio.     The  quarto 
dters  and  tranfpofes  the  two  lines,  as  follows  : 

**  I  will  go  clad  my  body  with  gay  ornaments, 

**  And  lull  myfelf  within  a  lady's  lap."    Steevens. 

•  iiJ^e  a  luither^d^ub ;]     So  the  folio.     The  quarto^ 

f*  ;;—  like  a  withcr'd  (hnmp,"    Stb^vjhs. 

like 
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Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  7  unlick*d  w?iclp. 

That  carries  no  impreflkm  like  the  dam. 

And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  belo  v'd  ? 

Oh,  monftrous  fault,  to  harbour  fuch  a  thou^t ! 

— Then,  lince  this  earth  afibrds  no  joy  to  mc. 

But  to  command,  to  check,  '  to  o'erbear  fuch 

As  are  of  better  perfon  than  myfelf, 

I'll  make  my  heaven  to  dream  upon  the  crown ; 

And,  while  I  live,  to  account  this  world  but  hcU, 

9  Until  the  mif-(bap'd  trunk  that  bears  this  head. 

Be  round  impaled  with  a  glorious  crown. 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown. 

For  many  lives  (land  between  me  and  home : 

And  I,  like  one  loft  in  a  thorny  wood. 

That  rends  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns ; 

Seeking  a  way,  and  ftraying  from  the  way. 

Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  c^n  air, 

^    '  udicl^i  'wbiipy']    It  was  an  opinion  whicli,  in  fpitc 

of  its  abfurdity,  prevailed  long,  that  the  bear  brings  forth  only 
ihapelefs  lumps  of  animated  flefh,  which  fhe  licks  into  the  form 
of  bears.  It  is  now  well  known  that  the  whelps  of  the  bear  are 
produced  in  the  fame  ftate  with  thofe  of  other  creatures. 

JOHKSON. 

•  ■  to  overhear  fuch 

As  are  of  better  perfom  than  m/elf^  Richard  fpeaks  &ere 
the  language  of  nature.  Whoever  is  ftimatized  with  defor- 
mity has  a  conftant  fource  of  envy  in  his  mind,  and  would 
counter-balance  by  fome  other  fuperiority  thcfe  advantages 
which  he  feels  himfelf  to  want.  Bacon  remarks  that  the  de- 
formed are  commonly  daring ;  and  it  is  almoil  proverbially  ob- 
ferved  that  they  are  ill-natured.  The  truth  is,  that  the  de- 
formed, like  all  other  men,  are  difpleafed  with  inforiority,  and 
endeavour  to  gain  ground  by  good  or  bad  means,  as  they  are 
virtuous  or  corrupt.     Johnson. 

12         3  45678 

•  Until  the  ndf-Jhap^d  trunk  that  hears  this  head. 

Be  round  imfaUdy  &c.]  A  tranfpofition  feems  to  be  ne- 
ccflary, 

I       2       8        c       7  3  46 

«*  Until  the  head,  that  this  mif-fliap*d  trunk  bears.'* 
Otherwife  the  trunk  that  bears  the  head  is  to  be  encircled  with 
^  c/own,  and  not  the  bead  itfelf.     Stebv£ms. 

But 
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But  toiling  defperately  to  find  it  out, 

Torment  myfelf  to  catch  the  Engliffi  crown. 

And  from  that  moment  I  will  free  myfelf. 

Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  axe. 

Why,  I  can  fmile,  and  murder  while  I  fmilc ; 

And  cry.  Content^  to  that  which  grieves  my  heart ; 

And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  tears. 

And  frame  my  face  to  all  occafions. 

rU  drown  more  failors,  than  the  mermdd  fhall  j 

rU  flay  more  gazers,  than  the  bafilifk  j 

rU  play  the  orator,  as  well  as  Neftor ; 

Deceive  more  flily,  than  Ulyfles  could. 

And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy. 

I  can  add  colours  to  the  camelion  -, 

Change  Ihapes  with  Proteus  for  advantages, 

*  And  fet  the  murderous  Machiavel  to  fcnool. 

Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown  ? 

Tut !  were  it  farther  ofi^,  V\\  pluck  it  down.     [Exit. 

SCENE        III. 

Changes  to  France. 

Fkurijh.  Enter  Lewis  the  French  kingj  lady  Bonaj 
Bourbon^  Edward  prince  of  fVales^  queen  Margaret j 
and  the  earl  of  Oxford.  Lewis  fits^  and  rifeth  up 
again. 

K.  Lewis.  *  Fair  queen  of  England,  worthy  Mar- 
garet, 

Sit 

■  JnJ  fet  the  murderous  Machiavel  to  fcbooL\  As  this  is  an 
anachronifmy  and  the  old  quarto  reads. 

And  fet  the  afpiring  Cataline  to  fchooU 
1  don't  know  why  it  ftiould  not  be  preferred.      War  burton. 

This  is  not  the  firll  proof  I  have  met  with,  t)iat  Shakefpeare 
in  his  attempts  to  familiarize  his  ideas,  has  often  diminiihed 
their  propriety.     St e  e vb n  s. 

*  Fair  aueen  of  England^  5rc.]  Thus  the  folio.  The  quarto 
gives  the  following : 

"  W^lcome^ 
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Sit  down  with  us ;  it  ill  befits  thy  ftate. 
And  birth,  that  thou  fhouldft  ftand,  while  Lewis  doth 
fit. 
^ueen.  3N6,  mighty  king  of  France;  nowMai^garet 
MuU  ftrike  her  fail,  and  learn  a  while  to  ferve. 
Where  kings  command.     I  was,  I  muft  confds. 
Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  golden  days : 
But  now  mifchance  hath  trod  my  title  down. 
And  with  difhonour  laid  me  on  the  ground  5 
Where  I  muft  take  like  feat  unto  my  fortime. 
And  to  my  humble  feat  conform  myfelf. 
K.  Lewis.  Why,  fay,  fair  queen,  whence  fprings  this 

deep  delpair  ? 
^een.  From  fuch  a  caufe  as  fills  mine  eyes  with 
tears. 
And  ftcps  my  tongue,  while  my  heart's  drown'd  in 
cares. 
K.  Lewis.  Whatever  it  be,  be  thou  ftill  like  thyfcif. 
And  fit  thou  by  our  fide.     Yield  not  thy  neck 

[Seats  her  by  bim. 
To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntlefs  mind 
Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mifchance. 
Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief; 
It  Ihall  be  eas'd,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 
S^een.  Thofe  gracious  words  revive  my  drooping 
thoughts. 
And  give  my  tongue-ty'd  forrows  leave  to  fpeak. 

"  Welcome,  queen  Margaret,  to  the  cpiirt  of  France, 
**  It  fits  not  Lewis  to  fit  while  thou  doft  ftand. 
•*  Sit  by  my  fide  ;  and  here  I  vow  to  thee, 
•«  Thou  fhalt  have  aid  to  re-poflefs  thy  right, 
•*  And  beat  proud  Edward  from  his  ufurped  ftat, 
**  And  place  king  Henry  in  his  former  rule.*'  St  e  evens. 
^  Nof  mighty  king  of  France ^  &c.]    Inllcad  of  this  (peech  the 
quarto  only  fupplies  the  following : 

**  ^een.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majefty, 
"  And  pray  the  God  of  heaven  to  blefs  ti.y  flate, 
•*  Great  king  of  France,  that  thus  regard'ft  our  wrongs." 

Steevxns. 

2  Now, 
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Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, 
That  Henry,  fole  pofleflbr  of  my  love. 
Is,  of  a  king,  become  a  banifh'd  man. 
And  forced  to  live  in  Scotland,  a  forlorn ; 
While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of  York, 
Ufurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  feat 
Of  England's  true-anointed  lawful  king. 
This  is  the  caufe,  that  I,  poor  Margaret, 
With  this  my  fon,  prince  Edward,  Henry's  heiij. 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  juft  and  lawful  aid  5 
And,  if  thou  fail  us,  all  our  hope  is  d6ne, 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help : 
Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  mif-led. 
Our  treaiure  feiz'd,  our  foldiers  put  to  flight. 
And,  as  thou  feeft,  ourfelves  in  heavy  plight. 

K.  Lew.  Renowned  queen,  with  patience  calm  the 
ftorm. 
While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off. 

^een.  The  more  we  ftay,  the  ftronger  grows  our 
foe. 

K.  Lew.  The  more  I  ftay,  the  more  Til  fuccour  thee. 

^een.  *  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  forrow: 
And  fee,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  forrow. 

*   O,  6ut  impatience  icaiteth  on  true  forrotv  : 

And  fee  9  inhere  comes  the  breeder  of  my  forro^wSl  How  does 
impatience  more  particularly  wait  on  true  forrow  ?  On  the  con- 
trary, fuch  forrow  as  the  queen's,  which  came  gradually  on 
through  a  long  courfe  of  misfortunes,  is  generally  Icfs  impa- 
tient than  that  of  thofe  who  have  fallen  into  fudden  miferies. 
The  true  reading  feems  to  be, 

O,  but  impatience  waiting,  rues  to-morrow : 
Andfee^  fwhere  comes  the  breeder  of  my  forrotv. 
2.  c.  When  impatience  waits  and  folicits  for  redrcfs,  there  is 
nothine  (he  fo  much  dreads  as  being  put  off  till  to-morrow  (a 
proverbial  expreflion  for  prccradination).  This  was  a  very 
proper  reply  to  what  the  king  faid  laft,  and  in  a  fentiment  wor- 
thy of  the  poet.  A  fhime  too  is  added,  as  was  cuftomary  with 
him  at  the  clofing  a  fcene.     War  burton. 

It  is  ftrange  that,  when  the  fenfe  is  fo  clear,  any  commenta- 
tor fhould  thus  laborioufly  obfcure  it,  to  introduce  a  new  read- 
ing ;  and  yet  ftranger  that  he  ihould  (hew  fuch  confidence  in 
his  emendation  as  to  infert  it  in  the  text.    Johnson. 

"EtileT 
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Enter  Warwick. 

K.  Lew.    What's  he,  approacheth  boldly  tx>  our 
prefence  ? 

^ueen.  Our  carl  of  Warwick,  Edward's  greateft 
friend. 

X.  Lew.  Welcome,  brave  Warwick !  What  brings 
thee  to  France  ?     [He  defcends.    She  arifetb. 

Siueen.  Ay,  now  begins  a  fecond  ftorm  to  rife  5 
For  this  is  he,  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

U^ar.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  lord  and  fovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come,  in  kindnefs  and  unfeigned  love, 
Firft,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  perfon. 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  league  of  amity ; 
And,  laftly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchfafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona,  thy  fair  fifter. 
To  England's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 

^ieen.  If  that  go  forward,  3  Henry's  hope  is  done! 
W'ar.  And,  gracious  madam,  in  our  king's  behalf, 

[Speaking  to  B<ma, 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour. 
Humbly  to  kifs  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  palnon  of  my  fovereign's  heart; 
Where  fame,  late  entering  at  his  heedful  cars, 
4  Hath  \A2lc\\  thy  beauty's  image,  and  thy  virtue. 

^een.  King  Lewis,  and  lady  Bona,  hear  mefpeak 
Before  you  anfwer  Warwick.     His  demand 
Springs  not  from  Edward's  well-meant  honcft  love. 
But  from  deceit  bred  by  neceflity : 
For  how  can  tyrants  faiely  govern  home, 

'  'Henry's  hope  is  itonef]     So  the  folio.     The  qairt9 

reads,  "  all  our  hope  is  done.'*     Steevbns. 

♦  Hath  placed  thy  heauty^s  image^  and  thy  *virtuiA     So  the  fo- 
lio.    The  quarto  thus, 

"  Hath  plac'd  thy  glorious  image,  and  thy  vcrtucs." 

Stiiviks. 

Unlcfs 
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Unlefs  abroad  they  purchafe  great  alliance  ? 
To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reafon  may  fuffice. 
That  Henry  liveth  ftill :  but  were  he  dead. 
Yet  here  prince  Edward  (lands,  king's  Henry's  fon. 
Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and  mar- 
riage 
Thou  draw  not  on  thee  danger  and  diflionour : 
For  though  ufurpers  fway  the  rule  a  while. 
Yet  heavens  arejuft,  and  time  fupprefleth  wrongs. 
IVar.  Injurious  Margaret ! 

•  Prince.  And  why  not  queen  ? 

War.  Becaufe  thy  father  Henry  did  ufurjp  ; 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  than  ftie  is  queen. 

Oxf.    Then  Warwick    difannuls   great    John  of 
Gaunt, 
That  did  fubdue  the  greateft  part  of  Spain ; 
And,  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Whofe  wifdom  was  a  mirror  3  to  the  wifeft ; 
And,  after  that  wife  prince,  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  by  his  prowefs  conquered  all  France : 
From  thefe  our  Henry  lineally  defcends. 

IVar.  Oxford,  how  haps  it,   in  this  fmooth  diC- 
courfe. 
You  told  not,  how  Henry  the  Sixth  hath  loft 
All  that  which  Henry  the  Fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Methinks,  thefe  peers  of  France  (hould  fmile  at  that. 
But  to  the  reft. — You  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threefcore-and-two  years  ;  a  lilly  time 
To  make  prefcription  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 

Oxf.  Why,  Warwick,  canft  thou  fpeak  againft  thy 
liege. 
Whom  thou  obcyed'ft  +  thirty-and-fix  years. 
And  not  bewray  thy  treafon  with  a  blufh  ? 

IVar.  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  right, 

3  to  the  mui/eft ;]     So  the  folio.     The  quarto,  "  to 

**  the  world."     Steevkns. 

♦ tkirtyand'ftx  jfears,]     So    the   folio.     The   quarto, 

**  thirty- and-eight  years."     Steevens. 

•  Vol.  VI,  Ff  No^s 
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Now  buckler  fallhood  with  a  pedigree? 

For  (hame,  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward  king. 

Oxf.  Call  him  my  king,  by  whofe  injurious  doom 
My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Verc, 
Was  done  to  death?  and  more  than  fo,  mybtber^ 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow'd  yean, 
5  When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death? 
No,  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  upholds  this  am^ 
This  arm  upholds  the  houfe  of  Lancafben 

JVar.  And  I  the  houfe  of  York- 

K.  Lew.   Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edward^  and 
Oxford, 
Vouchfafe  at  our  requeft  to  ftand  afide. 
While  I  ufe  farther  conference  with  Warwick. 

Slueen.  Heavens  grant  that  Warwick's  words  be- 
witch him  not !  [They  ftand  ahof. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon  thy 
confcience. 
Is  Edward  your  true  king  ?  for  I  were  loth 
To  link  with  him  ^  that  were  not  lawful  chofen. 

ff^ar.  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine  honour. 

K.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the. people's  eyes? 

Wa^.  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 

K.  Lew.  Then  further ;  all  difTembling  fet  aiidi^ 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  meafure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  fifter  Bona. 

PF^r.  Such  it  feems. 
As  may  befeem  a  monarch  like  himfelf. 
Myfelf  have  often  heard  him  fay,  and  fwear, 
7  That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant ; 

'   ff'htt  nature  hrougbt  him  to  the  door  of  deatJ^fP]     Thas  UlC 
folio.     Thcquartp* 

"  When  age  did  call  him  to  the  door  of  death." 

Stccviks. 

•  tbat  'Were  not  Janvfui  cho/en.l     Thus  the  folio.  Tbf 

quart)  is  follows : 

**  that  is  not  lawful  heir.**     St e evens. 

^  That  this  his  lo^ve  nvas  an  external  plant ;]     The  old  qoaitO 
re..ds  rightly  iternal-,  alluding  to  the  phnu  of  Paradifc. 

Warburtok. 

Whereof 
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Whereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue**  ground. 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintained  with  beauty's  fun  % 
•  Exenipt  from  envy,  but  not  from  difdain, 
Unlefs  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  fifter,  let  us  hear  your  firm  relblvc# 

Bona.  Your  grant,  or  your  denial,  fhall  be  mine. 
Yet  I  confefs,  that  often  ere  this  day,  [Speaking  to  War^ 
When  I  have  heard  your  king's  defert  recounted. 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  to  defire. 

K.  Lew.  Then,  Warwick,  this. — Our  fifter  fhall 
be  Edward's : 
And  now  forthwith  fhall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  king  muft  make. 
Which  with  her  dowry  fhall  be  counterpos'd.— - 
Draw  near,  queen  Margaret,  and  be  a  witnefs. 
That  Bona  fhall  be  wife  to  the  Englifh  kmg. 

Prince.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  me  Englifh  king.' 

^ueen.  Deceitful  Warwick!  it  was  thy  device 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  fuit ; 
Before  thy  coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

K.  Lew.  And  ftill  is  friend  to  him  and  Margaret : 
But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak— 
As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  fuccels— 
Then  'tis  but  realon,  that  I  be  releas'd 
From  giving  aid,  which  late  I  promifed. 
Yet  Ihall  you  have  all  kindnefs  at  my  hand. 
That  your  eflate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 

fVar.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  at  his  eale; 
Where,  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  lofe. 
And  as  for  you  yourfelf,  our  quondam  queen, 

•  Exempt  from  emjy^  hut  not  from  iifdaln^  Envy  is  always 
iippofed  to  have  fome  fafcinatin^  or  blading  po^er ;  and  to  oc 
out  of  the  reach  of  envy  is  thcrcwre  a  privilege  belonging  only 
to  great  excellence.  I  know  not  well  why  entjy  is  mentioned 
iierey  or  whofe  tn'vy  can  be  meant ;  but  the  meaning  is,  that 
his  love  is  fuperior  to  envy^  and  can  feel  no  blad  from  the  lady's 
difiain.  Or,  that  if  Bona  refufe  to  quit  or  requite  his  pain,  his 
love  ma^  turn  to  Mfdainy  though  the  confcioufncfs  of  hb  owa 
merit  will  exempt  him  from  the  pangs  of  rno^.    Johnson. 

Ffa  X^>k 
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9  You  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  you ; 

And  better  'twere  you  troubled  him  than  France. 

^ueen.  Peace,  impudent  and  fhamelefs  Warwick, 
peace ! 
Proud  fetter-up  and  puller-down  of  kings ! 
I  will  not  hence,  till  with  my  talk  and  tears. 
Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  king  Lewis  behold 
'  Thy  fly  conveyance,  and  thy  lord's  falfe  love ; 

[^Pojiy  blowing  a  bom  within. 
For  both  of  you  are  birds  of  felf-fame  feather. 

K.  Lew.  Warwick,  this  is  fomepoft  to  us,  or  thee. 

Enter  a  P oft. 

Poft.  My  lord  ambaflador,  thefe  letters  are  for  you, 

[To  Warwick. 
Sent  from  your  brother,  marquis  Montague. 
—Thefe  from  our  king  unto  your  majefty. 

[To  K.  Lewis. 
—And,  madam,  thefe  for  you ;  from  whom,  I  know 
not.     [To  the  ^een.   They  all  read  their  letters. 
Oxf.  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queen  and  miftrcfs 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 
Prince.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  ftamps  as  he  were 
nettled : 
I  hope  all's  for  the  beft. 

K.  ^Lew,  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news  ?  and  yours, 

fair  queen  ? 
Slueen.  Mine  fuch  as  fills  my  heart  with  unhop'd 

joys. 
War.  Mine  full  of  forrow  and  heart's  difcontent. 
K.  Lew.  What !  has  your  king  marry'd  the  lady 
Grey  ? 
And  now,  to  iboth  your  forgery  and  his, 

•  Tou  ha*ve  a  father  able ]    This  fcems  ironical.     The  po- 
verty of  Margaret's  father  is  a  very  frequent  topic  of  reproach. 

Johnson. 

*  Thyjly  cofi'veyancty ]  Conveyance  i^  juggling^  and  thence 

is  talcen  for  artifice  and  fraud.    Johkson« 

Sends 


( 
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Sends  me  a  paper  to  perfuade  me  patience ! 
Is  this  the  alliance  that  he  feeks  with  France? 
Dare  he  prefume  to  fcorn  us  in  this  manner  ? 

^een.  I  told  your  majefty  as  much  before : 
This  proveth  Edward's  love,  and  Warwick's  honefty, 

ff^ar.  King  Lewis,  I  here  proteft,  in.fight  of  heaven, 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heavenly  blifs. 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  mifdeed  of  Edward's  j 
No  more  my  king,  for  he  difhonours  me  ; 
But  moft  himfelf,  if  he  could  fee  his  ftiame. 
Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  houfe  of  York 
My  father  came  untimely  to  his  death  ? 
*  Did  I  let  pafs  the  abufe  done  to  my  niece  ? 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  regal  crown  ? 
3  Did  I  put  Henry  from  his  native  right ; 
And  am  I  guerdon'd  at  the  laft  with  fliame  ? 
Shame  on  himfelf,  for  my  defert  is  honour ! 
And,  to  repair  my  honour  loft  for  him, 
I  here  renounce  him,  and  return  to  Henry. 
—My  noble  queen,  let  former  grudges  pals. 
And  henceforth  I  am  thy  true  fervitor ; 
I  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  ftate. 

^een.  Warwick,  thefe  words  have  turn'd  my  hate 
to  love; 
And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  old  faults. 
And  joy  that  thou  becom'ft  king  Henry's  friend* 

IVar.  So  much  his  friend,  ay,  his  unfeigned  friend. 
That  if  king  Lewis  vouchfafe  to  furnifh  us 
With  fome  few  bands  of  chofen  foldiers, 
Fll  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coalt, 

*  Z)/V  /  let  pafs  the  ahufe  done  to  my  niece r^  Whom,  accord- 
ing to  Holinfhed,  king  Edward  attempted  in  the  earl  of  War- 
wick's houfe.     Steevens. 

^  Did  I  put  Henry  from  bis  nati*ve  right  J  &c.]  Thus  the  folio. 
The  quarto  reads, 

**  And  thruft  king  Henry  from  his  native  home  ? 
••*  And  (moll  ungrateful)  doth  he  ufe  me  thus  r'* 

Steevens. 

Ff3  And 
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And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  feat  by  war. 
*Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  fhall  fuccour  him : 
And  as  for  Clarence,  as  my  letters  tell  me. 
He's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him. 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  love  than  honour. 
Or  than  for  ftrength  and  fafety  of  our  country. 

Bona.  Dear  brother,  how  (hall  Bona  be  reven^d. 
But  by  thy  help  to  this  diftrefled  queen  ? 

Slueen.  Renowned  prince,  how  Ihall  poor  Henry  live, 
Unlefs  thou  refcue  him  from  foul  delpair  ? 

Bona.  My  quarrel,  and  this  Englifh  auecn's,  arc  one. 

War.  And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  joms  with  yours. 

K.  Lew.  And  mine,  with  hers,  and  thine,  aiKl  Mar^ 
garet's. 
Therefore,  at  laft,  I  firmly  am  refolv'd 
You  fhall  have  aid. 

^ueen.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  at  once. 

K.  Lew.  Then,  England*s  meffenger,  return  in  poft, 
And  tell  falfe  Edward,  thy  fuppofed  king. 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  fending  over  ma&ers. 
To  revel  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 
Thou  feeft  what's  paft,  *  go  fear  thy  king  withal. 

Bo)M.  Tell  him,  in  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower 
Ihortly, 
I'll  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  fake. 

^een.  Tell  him,  my  mourning  weeds  trc  laid  afide. 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  arnfiour  on. 

ff^ar.  Tell  him  rrom  me,  that  he  hath  done  me 
wrong  •, 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him,  ere't  be  long. 
•r^There's  thy  rewaf d  -,  be  gone.— ^         [i&»/  P^, 

K.  Lew.  But,  Warwick, 
Thyfelf,  and  Oxford,  with  five  thoufand  men. 
Shall  crofs  the  feas,  and  bid  falfe  Edward  battle. 
And,  as  occafion  ferves,  this  noble  queen 
And  prince  fhall  follow  with  ^  frelb  fupply, 

I  .■■u.....  ^ofiar  tlrf  king—1     TM  15,  Fri^l^  thy  kin^ 

TOHNSOKt 
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Yet,  ere  thou  go,  but  anfwer  me  one  doubt  :— 
What  pledge  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  ? 

War.  This  fhall  aflure  my  conftant  loyalty. 
That  if  our  queen  and  this  young  prince  agree, 
♦  rUjoin  my  younger  daughter,  and  my  joy. 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock'  bands. 

^em.  5  Yes,  I  agree,  and  thank  you  for  your  mo- 
tion. 
Son  Edward,  ftie  is  fair  and  virtuous. 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick  \ 
And,  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  irrevocable. 
That  only  Warwick's  daughter  Ihall  be  thine. 

Prince.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  Ihe  well  deferves  it ; 
And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand. 

[He  gives  his  hand  to  JVarwick. 

K.  Lew.  Why  (lay  we  now?  Thefe  foldiers  ihall  be 
lev/d. 
And  thou,  lord  Bourbon,  our  high  admiral. 
Shall  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet.— 

♦  In  former  copies, 

PlI  join  my  eldeft  daughter  and  my  joy^ 

To  him  forthwith  J ]     Surely  this  is  a  miflake 

of  the  copyifts.  Hall,  in  the  ninth  year  of  K.  Edward  IV,  fays, 
**  Edwarci  prince  of  Wales  wedded  Aun^/econd  daughter  to  the 
**  carl  of  Warwick.**  And  the  duke  of  Clarence  was  in  love 
with  the  elder^  the  lady  Ifabel ;  and  in  reality  was  married  to 
her  five  years  before  prince  Edward  took  the  lady  Anne  to  wife. 
And  in  King  Richard  the  Thirds  Gloucefter,  who  married  thii 
lady  Anne  when  a  widow,  fays, 

**  For  then  Til  marry  Warwick's  youngeft  d^.uehter. 
"  What  though  I  kill'd  her  hultand  and  her  fnhcr  ?" 
1.  c.  Prince  Edward,  and  king  Henry  VI.  her  father-in-law. 
See  like  wife  Holinfhcd  in  his  Chronicle^  p.  671  and  674. 

Thlobai.d. 
5  Yes^  I  agree i  &c.]     Inllead  of  this  fpeech,  the  quarto  has 
only  the  following : 

«*  With  all  my  heart ;  I  like  this  match  full  well. 
•*  Love  her,  ion  Edward  5  fhe  is  fair  and  young  ; 
**  And  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick,  for  his  love." 

Steevens. 

Ff4  I  long. 
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I  long,  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  mifchance. 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 

[Exeunt.     Manet  Warwick, 
War.  I  came  from  Edward  as  ambaffador. 
But  I  return  his  fworn  and  mortal  foe. 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me, 
But  dreadful  war  Ihall  anfwe.r  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  elie  to  make  a  ftale,  but  me  ? 
Then  none  but  I  fhall  turn  his  jeft  to  forrow. 
I  was  the  chief  that  rais'd  him  to  the  crown. 
And  ril  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again : 
Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  m.ifcry. 
But  feek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery.  \ExiL 


ACT     IV.      SCENE    I. 

^be  palace  in  England. 
Enter  Glouccjlery  Clarence^  Somerfety  and  Montague. 

Gloucester. 

T^TOW  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what  think  you 
JL\I    Of  this  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Grey? 
Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  ? 

Car.  Alas,  you  know,  'tis  far  from  hence  to  France: 
How  could  he  ftay  till  Warwick  made  return? 

Som.  My  lords,  forbear  this  talk.     Here  comes  the 
king— 

Fmrijh.  Enter  king  Edward^  lady  Grey  as  quen^ 
Pembroke,  Strfford,  and  Haftings.  Four  ftand  m 
one  fJe,  and  four  on  the  other. 

Glo.  And  his  wcll-chofen  bride. 

Qlar,  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I  think. 

K.  ^dvf. 
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K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Clarence,  how  like  you  our 
choice. 
That  you  (land  penfive,  as  half  malecontent  ? 

Clar.  As  well  as  Lewis  of  France,  or  the  carl  of 
Warwick, 
Which  are  fo  weak  of  courage,  and  in  judgment. 
That  they'll  take  no  offence  at  our  abufe. 

K.  Edw.  Suppofe  they  take  offence  without  a  cauie^ 
They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick;  I  am  Edward, 
Your  king  and  Warwick's,  and  muft  have  my  wilL 

Glo.  And  you  (hall  have  your  will,  becaufe  our  king: 
Yet  hafly  marriage  feldom  proveth  well. 

K.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  Richard,  3  are  you  ofiended 
too? 

Glo.  Not  I: 
No ;  God  forbid,  that  I  fhould  wifh  them  fevered 
Whom  God  hath  join'd  together :  ay,  and  'twere  pity 
To  funder  them  that  yoke  fo  well  together. 

K.Edw.  Setting  your  fcorn,  and  yourmiflike,  afide. 
Tell  me  fome  reafon,  why  the  lady  Grey 
Should  not  become  my  wife,  and  England's  queen:— 
And'you  too,  Somerfet  and  Montague, 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

Clar.  4  Then  this  is  my  opinion ;  that  king  Lewis 
Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mocking  him    , 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 

Glo.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  you  gave  in  charge. 
Is  now  difhonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 


-  are  you  offended  too  ^1     So  the  folio.     The  qoarto, 
•  are  you  againft  us  too?"     Stkeveks. 


♦  Cla.  Then  this  is  my  opinioriy  &c.]     Inftead  of  this  and  tjic 
following  fpeech,  the  quarto  reads  thus  : 

*•  Cla,  My  lord,  then  this  is  my  opinion  ; 
"  That  Warwick,  being  diftionour  d  in  his  embaiTagCy 
*•  Doth  feek  revenge,  to  quit  his  injuries, 

*•  Glo,  And  Lewis  in  regard  of  his  filler's  wrongs, 
**  Doth  join  wiA  Warwic|c  to  fupplant  your  ftate." 

Steevens. 

2  Jf  .  £^tC^f 
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K.  Edw.  What,  if  both  Lewis  and  Warwick  be  ap- 
peased 
By  fuch  invention  as  I  can  devife  ? 

Mont.  Yet  to  have  joined  with  France  in  liich  al- 
liance 
Would  more  haveftrengthen'd  this  our  commonwealth 
^Gainft  foreign  ftorms,  than  any  home-bfed  marriage. 
Hqft.  Why,  knows  not  Montague,  that  of  itfelf 
England  is  fafe,  if  true  within  itfdf  ? 

MoHi.  Yes ;  but  the  fafcr  when  'tis  back'd  with 

France. 
Haji.  *Tis  better  ufing  France,  than  trufting  France. 
Let  us  be  back'd  with  God,  and  5  with  the  teas. 
Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable. 
And  with  their  helps  alone  defend  ourfelves : 
In  them,  and  in  ourfelves,  our  fafety  lies. 

Clar.  For  this  one  fpeech,  lord  Haftings  well  dc- 
ferves 
To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungerford. 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  what  of  that  ?   it  was  my  wll,  and 
grant; 
And,  for  this  once,  my  will  fhall  (land  for  law. 
Glo.  ^  And  yet,  methinks,  your  grace  hath  not  done 
well. 
To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Scales 
Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride ; 
She  better  would  have  fitted  me,  or  Clarence: 
But  in  your  bride,  you  bury  brodierhood. 


•  — —  ^tb  thtfeas^  This  has  been  the  advice  ci  every 
m^  who  in  any  age  underftood  and  favoured  the  intereft  of 
England.     Johnson. 

*  Jndyet  mttbinhy  &c.]  The  quarto  varies  from  the  fbiiOy 
^8  follows ; 

**  Cla.  Ajy  and  for  fuch  a  thing  too,  the  lord  Scales 
**  Did  well  defcrve  at  your  hands,  to  have  the 
**  Daughter  of  the  lord  Boniield ;  and  left  your 
**  Brothers  to  go  feek  elfewhere ;  bat  in  your  madneis 
♦*  You  bury  brotherhood,"    Steevems. 

Oar. 


KING    HENRY    VI.  459 

Clar.  Or  elfe  7  you  would  not  have  beftow*d  the  heir 
Of  the  lord  Bonville'on  your  new  wife's  fon,    . 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  fpeed  elfewhcre. 

K.  Edw.  Alas,  poor  Clarence!  is  it  for  a  wife 
That  thou  art  malecontent  ?  I  will  provide  thee. 

Clar.  In  choofing  for  yourfelf,  you  Ihew'd  your 
judgment : 
Which  being  fliallow,  you  fliall  give  mc  leave 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf; 
And,  to  that  end,  I  Ihortly  mind  to  leave  you. 

K.  Edw.  Leave  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  king. 
And  not  be  tfA  unto  his  brothers*  wills. 

^ueen.  My  lords,  before  it  pleas'd  his  majcfty 
To  raife  my  ftate  to  title  of  a  queen. 
Do  me  but  right,  and  you  muft  all  confeis 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  defcent. 
And  meaner  than  myfelf  have  had  like  fortune. 
But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine. 
So  your  diflikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleafuig. 
Do  cloud  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  forrow. 

K.  Edw.    My  love,  forbear  to  fawn  upon  their 
frowns : 
What  danger,  or  what  forrow,  can  befall  the^ 
So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  conltant  friend. 
And  their  true  fovereign,  whom  they  mult  obey  ? 
Nay,  whom  they  fhall'obey,  and  love  thee  too, 
Unlefs  they  feek  for  hatred  at  my  hands  :  , 
Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  fafc. 
And  they  fhall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 

Gh.  [qfide.]  I  hear,  yet  fay  not  much,  but  thiok 
the  more. 

7  ■  ''Mjou  woM  not  bavi  heftew*d  the  hiirj  It  moft  be 
remembered,  that  till  the  Reftoratioii»  the  heireites  of  great  ef- 
tates  were  in  the  wardfhip  of  the  king,  who  in  their  minority 

gve  them  up  to  plunder,  and  afterwards  matched  them  to  hi» 
irourites.    I  know  not  when  liberty  gained  mofe  than  by  the 
nbplitioQ  of  the  court  of  w^rds.    Johnsok, 

Mn/er 
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Enier  a  Pojl. 

K.  EJw.  Now,  mcflenger,  what  letters  or  what  news 
from  France  ? 

Poft.   My  fovereign  liege,   no    letters,   and  few 
words ; 
But  fuch,  as  I,  without  your  fpecial  pardon. 
Dare  not  relate. 

K.  Edw.  Go  to,  we  pardon  thee :  therefore,  in  brief. 
Tell  me  their  words  as  near  as  thou  canfl  guefs  them. 
What  anfwer  makes  king  Lewis  to  our  letters  ? 

Poft,  At  my  depart,  thefe  were  his  very  words : 
—Go  ttUfalfe  Edward^  thy  fuppofed  kingj 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  fending  over  majkers 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 

K*  Edw.  Is  Lewis  fo  brave  ?  belike,  he  thinks  mc 
Henry. 
But  what  faid  lady  Bona  •  to  my  marriage  ? 

Poft.  Thefe  were  her  words,  utter'd  with  mild  dif- 
-  dain : 
•^I'ell  him^  in  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower  fhortfy^ 
ril  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  fake. 

K.  Edw.  I  blame  not  Jier,  fhe  could  fay  little  Icfi; 
She  had  the  wro!ig.  But  what  faid  Henry's  queen? 
For  I  have  heard  that  (he  was  there  in  place. 

Poft.  Tell  him^  quoth  fhe,  wy  mourning  weeds  are 
done  -, 
j4nd  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

K.  Edw.  Belike,  fhe  minds  to  play  the  Amazon. 
But  what  faid  Warwick  to  thefe  injuries? 

Poft.  He,  more  incens'd  againft  your  majefty 
Than  all  the  reft,  difcharg'd  me  with  thefe  words : 
—TV//  him  from  me^  that  he  hath  done  me  wrongs 
And  therefore  Pll  uncrown  him  ereU  he  long. 


-  f  my  marria^i,']     The  quarto  reads, 

»   to  thefe  wrongs."     St£ evens* 


K.Edw. 
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K.  Edw.  Ha!  durfl  the  traitor  breathe  out  fb proud 
words  ? 
Well,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thus  forewarned : 
They  (hall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  their  prefumption. 
But  fay,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret  ? 

Pop.  Ay,  gracious  fovereign-,  they  are  fo  link*d 
in  friendlhip. 
That  young  prince  Edward  marries  Warwick's  daugh- 
ter. lExit. 
Ckr.  7  Belike  the  younger ;  Clarence  will  have  the 
elder. 
—Now,  brother  king,  farewell,  and  fit  you  faft. 
Fori  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  daughter; 
That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 
I  may  not  prove  inferior  to  yourfelf. 
— ^  You,  that  love  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

[Exit  Clarence^  and  Somerfet follows. 
Glo.  Not  I : 
My  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter ;  I 
Stay  not  for  love  of  Edward,  but  the  crown.     [Afidt. 
K.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Somerfet  both  gone  to  War- 
wick ! 
Yet  am  I  arm'd  againft  the  worft  can  happen  j 
And  haile  is  needful  in  this  defperate  cafe. — 

^  Be/ih  the  elder ;  Clarence  will  have  the  younger,]  I  have 
ventured  to  make  elder  and  younger  change  places  in  this  line 
againft  the  authority  of  all  the  printed  copies.  The  reafon  of 
it  will  be  obvious.     Theobald. 

*  ToUf  that  k^e  me  and  War'MtK'hy  foUo'vj  fne,'\  That  Cla- 
rence fhould  make  thi*  fpccch  in  the  king's  hearing  is  very  im- 
probable, yet  I  do  not  fee  how  it  can  be  pdlliatcd.  The  king 
^ever  goes  out,  nor  can  Clarence  be  talking  to  a  company  apart, 
for  he  anfwcrs  immediately  to  that  v/hich  the  Poll  fays  to  the 
king.     Johnson. 

You  J  that  L've  me  and  Warmjich^  folloiv  me,]  When  the  earl 
of  Eflex  attempted  to  raife  a  rebellion  in  the  city,  with  a  de- 
fign,  as  was  funpofed,  to  ftorm  the  queen's  palace,  he  ran 
about  the  ftrects  with  his  fword  drawn,  crying  out,  **  They 
"  that  love  me,  follow  me.**    St  £  evens* 

Pembroke 
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•  Perflbpdkc  and  Stafford,  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war; 
They  are  ati^ady,  or  quicklv  win  be  landed : 
Myfelf  in  perfon  will  ftfait  foMow  you. 

[Exeunt  Pemirokt  and  StrfifrA 
But  ere  I  go,  Haftings,  and  Montaj^ue, 
Refolve  my  doubt.     You  twain,  of  all  the  reft. 
Are  near  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  allian(X : 
Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  Aie  ? 
If  it  be  fo,  then  both  depart  to  Kim ; 
I  rather  wifti  you  foes  than  hollow  friends. 
But  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  ti^  obedience. 
Give  nle  affurancc  with  fome  friendly  tow. 
That  I  may  never  have  you  in  fd^pedt. 

Mon.  So  God  help  Montague,  a^  he  proves  tirtic! 

Haft.  And  Haftings,  as  he  favours  Edward's  caufc! 

K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  ftand  by 
us? 

Glo.  7  Ay,  in  defpight  of  all  that  fhall  withlbnd  you* 

K.Edw.  Why  fo :  then  am  I  fure  of  vidory. 
Now  therefore  let  us  hence ;  and  lofe  na  hour^ 
Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  power,    [firr, 

•  Pemhroh  and  Stajhrd^  ^c]     The  qoarto  exhibits  tfcc  piA 
fage  thus  : 

**  Pembroke,  go  raife  an  army  prefently; 
*»  Pitch  up  my  tent;  for  in  the  field  thit  night 
*'  I  mean  to  reft ;  and  on  the  morrow  morn 
*'  ril  march  to  meet  proud  Warwick,  ere  he  land 
**  Thole  ftraggling  troops  which  he  hath  got  in  France,'* 
^c.     Steevens. 
^  wfv,  in  defpight  of  all  that  fhaU  njoithfland you.'\     The  qotltO 
continues  the  fpeech  thus : 

*'  .4y,  my  lord,  in  defpight  of  all  that  (hall  withfta&dyou; 

•*  For  why  hath  nature  made  me  halt  downright, 

"  But  that  T  fhould  be  valiant,  and  iland  to  it : 

«*  For  if  1  would,  I  cannot  run  away.'*     Stssveks, 


SCENE 
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SCENE      IL 

In  Warwick/hire. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Oxford^  with  French  folders. 

War.  Truft  me,  my  lordi  all  hitherto  goes  well  i 
The  .cemmon  people  fwarm  by  numbers  to  us. 

Enter  Clarence  and  Somerfet. 

But  fee,  where  Somerfet  and  Clarence  come : 
•—Speak  fuddenly,  my  lords,  are  we  all  friends? 

CUar.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 

TVar.  Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome  unto  War- 
wick; 
And  welcome,  Somerfet. — I  hold  it  cowardice 
To  reft  miftruftful,  where  a  neble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  hand  in  fign  of  love ; 
Elfe  might  I  think,  that  Clarence,  Edward's  brodier. 
Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings. 
But  welcome,  Clarence,  my  daughter  ihall  be  thine. 
And  now  what  rcfts,  but  in  ^  night's  coverture, 
Thy  brother  being  carclefly  encamp'd, 
'  His  foldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about. 
And  but  attended  by  a  fimple  guard, 

•  ■  ■  night* s  overture y'\    The  author  muft,  I  think,  have 

written  nigbt^s  coverture.  For  though  overture^  which  iignito 
fLT^t  an  opening,  then  an  offer,  may  likewife  mean  an  opportu- 
nity, yet  in  an  overture  feems  to  be  an  improper  phrafe. 

Johnson. 
Coverture  is  the  reading  of  the  old  quarto  as  well  as  the  fo- 
lio, which  is  known  to  be  the  mod  correal  copy  of  the  three 
parts  of  Henry  VI.     Ste evens. 

'  His  foUiers  lurking  in  the  Xov/n  about t'\  Dr.Thirlby  advifed 
the  reading  towns  here ;  the  guard  in  the  fcene  immediately  fol- 
lowing fays, 

■■  but  nvby  commands  the  king^ 
That  his  chief  follovuers  lodge  in  towns  about  him,  &c. 

Theobald* 
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We  may  furprize  and  take  him  at  our  pleafurc? 
Our  fcouts  have  found  the  adventure  *  very  eafy : 
That  as  Ulyfles  and  ftout  Diomedc 
With  flight  and  manhood  fl:ole  to  Rhefus'  tents, 
And  brought  from  thence  the  Thracian  fatal  fteeds ; 
*  So  we,  well  covered  in  the  night's  black  mandc. 
At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward's  guard. 
And  feize  himfelf;  I  fay  not,  flaughter  him.—  . 
You,  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt. 
Applaud  the  name  of  Henry  with  your  leader. 

[They  all  cry^  Henry! 
Why  then,  let's  on  our  way  in  filent  fort : 
For  Warwick  and  his  friends,  God  and  Saint  George! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE        III. 
Enter  the  fVatcbmen  to  guard  the  king*s  tent. 

1  Watch.  Come  on,  my  mafters,  each  man  take  his 

ftand: 
The  king,  by  this,  has  fet  him  down  to  fleep. 

2  Watch.  What,  will  he  not  to  bed  ? 

1  Watch.  Why,  no :  for  he  hath  made  a  folcmn 

vow, 
Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  reft. 
Till  Warwick,  or  himfelf,  be  quite  fuppreft. 

2  Watch.  To-morrow  then,  belike,  fhall  be  the  day, 
If  Warwick  be  fo  near  as  men  report. 

3  Watch.  But  fay,  I  pray,  what  nobleman  is  that, 
That  with  the  king  here  refteth  in  his  tent  ? 

I  Watch^  'Tis  the  lord  Haftings,  the  king's  chiefcft 
friend. 


■  'very  eafy ;]     Here  the  quarto  concludes  this  (peech, 

adding  only  the  following  lines : 

•'  Then  cry  king  Henry  with  refolved  minds, 
"  And  break  we  prefently  unto  his  tent."     Stbbveks. 
^  *  So  wf,  iijell  co'ver^d  ivith  the  night* s  black  mantle^']    This 
line  may  confirm  the  readi ng  of  coverture.    Johnson. 

3  Watck 
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3  Watcb.  O,  is  it  fo  ?         But  why  commands  the 
kinff, 
That  his  chief  followers  lodge  in  towns  about  him, 
While  he  himfelf  keepeth  in  the  cold  field  ? 

2  Watcb.    *Tis  the  more  honour,  becaufe  more 

dangerous. 

3  Waicb.  Ay ;  but  give  me  worfhip  and  quictneft, 
I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour. 

If  Warwick  knew  in  what  eftate  he  ftands, 
*Tis  to  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him. 
•    I  Watcb.  Unlefs  our  halberds  did  fliut  up  his  paf- 
fage. 
2  Watcb.  Ay ;  wherefore  elfe  guard  we  his  royal 
tent. 
But  to  defend  his  perfon  from  night-foes  ? 

Enter  Warwicky  Clarence^  Oxford^  Somerfet^  andFrencb 
foldiersy  filent  all. 

War.  This  is  his  tent ;   and  fee,  where  ftand  his 
guard. 
—Courage,  my  matters :  honour  now,  or  never! 
But  follow  me,  and  Edward  fhall  be  ours. 

1  Watch.  Who  goes  there  ? 

2  Watcb.  Stay,  or  thou  dieft. 

[Warwick  and  the  reft  cry  all,  Warwick !  Warwick  I 
andfet  upon  the  guard  \  who  fly  ^  crying^  Jrms! 
Arms!  Warwick  and  the  reft  following  them. 

The  drum  beatings  and  trumpets  founding. 

Enter  Warwick^  Somerfet^  and  the  reft^  bringing  the  king 
out  in  a  gown^  fitting  in  a  chair  \  Glofter  and  Haftings 
flying  over  theftage. 

Som.  What  are  they  that  fled  there? 
War.  Richard  and  Haftings.     Let  them  go,  here 
is  the  duke. 

Vol.  VI.  G  g  K.  Edw. 


466       THE    THIRD    PART    OF 

K.  Edw.  The  duke!  why,  Warwick,  when  we  parted 

laft 
Thou  cairdft  me  king  ? 

ff^ar.  Ay,  but  the  cafe  is  altered. 
When  you  difgrac'd  me  in  my  embaflage. 
Then  I  (degraded  you  from  being  king  -, 
5  And  come  now  to  create  you  duke  of  York, 
Alas !  how  (hould  you  govern  any  kingdom, 
That  know  not  how  to  ufe  ambaffadors  \ 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  ufe  your  brothers  brotherly ; 
Nor  how  to  ftudy  for  the  peoples*  welfare ; 
Nor  how  to  Ihrowd  yourfelf  from  enemies  ? 

K.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thou  here 

too? 
Nay,  then  I  fee  that  Edward  needs  muft  down.— 
Yet,  Warwick,  in  defpight  of  all  mifchance. 
Of  thee  thyfelf,  and  all  thy  complices, 
Etiward  will  always  bear  himfelf  as  king  : 
Though  fortunc*s  malice  overthrow  my  Hate, 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compafs  of  her  wheel, 

IVar.  Then,  for  his  mind,  be  Edward  England's 

king,  \Takes  off  bis  crown. 

But  Henry  now  fhall  wear  the  Englifli  crown. 
And  be  true  king,  indeed ;  thou  but  the  fhadow^ — 
My  lord  of  Somcrfet,  at  my  requeft. 
See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  convey'd 
Unto  my  brother,  archbifhop  of  York. 
When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 
rU  follow  you,  and  tell  you  what  reply 
j^.ewis  and  lady  Bona  fent  to  him. 
— Now  for  a  while  farewell,  good  duke  of  York. 
K,  Edw.  What  fates  inipole,  that  men  muft  needs 

abide ; 

'  Ami  come  now  io  create  you  duke  of  York.'\     Might  we  read 
with  a  night  alteration  ? 

And c§me  to  new  create  jt^k  duke  tfYgrk,    Johnson. 

ii 
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It  boots  not  to  refift  both  wind  and  tide. 

[£^1/  king  Edward  led  ouU 

Oxf.  3  What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us  to  do. 
But  march  to  London  with  our  foldiers  ? 

JVar.  Ay,  that's  the  firlt  thin^  that  we  have  to  do ; 
To  free  king  Henry  from  imprifonment. 
And  fee  him  feated  on  the  regal  throne.         [Exeunt. 

SCENE        IV, 

The  palace. 

4  Enter  Rivers  and  the  ^en. 

Riv.   Madam,    what  makes  you  in   this  fudden 
change  ? 

^een.  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet  to  learn. 
What  late  misfortune  has  befalPn  king  Edward  ? 

Riv.  What!    lofs  of  fome  pitched  battle  againft 
Warwick  ? 

S^ueen.  No,  but  the  lofs  of  his  own  royal  perfon. 

Riv,  Then  is  my  fovereign  Qain ! 

^een.  Ay,  almoft  flain,  for  he  is  taken  prifoner ; 
Either  betray'd  by  falfliood  of  his  guard. 
Or  by  his  foe  furpriz'd  at  unawares : 

3  fVhat  now  remains^  &c.]     Inftead  of  this  and  the  following 
fpeechy  the  quarto  has, 

"  Clar.  What  follows  now  ?  all  hitherto  goes  well. 
**  But  we  muft  difpatch  fome  letters  into  France, 
*'  To  tell  the  queen  of  our  happy  fortune; 
**  And  bid  her  come  with  fpeed  to  join  with  us. 

"  fTar.  Ay,  that's  the  firft  thing  that  wc  have  to  do, 
**  And  free  king  Henry  from  imprifonment, 
'*  And  fee  him  feated  on  the  regal  throne. 
••  Come,  let's  away ;  and,  having  paft  thefc  cares, 
**  I'll  poft  to  York,  and  fee  how  Edward  fares." 

Steeveks. 
♦  Enter  Rivers,  &c.]     Throughout  this  fcene  the  quarto  va- 
ries in  almoft  every  fpeech  from  the  folio.     The  variations- 
however  arc  hardly  fuch  as  to  defcrvc  notice.     Stbbvens. 

G  g  2  And, 


458       THE  THIRD  PART  OF 

And,  as  I  furdier  have  to  underfland. 
Is  now  committed  to  the  bifhop  of  York, 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 

Riv.  Thefe  news,  I  mull  confefsj  are  full  of  grief, 
Yet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
Warwick  may  lofe,  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 

^een.  Till  then,  fair  hope  muft  hinder  life's  decay. 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  defpair. 
For  love  of  Edward's  offspring  in  my  womb : 
This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  in  my  paffion. 
And  bear  with  mildnefs  my  misfortune's  crols  5 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in^  many  a  tear. 
And  ftop  the  riling  of  bldbd-fucking  fighs. 
Left  with  my  fighs  or  tears  I  blaft  or  drown 
King  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  Englifh  crown. 

Riv.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then  become? 

^een.  I  am  inform'd  that  he  comes  towards  LfOn- 
don. 
To  fet  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 
Guefs  thou  the  reft ;  king  Edward's  friends  muft  down. 
But,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence, 
(For  truft  not  him  that  once  hath  broken  faith) 
rU  hence  forthwith  unto  the  fanftuary, 
To.fave  at  leaft  the  heir  of  Edward's  right  : 
There  ftiall  I  reft  fecure  from  force  and  fraud. 
Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly. 
If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  fure  to  die.         lExeunt. 

SCENE        V. 
J  park  near  Mddlebam  CaftU  inTork/hire. 
Enter  Cloucejler,  lord  Hafiings,  and  Sir  mUiam  Sianlej. 

Glo,  Now,  my  lord  Haftings,  and  Sir  William 
Sujiley, 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither. 
Into  the  chiefeft  thicket  of  the  park. 

Thus 
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Thus  ftands  the  cafe.     You  know,  our  king,  my  bro- 
ther. 
Is  prifoner  to  the  bilhop  here,  at  whofc  hands 
He  hath  good  ufage  and  great  liberty ; 
And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  guard. 
Comes  hunting  this  way  to  difport  himfelf. 
I  have  advertised  him  by  fecret  means. 
That  if  about  this  hour  he  make  this  way. 
Under  the  colour  of  his  ufual  game. 
He  (hall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horfe  and  men. 
To  fet  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

Enter  king  Edward  and  a  Hunt/man  with  bim^ 

Hunt.  This  way,  my  lord,  for  this  way  lies  the 

game. 
K.  Edxv.  Nay,  this  way,  man ;  fee  where  the  huntt 
men  (land. — 
Now,  brother  of  Glo'fter,  Haftings,  and  the  reft. 
Stand  you  thus  clofe  to  fteal  the  bi(hop*s  deer? 

Glo.  Brother,  the  time  and  cafe  requireth  hafte. 
Your  horfe  ftands  ready  by  at  the  park-corner. 
K.  Edw.  But  whither  fliall  we  then  ? 
Haft.  To  Lynn,  my  lord. 
And  Ihip  from  thence  to  Flanders. 

Glo.  Well  guefs'd,  believe  mc;  for  that  was  my 

meaning. 
K.  Edw.  Stanley,  I  will  requite  thy  forwardnefs. 
Glo.  But  wherefore  ftay  we  ?  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 
K.  Edw.  Huntfman,  what  fay*ft  thou  ?  wilt  thou 

go  along  ? 
Hunt.  Better  do  fo,  than  tarry  and  be  hang'd. 
Glo.  Come  then  away ;  let*s  ha'  no  more  ado. 
K.Edw.  Bifhop,  farewell:  fhield  thee  froni  War- 
wick's frown  5 
And  pray,  that  I  may  repoflefs  the  crown.     [Exeunt. 

Gg2  SCENE 
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SCENE       VI. 

Changes  to  the  Tower  in  London^ 

Enter  king  Henrys  Clarence^  Warwick^  Samerfet^  yowt^ 
Richmond  J  Oxford ^  Montague^  and  Lieutenant  of  the 
Tower. 

K.  Henry.  Matter  Lieutenant,  now  that  God  and 
friends 
Have  fliaken  Edward  from  the  regal  feat. 
And  turn'd  my  captive  ftate  to  liberty. 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  forrows  unto  joys. 
At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 

Lieu.  Subjefts  may  challenge  nothing  of  their  fo 
vereigns ; 
But,  if  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 
I  then  crave  pardon  of  your  majefly. 

K.  Henry.  For  what,  lieutenant?  for  well  ufmg  me? 
Nay,  be  thou  fure,  I'll  well  requite  thy  kindnefs. 
For  that  it  made  my  imprifonmcnt  a  pleafure : 
Ay,  fuch  a  pleafure  as  incaged  birds 
Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  laft,  by  notes  of  houfliold  harmony. 
They  quite  forget  their  lofs  of  liberty. 
*— But,  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  fett'ft  me  free. 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee ; 
He  was  the  author,  thou  the  inftrumcnt. 
Therefore  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  fpight, 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me  j 
And  that  the  people  of  this  blefled  land 
May  not  be  puniih'd  with  my  thwarting  ftars, 
Warwick,  although  my  head  ftill  wear  the  crown, 
I  here  refign  my  government  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

ff^ar.  Your  grace  has  ftill  been  fam'd  for  virtuous ; 
And  now  may  feem  as  wile  as  virtuous, 
9y  fpying  and  avoiding  fortune's  ipalice, 

.  For 
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For  »  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  ftars ; 
Yet  in  this  one  thmg  let  me  blame  your  grace. 
For  choofing  me,  when  Clarence  is  in  place. 

Clar.  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the  fway. 
To  whom  the  heavens  in  thy  nativity 
Adjudged  an  olive  branch  and  laurel  crown. 
As  likely  to  be  bleft  in  peace  and  war  -, 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  free  confent. 

fVar.  And  I  choofe  Clarence  only  for  prote&or. 

A*.  Henry.  Warwick  and  Clarence,  give  me  both, 
your  hands ; 
Now  join  your  hands,  and  with  your  hands  your 

hearts  -, 
That  no  diflention  hinder  government 
I  make  you  both  protestors  of  this  land  •, 
While  I  myfelf  will  lead  a  private  life. 
And  in  devotion  fpend  my  latter  days. 
To  fin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praife. 

War.   What  anfwers  Clarence   to  his  fovereign's 
will?  ... 

Clar.  That  he  confents,  if  Warwick  yield  confent; 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repofe  myfelf. 

War.  Why  then,  though  loth,  yet  muft  I  be  con- 
tent: 
We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  double  (hadow 
To  Henry's  body,  and  fupply  his  place  -, 
I  mean,  in  bearing  weight  or  government. 
While  he  enjoys  the  honour,  and  his  eafe. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful. 
Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounc'd  a  traitor. 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  confifcated. 

Clar.  What  elfe  ?  and  that  fucceffion  be  determin'd. 


'  — — fe<w  men  rightly  temper  *witb  the  ftars  \\  I  fuppofe 
the  meaning  is,  that  few  men  conform  their  temper  to  their  dc- 
ftiny,  which  king  Henry  did,  when  finding  himfelf  unfortunate 
he  gave  the  management  of  public  affairs  to  more  profpcrous 
hands.     Johnson. 

G  g  4  War. 
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War.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  fhall  not  want  his  part 
K.  Henry.  But,  with  the  firft  of  all  our  chief  a£&irs, 
Let  me  intreat  (for  I  command  no  more) 
That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  fon  Edward, 
Be  fent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  (peed : 
For,  till  I  fee  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My  joy  of  liberty  is  half  eclips*A 

Clar.  It  Ihall  be  done,  my  fovereign,  with  allfpcei 
K.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Somerfet,  what  youth  is  that, 
Of  whom  you  feem  to  have  fo  tender  care  ? 

Som.  My  liege,  it  is  young  Henry,  earl  of  Rich- 
mond. 
K.  Henry.  Come  hither,  Englanci*s  hope :  if  fccrct 

powers  \X^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^* 

Suggeft  but  truth  to  my  divining  thoughts, 
•  This  pretty  lad  will  prove  our  country's  bliis. 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  majelty  ; 
His  head  by  nature  tram'd  to  wear  a  crown  •, 
His  hand  to  wield  a  fcepter  -,  and  himfclf 
Likely  in  time  to  blefs  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords  -,  for  this  is  he 
Muft  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurt  by  me. 

Enter  a  Poft, 

War.  What  news,  my  friend  ? 
Fofi.  That  Edward  is  efcaped  from  your  brother, 
And  fled,  as  he  hears  fince,  to  Burgundy. 

War.  Unfavory  news :  but  how  made  he  efcape  ? 
?ofi.  He  w^s  conveyed  by  Richard  dukeof  Glo'fter, 

*  This  pretty  lad ]     He  was  afterwards  Henry  Vll.     A 

man  who  put  an  end  to  the  civil  war  of  the  two  houfes,  but  not 
othcrwife  remarkable  for  virtue.  Shakefpeare  knew  his  trade. 
Henry  VII.  was  gr^indfather  to  queen  Elizabethi  and  the  king 
from  whom  James  inherited.     Johnson. 

Tbif  pretty  lad  ixs  ill  prove  our  io^ntrfs  6li/s.]     Thus  the  folio. 
The  quarto  thus : 

^f  Tbou,  pretty  boy,  fhalt  prove  this  cpuntry's  blifs." 

Steeveks. 

An4 
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And  the  lord  Haftings,  who  attended  him 
In  fecret  ambulh  on  the  foreft  fide. 
And  from  the  bifhop's  huntfmcn  rcfcued  him  j 
For  hunting  was  his  daily  exercife. 

War.  My  brother  was  too  carelefs  of  his  charge* 
•—But  let  us  hence,  my  fovereign,  to  provide 
.  A  falve  for  any  fore  that  may  betide.  [Exeimtm 

Manent  Somerfet^  Richmond^  and  Oxford. 

Som.  My  lord,  I  like  not  of  this  flight  of  Edward's: 
For,  doubtlefs.  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help. 
And  we  fnall  have  more  wars  beforc't  be  long. 
As  Henry's  lat'^  prefaging  prophecy 
Did  glad  my  heart,  with  hope  of  this  young  Rich* 

mond  i 
So  doth  my  heart  mifgive  me,  in  thefe  conflidls 
What  may  befall  him,  to  his  harm,  and  ours. 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  the  worfl:. 
Forthwith  we'll  fend  him  hence  to  Brittany, 
Till  ftorms  be  paft  of  civil  enmity. 

Oxf.  Ay,  for  if  Edward  re-poflcfs  the  crown, 
'Tis  like  that  Richmond  with  the  reft  (hall  down. 

Som.  It  fhall  be  fo ;  he  fhall  to  Brittany. 
Come,  therefore,  let's  about  it  Ipeedily.         {Exeunt. 

SCENE      VII. 

Changes  to  Tork. 

Enter  king  Edward^  Gkuceftery  Haftings^  and  Soldiers. 

K.  Edw.    ^  Now,  brother  Richard,  lord  Haftings, 
and  the  reft, 

Yet 

'  NoiAff  brother  Richard^  &c.]     In  dead  of  this  and  the  three 
following  fpeeches,  the  quarto  reads  only : 

*'  Enter  Edifjard  and  Richard^  nvitbatr^ep  efH9Uanders. 
^^  Edv;.  Thus  far  from  Beleia  have  we  paft  the  feas, 

<•  And 
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Yet  thus  far  fortune  maketh  us  amends. 
And  fays,  that  once  more  I  (hall  interchange 
My  wained  (late  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
Well  have  we  pafs'd,  and  now  repafs'd  the  (eas. 
And  brought  defired  help  from  Burgundy. 
What  then  remains,  we  being  thus  arrived 
From  Ravenfpurg  haven  before  the  gates  of  York, 
But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  dukedom  ? 

Glo.  The  gates  made  faft !  Brother,  I  like  not  this. 
For  many  men  that  ftumble  at  the  thrc(hold. 
Are  well  foretold,  that  danger  lurks  within. 

/i.  Edw.  Tu(h,  man '  abodements  muft  not  now 
affright  us : 
By  fair  or  foul  means  we  muft  enter  in. 
For  hither  will  bur  friends  repair  to  us. 

Hajl.  My  liege,  PU  knock  once  more  to  fummon 
them. 

EnUr^  on  the  walls^  the  Mayor  of  York  and  bis  Brethren. 

Mayor.    My  lords,  we  were  forewarned  of  your 
coming, 
And  (hut  the  gates  for  fafety  of  ourfelves  -, 
For  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 

K.  Edw.    But,  mafter  mayor,  if  Henry  be  your 
king, 
Yet  Edward,  at  the  leaft,  is  duke  of  York. 

Mayor.  True,  my  good  lord,  I  know  you  for  no 

lefs. 
K.  Edw.  Why,  and  I  challenge  nothing  but  my 
dukedom ; 
As  being  well  content  with  that  alone. 

Glo.  But  when  the  fox  has  once  got  in  his  nofe. 
He'll  foon  find  means  to  make  the  body  follow.  [4fide. 

"  And  march'd  fromRaunfpur-haven  unto  York: 
*•  But  foft !  the  gates  are  ftiut ;  I  like  not  this. 

^*  RicL  Sound  up  the  drum,  and  call  them  to  the  walls." 

Steevens. 

2  Haft. 
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Hajl.  Why,  mafter  mayor,  why  (land  you  in  a 
doubt  ? 
Open  the  gates.     We  are  king  Henry's  friends. 
Manor.  Ay,  fay  you  fo  ?   the  gates  fhall  then  be 
openM.  [He  defcends. 

Glo.  A  wife  (lout  captain,  and  perfuaded  foon  ! 
.    Haft.  •  The  good  old  man  would  fain  that  all  were 

well. 
So  'twere  not  'long  of  him :  but  being  enter'd, 
I  doubt  not,  I,  but  we  fliall  foon  perfuade 
Both  him,  and  all  his  brothers,  unto  reafon. 

Enter  the  Mayor  and  two  Aldermen. 

K.  Edw.  So,  mafter  mayor  •,  thcfe  gates  muft  not 
be  (hut 
But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war. 
What!  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys ; 

[Takes  his  keys. 
For  Edward  will  defend  the  town,  and  thee. 
And  all  thofe  friends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

March.     Enter  Montgomery^  with  drum  and  Soldiers. 

Glo.  Brother,  this  is  Sir  John  Montgomery, 
Our  trufty  friend,  unlefs  I  be  deceiv'd. 

K.  Edw.  Welcome,  Sir  John !  But  why  come  you 
in  arms  ? 

Montg.  To  help  king  Edward  in  his  time  of  ftorm^^ 
As  every  loyal  fubjeft  ought  to  do. 

K.Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgomery :  but  we  now 
forget 
Our  title  to  the  crown ;  and  only  claim 
Our  dukedom,  till  God  pleafe  to  fend  the  reft. 

Montg.  Then  fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again  j 

•  The  good  old  man  'would  fain  that  all  *were  ivell,']  The  mayor 
is  willing  we  fhould  enter,  fo  he  may  not  be  blamed. 

Johnson. 

I  came 
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I  came  to  ferve  a  king,  and  not  a  duke. 

•— — ^Drummer,  (bike  up,  and  let  us  march  away. 


[The  drum  begins  a  march. 


K.  Edw.  Nay,  flay.  Sir  John,  a  whik  j  and  we'll 
debate 
By  what  (afc  means  the  crown  may  be  recovered. 

M>ntg.  What  talk  you  of  debating?  in  few  words. 
If  you'll  not  here  proclaim  yourfclf  our  king, 
Pll  leave  you  to  your  fortune,  and  be  gone 
To  keep  them  back  that  come  to  fuccour  you. 
Why  (hall  we  fight,  if  you  pretend  no  title  ? 

Glo.  Why,  brother,  wherefore  fland  you  on  nice 

points? 
K.  Edw.  When  we  grow  fhonger,  then  we'll  make 
our  claim : 
Till  then,  *tis  wifdom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 
Haft.  Away  with  fcrupulous  wit !   now  arms  muft 

rule. 
Glo.  And  fearlefs  minds  climb  foonefl  unto  crowns. 
— Brother,  we  will  proclaim  you  out  of  hand  \ 
The  bruit  thereof  will  bring  you  many  friends. 

K.  Edw.  Then  be  it  as  you  will ;  for  ^m  my  right, 
And  Henry  but  ufurps  the  diadem. 
Montg.  Ay,  now  my  fovereign  fpeaketh  like  him- 
felf: 
And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion. 

Haft.  Sound,  trumpet  j  Edward  (hall  be  here  pro- 
claimed : 
Come,  fellow-foldier,  make  thou  proclamation. 

[Flourijb. 
Sold.  Edward  the  Fourth^  by  the  grace  of  God,  king  of 
England  and  France^  and  lord  of  Ireland^  &c. 

Montg.    And   whofoe'er  gainfays  king  Edward's 
right. 
By  this  1  challenge  him  to  (ingle  fight. 

^  \Tbrows  down  bis  gauntlet. 

/ill.  t-.ong  live  Edward  the  Fourth! 

K.Edw. 
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K.  Edw.  ^  Thanks,  brave  Montgomery ;  and  thanks 
to  you  all.  ' 

If  fortune  ferve  me,  PU  requite  this  kindnefs. 
Now,  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  York : 
And  when  the  morning  fun  fhall  raife  his  car 
Above  the  border  of  this  horizon. 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  his  mates ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  that  Henry  is  no  foldier.— 
Ah,  froward  Clarence!  evil  it  befeems  thee 
To  flatter  Henry,  and  forfake  thy  brother ! 
Yet  as  we  may,  we'll  meet  both  thee  and  Warwick. 
Come  on,  brave  foldiers,  doubt  not  of  the  day. 
And,  that  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  pay. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE        VIIL 
Changes  again  to  London. 

Enter  king  Henry^  Warwick^  Montague^  Clarence^ 
Oxford^  and  Somerfet. 

War.  What  counfel,  lords  ?  Edward  from  Belgia, 
With  hafty  Germans,  and  blunt  Hollanders, 
Hath  pafs'd  in  fafety  through  the  narrow  fea^. 
And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London ; 
And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

K.  Henry.  9  Let's  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back  again. 

Clar. 

•  Thanh,  bra've  Montgomery ,  SzcJ]  In  (lead  of  this  fpeech, 
the  quarto  has  only  the  foliowing : 

"  Ediv.  We  thank  you  all:  lord  mayor,  lead  on  the 
**  way. 
**  For  this  night  we  will  harbour  here  in  York ; 
**  And  then  as  early  as  the  morning  fun 
"  Lifts  up  his  beams  above  this  horizon, 
**  We'll  march  to  London  to  meet  with  Warwick, 
"  And  pull  falfe  Henry  from  the  regal  throne," 

Steevexi. 

•  Let*s  le^y  men,  and  heat  him  back  again.']  This  line  expreffes 
a  fpirit  of  war  fo  unfuitable  to  the  charadler  of  Henry,  that  I 
would  give  the  firil  cold  fpeech  to  the  king,  and  the  briik  an- 

fwer 
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Clar.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out ; 
Which,  being  fufFer'd,  rivers  cannot  quench. 

War.  In  Warwickfhire  I  have  true.hcarted  friends. 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war ; 
Thofe  will  I  mufter  up :  and  thou,  fon  Clarence, 
Shall  ftir,  in  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
The  knights  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee. 
Thou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  in  Leicefterfhire,  (halt  find 
Men  well  inclined  to  hear  what  thou  commanded  :— 
And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  belov'd, 
In  Oxfordfliire  fhalt  mufter  up  thy  friends. 
My  fovereign,  with  the  loving  citizens. 
Like  to  his  iQand  girt  with  the  ocean. 
Or  modeft  Dian  circled  with  her  nymphs. 
Shall  reft  in  London,  till  we  come  to  him : 
—Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  ftand  not  to  reply. 
— Farewell,  my  fovereign. 

K.  Henry.  Farewell,  my  Hedlor,   and  my  Troy's 
true  hope. 

Clar,  In  fign  of  truth,  I  kifs  your  highnefs'  hand. 

K.  Henry.  Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thou  fortunate ! 

MonL  Comfort,  my  lord.    And  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Oxf.   [Kiffing  Henry's  hand.]    And  thus  I  feal  my 
truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

K.  He}try.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loving  Montague, 
And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewell. 

fFar.  Farewell,  fweet  lords  j  let's  meet  at  Coventry. 

[Exeunt. 

K,  Henry.  Here  at  the  palace  will  I  reft  a  while. 
Coufin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordfhip? 
Methinks,  the  power  that  Edward  hath  in  field 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

Exe.  The  doubt  is,  that  he  will  feducc  the  reft. 

fwcr  to  Warwick.     This  line  is   not  in  the  old  quarto ;    and 
when  Henry  faid  nothing,  the  firil  Tpcech  might  be  as  properly 
given  to  VVarwIck  as  to  any  other.     Johnson. 
Every  judicious  rcsidcj  muOt  concur  in  this  opinion. 

Strevbns. 
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K.  Henry.  That's' not  my  fear,  s  my  meed  hath  got 
me  fame : 
I  have  not  ftopp'd  mine  ears  to  their  demands. 
Nor  pofted  off  their  fuits  with  flow  delays  : 
My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wounds, 
My  mildnefs  hath  allay'd  their  fwelling  griefs, 
My  mercy  dry'd  their  water-flowing  tears. 
I  have  not  been  defirous  of  their  wealth. 
Nor  much  opprefs'd  them  with  great  fubfidies. 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd. 
Then  why  ftiould  they  love  Edward  more  than  me? 
No,  Exeter,  thefe  graces  challenge  grace : 
And,  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  the  lamb. 
The  lamb  will  never  ceafe  to  follow  him. 

[^  Sboui  within.     A  Lancajier!  A  Lancajler! 

Exe.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord,  what  ftiouts  are  thefe? 

Enter  king  Edward  and  bis  foldiers. 

K.  Edw.  Seize  on  the  fliame-fac'd  Henry,  bear  him 
hence. 
And  once  again  proclaim  us  king  of  England. — 
You  are  the  fount  that  make  fmall  brooks  to  flow : 
Now  rtops  thy  fpring ;  my  fea  fliall  fuck  them  dry> 
And  fwell  fo  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb. 
—Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower  -,  let  him  not  fpeak. 

[En.  with  king  Henry. 

5  my  meed  katb  got  me  fame  :^     Meed  fignifics  reward. 

We  (hould  read,  my  deed,  i.  e.  my  manners,  condudt  in  the 
adminillration.     Warburton. 

This  word  fignifies  merity  both  as  a  verb  and  a  fubftantive  ; 
that  it  is  ufed  as  a  verb,  is  clear  from  the  following  fboliih 
couplet,  which  I  remember  to  have  read  : 
"  Deem  if  I  meed ^ 
**  Dear  madam,  read.** 

A  Specimen  of  Verfes  that  read  the  fame  Way  backward 

andforiAjard.     Hawkins. 

^  ^bcut  iv/thin.    A  Lancajier  /]     Surely  the  fliouts  that  ulher- 

ed  king  Edward  fhould  be,  A  York  !  A  York !     I  fuppofe  the 

author  did  not  write  the  marginal  diredlions,  and  the  players 

conibu ndcd  the  charadters.     Johnson. 

And^ 
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And,  lords,  to  Coventry  bend  we  our  courfi^ 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains. 
The  fun  fhines  hot,  and  if  we  ufe  delay. 
Cold  biting  winter  mars  our  hop'd-for  hay. 

Glo.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join. 
And  take  the  great-grown  traitor  unawares : 
Brave  warriors,  march  amain  towards  Coventry. 

*  [Extmt. 


ACTV.      SCENE     I. 

Before  the  town  of  Coventry. 

Enter  Warwick^  the  Mayor  of  Coventry  y  two  Meffengers^ 
and  others  J  upon  the  walls. 

War  wic  k. 

WHERE  is  the  poft  that  came  from  valiant 
Oxford  ? 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honeft  fellow  ? 

1  Mef.  By  this  '  atDunfmore,  marching  hitherward. 
War.  How  far  off  is  our  brother  Montague? 

—Where  is  the  p^ft  that  came  from  Montague? 

2  Mef.  By  this  *  at  D^try,  with  a  puiflant  troop. 

Enter  Somervslle. 

War.  Say,  Somerville,  what  fays  my  loving  (on? 
And  by  thy  guefs  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now  ? 


at  Dun/more^ ]     The  quarto  reads,   *«  —at 


"  Daintry."     Steevbns 


at  Dahitry^ ]     The  quarto  reads,    ««  -^at 

*'  Dunfmore.''    Steevens. 

Zomcro. 
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Somerv.  At  Southam  I  did  leave  him  with  his  forces. 
And  do  exped  him  here  fome  two  hours  hence. ' 

fVar.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand,  I  hear  his  drum. 

Somerv.  It  is  not  his,  my  lord ;  here  Southam  lies. 
The  drum  your  honour  hears,  marcheth  from  War- 
wick. 

IVar.  Who  fhould  that  be?  belike,  unlook'd-for 

friends. 
Somerv.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  fhall  quickly 

know. 

March.     Flourijb.    Enter  king  Edward^  Ghucefierj 
and  Soldiers. 

K.  Edw.  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  and  found  a 
parley. 

Glo.  See,  how  the  furly  Warwick  mans  the  wall. 

War.  Oh,  unbid  fpight!  is  fportful  Edward  come? 
Where  flept  our  fcouts,  or  how  are  they  feduc'd. 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair? 

K.  Edw.  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ope  the  city- 
gates. 
Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee? 
Call  Edward,  king,  and  at  his  hands  beg  mercy. 
And  he  fhall  pardon  thee  thefe  outrages. 

IVar.  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  thy  forces  hence, 
Confefs  who  fet  thee  up  and  pluck*d  thee  down  ? 
Call  Warwick,  patron,  and  be  penitent. 
And  thou  flialt  ftill  remain  the  duke  of  York. 

Glo.  I  thought,  at  leaft,  he  would  have  faid,  the 
king ; 
Or  did  he  make  the  jcft  againft  his  will  ? 

War.  Is  not  a  dukedom.  Sir,  a  goodly  gift? 

Glo.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  for  a  poor  earl  to  give : 
ril  do  thee  fervice  for  fo  good  a  gift. 

War.  'Twas  I,  that  gave  the  kingdom  to  thy  brother. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  then  'tis  mine,  if  but  by  Warwick's 
gift. 

Vol.  VI.  H  h  War. 
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War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  fo  great  ar  weight. 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  gift  a^n  \ 
And  Henry  is  my  king,  Warwick  his  fubjeft. 

•K.  Edw.  But  Warwick's  king  is  Edward's  priibner; 
And,  gallant  Warwick,  do  but  anfwcr  this. 
What  is  the  body,  when  the  head  is  off? 

Glo.  Alas!  that  Warwick  had  no  more  fbre-call, 
'  But  while  he  thought  to  fteal  the  finglc  ten. 
The  king  was  *  (lily  finger'd  from  the  deck ! 
You  left  poor  Henry  at  the  bifhop's  palace. 
And,  ten  to  one,  you'll  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 
K.  Edw.  'Tis  even  fo;  yet  are  you  Warwick  ftiU. 
Glo.  Come,  Warwick,  take  the  time,  kneel  down, 
kneel  down. 
Nay,  when  ?  Strike  now,  or  elfe  the  iron  cools, 
U^ar.  Pd  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a  blow. 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  face, 
Than  bear  fo  low  a  fail,  to  ftrike  to  thee. 
K.  Edw.  Sail  how  thou  canft ;  have  wind  and  tide 
thy  friend; 
This  hand  faft  wound  about  thy  coaKblack  hair 
Shall,  while  thy  head  is  warm,  and  new  cut  off. 
Write  in  the  duft  this  fentence  with  thy  blood; 
IVind' changing  Warwick  now  can  change  no  more. 

Enter  Oxford^  with  drum  and  colours. 

War.    O    chearful   colours!    fee,    whei€  Oxford 

comes ! 
Oxf.  Oxford!  Oxford!  forLancafter! 

■  But  'while  he  thought  to  fteal  tki  Jingle  ten^  ScQ.']  This,  I  be- 
lieve, is  a  metaphor  taken  from  chefs-playing.  A  pack  of  cards 
was  anciently  tcrm'd  a  deck  of  cards,  and  a  pair  of  cards.  A 
pack  of  cards,  as  I  am  informed,  is  flill  called  a  deck  of  cards 
in  Ireland.     St e evens. 

* Jlihft^gfr'd — ]    The  quarto  reads,  "  finely 

"  fiog^r'd."     Stekv£n$. 
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do.  9  The  gates  are  open,  let  us  enter  too. 

K.  Edw.  So  other  foes  may  fet  upon  our  backs. 
Stand  we  in  good  array ;  for  they,  no  doubt,    ' 
Will  iflue  out  again,  and  bid  us  battle: 
If  not,  the  city  being  of  fmall  defence. 
Well  quickly  rouze  the  traitors  in  the  fame. 

H^ar.  O,  welcome,  Osrfbrd !  for  we  want  thy  help. 

Enter  Montague^  with  drum  and  colours. 

Mont.  Montague!  Montague!  forLancafter! 

Glo.  Thou,  and  thy  brother  both,  fhall  buy  this 
treafon 
Even  with  the  deareft  blood  your  bodies  bear. 

K.  Edw.  The  harder  match'd,  the  greater  viftoryj 
My  mind  prefageth  happy  gain  and  conqueft. 

Enter  Somerfetj  with  drum  and  colours. 

Som.  Somerfet!  Somcrfet!  forLancafter! 

Glo.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  Somerfet^ 
Have  fold  their  lives  unto  the  houfe  of  York  •, 
And  thou  fhalt  be  the  third,  if  this  fword  hold. 

Enter  Clarence^  with  drum  and  colours. 

War.  And  lo!  where  George  of  Clarence  fweeps 
along. 
Of  force  enough  » to  bid  his  brother  battle; 

•  The  gates  are  operiy  let  us  enter  too  J]     Thus  the  folio.     The 
quarto  reads, 

"  The  gates  are  open,  fee  they  enter  in, 

"  Let's  follow  them,  and  bid  them  battle  in  the  ftreets. 

"  Edxv.  No :  fo  fome  other  might  fet  upon  our  backs, 
"  We'll  Hay  till  all  be  enter'd,  and  then  follow  them.** 

Steevens. 
"  to  bid  bis  Brother  Battle  i\     Here  the  quarto  con- 

cludes this  fpeech,  and  adds  the  following: 
"  Clar,  Clarence !   for  LancaftcrT 
**  Edw.  Et  tu  Brute!  wilt  thou  flab  Cccfar  toof 
**  A  parly,  firra,  to  George  of  Clarence."     Steevens. 

H  h  2  With 
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With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prevails. 

More  than  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love. — 

Come,  Clarence,  come ;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwick  call.— 

[*  A  parley  is  folded ;  Richard  and  Clarence  wbifper 
together  •,  and  then  Clarence  takes  his  red  rofe  out  of 
his  hat,  and  throws  it  at  PTarwick. 

Clar.   Father  of  Warwick,  know  you  what  this 
means  ? 
Look,  here,  I  throw  my  infamy  at  thee. 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  father's  houfe. 
Who  gave  his  blood  3  to  lime  the  ftones  together. 
And  fet  up  Lancafter.     Why,  trow'ft  thou,  Warwick, 
That  Clarence  is  fo  harfh,  fo  +  blunt,  unnatural. 
To  bend  the  fatal  inftruments  of  war 
Againft  his  brother,  and  his  lawful  king  ? 
Perhaps,  thou  wilt  objeft  my  holy  oath : 
To  keep  that  oath  were  more  impiety 
Than  Jepthah's,  when  he  facrific'd  his  daughter. 
I  am  fo  forry  for  my  trefpafs  made. 
That,  to  deferve  well  at  my  brother's  hands, 
I  here  proclaim  myfelf  thy  mortal  foe  •, 
With  refolution,  wherefoc'er  I  meet  thee, 
(As  I  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  ftir  abroad) 
To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  mif-leading  me. 
And  fo,  proud-hearted  Warwick,  I  defy  thee. 
And  to  my  brother  turn  my  blufhing  checks. 
— Pardon  me,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends  5 
And,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  faults. 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  unconftant. 

*  J  parley  is  founded^  &c.]  This  note  of  direftion  I  rcftorcd 
from  the  old  qunrto.  And,  without  it,  it  isimpo.Tiblc  that  any 
reader  can  guefs  at  the  meaning  of  this  line  of  Clarence: 

Lctky   here.,  I thromj  my  infamy  at  thee,     Theobald. 

'  to  lime  the  ftones J      That  is.  To  cemtnt  the  ftoncs. 

Lime  makes  mortar.     Johnson. 

♦- blunt, ]     Stupid,  infcnfible  of  paternal  fondnefs. 

JOHMSON. 
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K.  Edm.  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  times  more 
beloved, 
Than  if  thou  never  hadft  deferv'd  our  hate, 

Glo.  Welcome,  good  Clarence;  this  is  brother-like. 
JVar.  O  5  pafling  traitor,  perjur'd  and  unjuft! 
K.  Edw.  What,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  the  town, 
and  fight  ? 
Or  fhall  we  beat  the  (tones  about  thine  ears? 

H^ar.  Alas,  I  am  not  coop'd  here  for  defence : 
I  will  away  towards  Barnet  prefently. 
And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  dar'ft, 

K.  Edw.  Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  dares,  and  leads 
the  way. 
•—Lords,  to  the  field;  St.  George  and  viftory ! 

[^Exeunt. 

March.     Warwick  and  bis  company  follow. 

S    C    E    N    E        II. 

AJield  of  battle  near  Barnet. 

Alarm  and  excurjions.    Enter  Edward^  hinging  forth 
Warwick  wounded. 

K.  Edw.  So,  lie  thou  there :  die  thou,  and  die  our 
fear ; 
7  For  Warwick  was  a  bug  that  fear'd  us  all. — 
Now,  Montague,  fit  faft ;  I  feek  for  thee. 
That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company. 

[Exit. 
War.  Ah,  who  is  nigh  ?  come  to  me,  friend,  or  foe. 


*  pajjtng ]     Eminent,   egregious;    traiterous   be- 
yond the  common  track  of  treafon.     Johnson. 

7  For  Warnjoick  ivas  a  hug  that  feared  us  alL — ]     Bug  is  ^ 
bugbear,  a  terrific  being.     Johnson. 
So  in  Cyjnheline^ 

*' are  become 

"  The  mortal  ^w^/ o' the  field."     Steevems. 

Hh3  And 
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And  tell  me,  who  is  viftor,  York,  or  Warwick? 

Why  alk  I  that?  my  mangled  body  (hows. 

My  blood,  my  want  of  ftrength,  my  fick  heart  ftiows, 

That  I  muft  yield  my  body  to  the  earth. 

And,  by  my  fall,  the  conqueft  to  my  foe. 

Thus  yields  the  cedar  to  the  axe*s  edge, 

Whofe  arms  gave  fhelter  to  the  princely  eagle. 

Under  whofe  fliade  the  ramping  lion  flept ; 

Whofe  top  branch  over-peep*d  Jove's  fpreadingtrec. 

And  kept  low  Ihrubs  from  winter's  powerful  wind, 

Thofe  eyes  that  now  are  dimm'd  with  death's  black 

veil, 
Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  fun. 
To  fearch  the  fecret  treafons  of  the  world. 
The  wrinkles  in  my  brow,  now  fiU'd  with  blood. 
Were  liken'd  oft  to  princely  fepulchres. 
For  who  liv'd  king,  but  I  could  dig  his  grave  ? 
And  who  durft  fmile,  when  Warwick  bent  his  brow  ? 
Lo !  now  my  glory  fmear'd  in  duft  and  blood, 
•  My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had. 
Even  now  forfake  me ;  and,  of  all  my  lands 
Is  nothing  left  me,  hyit  my  body's  length ! 
Why,  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  duft  ? 
And  live  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  muft. 

Enler  Oxford  and  Somerfet. 

Spm.  9  Ah,  Warwick,  Wafwick!  wert  thou  as  we  arc, 
We  might  recover  all  our  lofs  again. 

The 

"   Ceef§s  coemptis  faltihus^  et  domo^  tnlluaue,     HoR. 
This  mention  of  his  ^^rjf/  and  manors  dimininics  the  pathetic 
(tffcdt  of  the  foregoing  lines.     Johnson. 

^  Abj  IVar^jjick,  Warwick!  &c.]     Thcfc  two  fpecches  Hand 
thus  in  the  quarto  : 

M  Oxf,  Ah,  Warwick,  Warwick !  chcar  up  thyfclf,  and 
«'  live; 
.«*  For  yet  theric's  hope  enough  to  win  th?  day. 
ff  Pur  warlike  queen  with  troops  is  cojf^c  from  France. 


KING    HENRY    VI.  487 

The  queen  from  France  hath   brought  a  puiflant 

power ; 
Even  now  we  heard  the  news.     Ah,  couldft  thou  fly  ! 

fTar.  Why,  thenl  would  not  fly. — Ah,  Montague, 
If  thou  be  there,  fwcet  brother,  take  my  hand. 
And  with  thy  lips  keep  in  my  foul  a  while ! 
Thou  lov'ft  me  not ;  tor,  brother;  if  thou  didft. 
Thy  tears  would  wafli  this  cold  congealed  blood. 
That  glews  my  lips,  and  will  not  let  me  fpeak. 
Come  quickly,  Montague,  or  1  am  dead. 

Som.  Ah,  Warwick,  Montague  hath  breath'd  his 
laft. 
And  to  the  lateft  gafp  cry'd  out  for  Warwick, 
And  faid.  Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
And  more  he  would  have  faid ;  and  more  he  fpoke, 
9  Which  founded  like  a  clamour  in  a  vault. 
That  might  not  be  diftinguifti'd :  but  at  lafl: 
I  well  might  hear  delivered  with  a  groan, 
O,  farewell,  Warwick! 

fVar.  Sweetly  reft:  his  foul !    ^ 
Fly,  lords,  and  fave  yourfelves ;  for  Warwick  bids 
You  all  farewell,  to  meet  in  heaven.  [/)/>j. 

Oxf,  *Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  great  power! 
[They  bear  away  his  body^  and  Exeunt. 

SCENE 

'    **  And  at  Southampton  landed  hath  her  train  ; 

**  And,  might'ft  thou  live,  then  would  we  never  fly. 

"  War,  Why,  then  I  would  not  fly,  nor  have  I  now, 
**  Bat  Hercules  himfelf  muft  yield  to  odds; 
**  For  many  wounds  rccciv'd,  ?.nd  many  more  repaid, 
**  Hath  robb'd  my  Ilrong-knit  linews  of  their  ilrength, 
**  And  fi>itc  of  ipitcs  needs  mufl  I  yield  to  deiitli." 

Steevens. 
7  Which  founded  like  a  cannon  in  a  'vault ^  The  old  quarto 
reads  clamour^  which  is  undoubtedly  rio;ht,  /.  e,  a  clamour  of 
tongues,  which,  a^  he  fays,  could  not  be  diilinguiflied.  This 
wai  a  pertinent  iimilitude:  the  other  abfurd.  and  neither  agrtea 
with  what  is  predicated  of  it,  nor  with  what  it  is  intended  to 
illuftrate.     Warburton. 

*  Aixay^  aiAjayy  &c.]    Inflead  of  this  Une,  the  quilrto  has 
the  following : 
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SCENE        III. 

Changes  to  another  part  of  the  field. 

Flourijh.     Enter  king  Edward  in  triumph  \  with  Glou- 
cejler^  Clarence^  and  the  reft. 

K.  Edw.  9  Thus  far  our  fortune  bears  an  upward 
courfe. 
And  we  are  grac'd  with  wreaths  of  viftory. 
But,  in  the  midft  of  this  bright-ftining  day, 
I  fpy  a  black,  fufpicious,  threat'ning  cloud. 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  fun. 
Ere  he  attain  his  eafeful  weftern  bed  :  * 
I  mean,  my  lords,  thofe  powers  that  the  queen 
Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia,  '  have  arrived  our  coaft. 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 

Clar.  A  little  gale  will  foon  difperfe  that  cloud. 
And  blow  it  to  die  fource  from  whence  it  came : 
Thy  very  beams  will  dry  thofe  vapours  up. 
For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  ftorm. 

Glo.  The  queen  is  valued  thirty  thoufand  ftrong, 
And  Somerfet,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her. 

"  Come,  noble  Somerfet,  let's  take  our  horfc, 
**  And  caufe  retreat  be  founded  through  the  camp» 
«*  That  all  our  friends  remaining  yet  al^vc 
*'  May  be  forewarned,  and  fave  thcmfelves  by  flight, 
**  That  done,  with  them  we'll  poft  unto  the  queen, 
**  And  once  more  try  our  fortune  in  the  field." 

Steevens, 
•  Thus  far  our  fortune  bears  an  upnuard  courfe^ 

And  nve  are  graced  <witb  m^reaths  of  'vi3ory,'\     Thus  the  fo- 
Jio.     The  quarto  thus  : 

**  Thus  ftilj  our  fortune  gives  us  victory  ; 
**  And  girt  our  temples  with  triumphant  joys. 
**  The  big-bon'd  traitor  Warwick  hath  bre^th'd  his  laft." 
^  Steevens. 

?  ha<v,e  arri'v^d  our  eoaft^      Milton    ufcs   the  fame 

|krufture,  B.  ii.  Par.  Loft: 

«<  y  ere  he  arrive 

f?  The  happy  coaft,"    Stievenj. 

•"       If 
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If  /he  hath  time  to  breathe,  be  well  aflur'd. 
Her  faftion  will  be  full  as  ftrong  as  ours. 

K.  Edw.  We  are  advertised  by  our  loving  friend^ 
That  they  do  hold  their  courfe  toward  Tewkfburjr, 
We,  having  now  the  beft  at  Barnet  field, 
Will  thither  ftraight,  for  willingnefs  rids  way ; 
And,  as  we  march,  our  ftrength  will  be  augmented 
In  every  county  as  we  go  along. 
^  Strike  Up  the  drum ;  cry — Courage !  and  away, 

[ExeuMi^ 

S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

Changes  to  Tewkjbury. 

March.    Enter  the  Sheeny  prince  of  Wales,  Somerfit^ 
Oxford,  and  Soldiers. 

^een.  Great  lords,  wife  men  ne'er  fit  and  wail  their 
lofs. 
But  chearly  feek  how  to  redrefs  their  harms. 
What  though  the  maft  be  now  blown  overboard. 
The  cable  broke,  the  holding  anchor  loft. 
And  half  our  failors  fwalloVd  in  the  flood  ? 
Yet  lives  our  pilot  ftill :  is't  meet,  that  he 
Should  leave  the  helm,  and,  like  a  fearful  lad. 
With  tear-full  eyes  add  water  to  the  fea. 
And  give  more  ftrength  to  that  which  hath  too  much; 
While,  in  his  mqan,  the  {hip  Iplits  on  the  rock. 
Which  induftry  and  courage  might  have  fav'd? 
Ah,  what  a  fhame!  ah,  what  a  fault  were  this! 
Say,  Warwick  was  our  anchor  -,  what  of  that  ? 
And  Montague  our  topmaft ;  what  of  him  ? 
Our  flaughter'd  friends  the  tackle ;  what  of  thefe  ? 

*  Strike  up  the  drum ;  cry — Courage  J  and  a^way."]     Thus  the 
folio.     The  quarto  has  the  following  couplet: 

*•  Come,  let's  go;  for  if  we  flack  this  bright  Aim  mcr's  day, 
f  *  Shafp  winter's  fliowcrs  will  mar  our  hopes  for  hay." 

Stebvens. 


49P      THE    THIRD    PART    OF 

Why,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor? 
And  Somerfet  another  goodly  maft  ? 
The  friends  of  France  our  (hrouds  and  tacklings  ? 
And,  though  unflcilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 
For  once  illow'd  the  (kilful  pilot's  charge  ? 
We  \vill  not  from  the  helm  to  fit  and  weep-. 
But  keep  our  courfe,  though  the  rough  wind  fay,  No, 
From  (helves  and  rocks  that  threaten  us  with  wreck. 
.  As  good  to  chide  the  waves,  as  fpeak  them  fair; 
And  what  is  Edward,  but  a  ruthlefs  fea  ? 
What  Clarence,  but  a  quick-fand  of  deceit  ? 
And  Richard,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock? 
All  thefe  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 
Say,  you  can  fwim  •,  alas!  'tis  but  a  while  : 
Tread  on  the  fand ;  why,  there  you  quickly  fink: 
Beftride  the  rock  •,  the  tide  will  walh  you  off; 
Or  elfe  you  famifli ;  that's  a  three-fold  death. 
This  fpeak  I,  lords,  to  let  you  underftand. 
In  cafe  fome  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us. 
That  there's  no  hop'd-for  mercy  with  the  brothers, 
More  than  with  ruthlels  waves,  with  fands,  and  rocks. 
Why,  courage,  then!  what  cannot  be  avoided, 
^Fwere  childifti  weaknefs  to  lament,  or  fear. 

Princt.  *  Methinks,  a  woman  of  this  valiant  fpirit 
Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  Ipeak  thefe  words, 

*  Methinks^  a  'woman,  &c.]  The  preceding  fpeech  is  very 
imptrfc&,  in  the  quarto,  and  therefore  not  worth  infcrtion. 
In  this  of  the  prince  there  is  however  much  and  important  va- 
riation : 

"  Prince^  And  if  there  be  (as  God  forbid  tlicrc  Jhould) 
**  'Mongft  us  a  timorous  or  fearful  man, 
**  Let  hira  depart  before  the  battles  join, 
**  Left  he  in  time  of  need  entice  another, 
**  And  fo  withdraw  the  foldiers'  hearts  from  us, 
**  I  will  not  ftand  aloof,  and  bid  you  fight, 
**  But  with  my  fword  prcfs  in  the  thickeft  throngs, 
"  And  fingle  Edward  from  his  ftrongeft  guard, 
*^  And  hand  to  hand  enforce  him  for  to  3(ield, 
M  Or  legve  my  body  as  witnefs  to  my  thoughts." 

Steeviui. 

Infiife 
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rnfufe  his  breaft  with  magnanimity. 
And  make  him,  naked,  foil  a  man  at  arms. 
1  fpeak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here ; 
For  did  I  but  fufpcft  a  fearful  man. 
He  fhould  have  leave  to  go  away  betimes ; 
Left,  in  our  need,  he  might  infeft  another. 
And  make  him  of  like  fpirit  to  himfelf. 
If  any  fuch  be  here,  as  God  forbid ! 
Let  him  depart  before  we  need  his  help. 

Oxf.  Women  and  children  of  fo  high  a  courage! 
And  warriors  faint !  why,  'twere  perpetual  fhame.-— 
Oh,  brave  young  prince!  thy  famous  grandfather 
Doth  live  again  in  thee ;  long  may'ft  thou  live. 
To  bear  his  im^,  and  renew  his  glories  1 

Som.  Ajid  he  that  will  not  fight  for  fuch  a  hope. 
Go  home  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  day. 
If  he  arife,  be  mock'd  and  wonder'd  at. 

^ueen.    Thanks,  gentle  Somerfet-,   fweet  Oxford, 
thanks. 

Prince.  And  take  his  thanks,  that  yet  hath  nothing 
elfe. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  Prepare  you,  lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand. 
Ready  to  fight ;  therefore  be  rcfolute. 

Oxf.  I  thought  no  lefs :  it  is  his  policy, 
To  hafte  thus  faft  to  find  us  unprovided. 

Som.  But  he's  deceiv'd  ;  we  are  in  readinefs. 

^een.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  fee  your  forwardnefe/ 

Oxf.  Here  pitch  our  battle,  hence  we  will  not  budge, 

March.     Enter  king  Edward^  Glcucefier^  Clarence^  and 
Soldiers^  on  the  other  fide  of  tbeflage. 

'  K.  Edw.  Brave  followers,  yonder  ftands  the  thornjr 
wood, 

•  K.  Edw.  Brave  foUtnven^  &c.]  This  fccnc  is  ill-contrived, 
in  which  the  king  and  queen  appear  at  once  on  the  flage  at  the 
head  of  oppofite  ^mies.  It  had  been  eafy  tcrxnake  one  retire 
^fore  tHe  othei*  entered,     JouNsoif, 

*  Which, 
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Which,  by  the  heaven's  afliftance,  and  your  ftrcngth, 

Muft  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night. 

I  need  not  add  more  fuel  to  your  fire. 

For,  well  I  wot,  ye  blaze  to  bum  them  out. 

Give  fignal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it,  lords. 

^een.    Lords,   knights,   and  gentlemen,  what  I 
ihould  fay. 
My  tears  gainfay ;  for  every  word  I  fpeak. 
Ye  fee,  I  drink  tl^  water  of  my  eye : 
Therefore  no  more  but  this:  Henry,  your  fovereign, 
Is  prifoner  to  the  foe ;  his  ftate  ufurp'd ; 
His  realm  a  flaughter-houfe ;  his  fubjedts  flain ; 
His  ftatutes  cancelled ;  and  his  treafure  (pent : 
And  yonder  is  the  wolf  that  makes  this  ipoil. 
You  fight  injuftice:  then,  in  God's  name,  lords. 
Be  valiant,  and  give  fignal  to  the  fight. 

Alarm.     Retreat.     Excurfions.     Both  forties  go  out. 

Re-enter  king  Edward^  Cloucejler,  Clarence^  C^c.    fbe 
Slueen^  Oxfordy  and  Somerfetj  prifoners. 

K.  Edw.  Lo!  here's  a  period  of  tumultuous  broils. 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Hammes'  Caftle  ftraight ; 
For  Somerfet,  off  with  his  guilty  head. 
■—Go,  bear  them  hence  •,  I  will  not  hear  them  (peak. 

Oxf.  For  my  part,  I'll  not  trouble  thee  with  words. 

Som.  Nor  I,  but  ftoop  v/ith  patience  to  my  fortune. 

[^Exeunt. 

^een.  So  part  we  fadly  in  this  troublous  world, 
To  meet  with  joy  in  fwcet  Jerufalem. 

K.  Edw.  Is  proclamation  made,  that  who  finds  Ed- 
ward 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  ? 

do.  It  is  i  and,  lo,  where  youthful  Edward  comes, 

Enter  the  prince  of  Wales. 

K.  Edw.  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear  him 
fpeak. 
—What!  can  fo  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick? — 

Edward, 
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£dward,  what  fatisfadlion  canft  thou  make, 
For  bearing  arms,  for  ftirring  up  my  fubjefts. 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  haft  turned  me  to  ? 

Prince.  Speak  like  a  fubjeft,  proud  ambitious  York ! 
Suppofe,  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth  -, 
Refign  thy  chair ;  and,  where  I  ftand,  kneel  thou, 
Whilft  I  propofe  the  felf-fame  words  to  thee, 
Which,  traytor,  thou  wouldft  have  me  anfwer  to. 

^een.  Ah !  that  thy  father  had  been  fo  refolv*d ! 

Gto.  That  you  might  ftill  have  worn  the  petticoat. 
And  ne'er  have  ftol'n  the  breech  from  Lancafter. 

Prince.  '  Let  -Sfop  fable  in  a  winter's  night. 
His  churliih  riddles  fort  not  with  this  place. 

Glo.  By  heaven,  brat,  I'll  plague  you  for  that  word. 

^een.  Ay,  thou  waft  born  to  be  a  plague  to  men. 

Clo.  For  God's  fake,  take  away  this  captive  fcold. 

Prince.  Nay,  take  away  this  fcolding  crook-back 
rather. 

K.  Edfv.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I  will  »  charm  your 
tongue. 

Clar.  Untutor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 

Prince.  I  know  my  duty ;  you  are  all  undutiful : 
Lafcivious  Edward,  and  thou  peijur'd  George, 
And  thou  mif-Ihapen  Dick,  I  tell  ye  all, 
I  am  your  better,  traitors  as  ye  are — 
And  thou  ufurp'ft  my  father's  right  and  mine. 

Glo.  Take  that,  3  thou  likenefs  of  this  railer  here. 

[Stabs  him. 

K.  Edw.  And  take  thou  that,  to  end  thy  agony. 

\^Edw.  fiabs  him. ' 

Clar.  And  there's  for  twitting  me  with  perjury. 

[Clar.  fiabs  bim. 

'  Letj€/off  &c.]  The  prince  calls  Richard,  for  his  croolc- 
cdnefs,  JEfop;  and  the  poet,  following  nature,  makes  Richard 
highly  incen fed  at  the  reproach.     Johnson. 

*  —  charm  your  tongue.]  The  quarto  reads,  **  —  tame 
««  your  tongue."     Steevens. 

»  thou  likentfs  of  this  raiier  hert^     Thou  that  refembleft 

thy  railing  mother.    Johnson. 

9iuetn. 
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^een.  Oh,  kill  me  too ! 

Clo.  Marry,  and  IhalL— —  lOffers  to  hUbir. 

K.  Edw.  Hold,  Richatd,  hold,  for  wc  have  done 
too  much. 

Glo.  Why  fhould  Ihe  live,  to  fill  the  world  with 
words? 

K.  Edw.  What !  doth  flie  Iwoon  ?  life  means  for 
her  recovery. 

Glo.  Clarence,  excufe  me  to  the  king  my  brother-, 
m  hence  to  L<Hidon  on  a  ferious  matter. 
Ere  ye  come  there,  be  fure  to  hear  more  news. 

Clar.  What?  what? 

Glo.  The  Tower,  man,  the  Tower  !—Pll  root  'cm 
out.  [ExiL 

^een.  Oh,  Ned,  fweet  Ned!  fpeak  to  thy  mother, 
boy! 
Canft  thou  not  fpeak  ?  O  traitors !  murderers ! 
They  that  ftabb*d  Caefar,  fhed  no  blood  at  all ; 
Did  not  oftend,  and  were  not  worthy  blame, 
If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it. 
He  was  a  man  ;  this  (in  refjpeft)  a  child ; 
And  men  ne'er  fpend  their  niry  on  a  child. 
What's  worfe  than  murderer,  that  I  may  name  it  ? 
No,  no  •,  my  heart  will  burft,  an  if  I  fpeak. 
And  I  will  fpeak,  that  fo  my  heart  may  burft.— 
Butchers  and  villains,  bloody  cannibals. 
How  fweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropp'd  1 
You  have  no  children,  butchers-,  if  you  had. 
The  thought  of  them  would  have  ftirr'd  up  remorfc : 
But  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child, 
I^oolc  in  his  youth  to  have  him  fo  cut  off. 
As,  deathfmcn !  4  you  have  rid  this  fweet  young  prince. 

K.  Edw,  Away  with  her ;  go  bear  her  hence  by  force, 

^een.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  difpatch  me  here; 

♦  ^cu  laie  rid  this  Jkceet ycung  prince,^     The  condition 

of  this  warlike  queen  would  move  compaflion,  could  it  be  for- 
gotten that  ihe  gave  York,  to  wipe  his  eyes  in  his  captivity,  t 
handkerchief  llained  with  his  young  child's  blood.     Johnson* 

Here 
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Here  flieath  thy  fword,  Pll  pardon  thee  my  death. 
What !  wilt  thou  not  ?  Then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou. 

Clar.  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  fo  much  eafe. 

^een.  Good  Clarence,  do  \  fweet  Clarence,  kill  me 
too. 

Clar.  Didft  thou  not  hear  me  fwear,  I  would  not 
do  it? 

^een.  Ay,  but  thou  ufeft  to  forfwear  thyfelf : 
^  *Twas  fin  before,  but  now  *tis  charity. 
What !  wilt  thou  not  ?  7  where  is  that  devirs  butcher, 
Richard?  hard-favour*d  Richard,  where  art  thou? 
Thou  art  not  here :  murder  is  thy  alms-deed  j 
Petitioner  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'ft  back. 

K.  Edw.  Away,  I  fay,  I  charge  ye,  bear  her  hence. 

S^ueen.  So  come  to  you,  and  yours,  as  to  this  prince ! 

{Exit  ^een. 

K.  Edw.  Where's  Richard  gone  ? 

Clar.  To  London  all  in  poft ;  and,  as  I  guefs. 
To  make  a  bloody  fuppcr  m  the  Tower. 

K.  Edw.  He's  fudden,  if  a  thing  comes  in  his  head. 
Now  march  we  hence :  difcharge  the  common  fort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London, 
And  fee  our  gentle  queen,  how  well  flie  fares ; 
By  this,  I  hope,  fhe  hath  a  fon  for  us.  [Exeunt, 

'  '7wtf//«— ]     She  alludes  to  the  defertion  of  Clarence. 

Johnson. 

7  -__«.«__  twbere  is  that  dc^iVs  butcher ^ 

'Richard? ]     Thus  all  the  editions.    But  de^iVs  butcher^ 

in  other  terms,  I  think,  is  kiU-devil:  rare  news  for  the  free- 
thinkers, if  there  were  any  grounds  for  depending  on  it.  But 
the  poet  certainly  wrote  drvil-butcher ;  and  the  firft  part  of  the 
compound  is  to  be  taken  adjeftively,  meaning,  execrable,  in- 
fernal, devilifh.     Thbobali^. 

DeviVs  butcher  is  a  butcher  fet  on  by  the  devil.    Either  read- 
ing may  ferve  without  fo  long  a  note.     Johnson. 
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SCENE        VL 

Changes  to  the  Tower  of  London. 

Enter  king  Henry  with  a  book^  and  Gloucefter  with  the 
Lieutenant i  on  the  Tower  walls. 

do.  Good  day,  my  lord!  What!  at  your  book  fo 

hard? 
K.  Henry.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  my  lord,  I  ihould 
fay  rather  -, 
*Tis  fin  to  flatter  -,  good  was  little  better : 
Good  Glo'fter,  and  good  devil,  were  alike. 
And  both  prepofterous  ;  therefore  not,  good  lord. 
Glo.'  Sir,  leave  us  to  ourfelves,  we  muft  confer. 

[Exit  LiiutenoHt. 
K.  Henry.  So  flies  the  recklefs  fliepherd  from  the 
wolf: 
So  firft  the  harmlefs  flock  doth  yield  his  fleece. 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife.— 
9  What  fcene  of  death  hath  Rofcius  now  to  aft? 

Glo.  Sufpicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind  \ 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bufh  an  officer. 

K.  Henry.  The  bird  that  hath  been  limed  in  a  bufli, 
With  trembling  wings  mifdoubteth  every  bufli; 
And  I,  the  haplefs  male  to  one  fweet  bird. 
Have  now  the  fatal  objeft  in  my  eye. 
Where  my  poor  young  was  lim'd,  was  caught,  and 
kill'd. 

'  What  fcene  cf  dsath  hath  Rofcius  ntnu  to  a3f[  Rofcius  was 
certkinly  put  i'-'f  Richard  by  fome  (mple  conceited  player,  who 
had  heard  cfRcrcius  and  of  Rome;  but  did  not  know  that  he 
was  an  ador  in  comedy,  not  in  tragedy.     War  burton. 

I  cannot  believe  any  fuch  thing.  Shakefpeare  had  occaHon 
to  compare  Richard  to  fome  player  about  to  adl  a  fcene  of  mur- 
der, and  took  tliC  Tirft,  or  only  name  of  antiquity  that  occurred 
to  him,  without  being  very  fcrupulous  about  its  propriety. 

Steevbns. 

Git. 
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iSid.  Why,  what  a  '  peevifti  fool  was  that  of  Crete, 
Tluit  taught  his  fon  the  office  of  a  fowl? 
And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drown'd;. 

K.  Henry.  I,  Daedalus  -,  my  poor  boy,  Icarus ; 
*rhy  father,  Minos  that  deny'd  our  courfe ; 
The  fun,  that  lear'd  the  wings  of  my  fweet  boy. 
Thy  brother  Edward ;  and  thyfclf,  the'fea 
Whofe  envious  gulph  did  fwaliow  up  his  lifev 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words! 
My  breaft  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point. 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragic  hiftory. 
—But  wherefore  doft  thou  come  ?  Is*t  for  my  life  ? 

Clo.  Think'ft  thou,  I  am  an  executioner? 

K.  Henry.  A  perfecutor,  I  am  fure,  thou  art  j 
If  murdering  innocents  be  executing, 
"Why,  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 

Glo.  Thy  fon  I  kill'd  for  his  prefumption. 

K.  Henry.  Hadft  thou  been  kill'd,  when  firft  thoii 
didft  prefume. 
Thou  hadft  not  liv'd  to  kill  a  fon  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  prophefy,  that  many  a  thoufand^ 
*  Which  now  miftruft  no  parcel  of  my  fear. 
And  many  an  old  man's  figh,  and  many  a  widow's^ 
And  majiy  an  orphan's  water-ftanding  eye — 
Men  for  their  fons,  wives  for  their  huft)ands'  fate. 
And  orphans  for  their  parents'  timelefs  death. 
Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  waft  born. 
The  owl  (hriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  fign  ; 
The  night-crow  cry'd,  aboding  lucklefs  time ; 
Dogs  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempefts  (hook  down  trees  ; 
3  The  raven  rook'd  her  on  the  chimney's  top. 

And 

■  — /rr^7}^/tf/)/— ]  As  pee*vijhnef5  is  the  quality  of  childxciH 
fee*uijh  feems  to  fignify  cbiiJip,  and  by  cpnfequence  Jilly. 
Pee*vijb  is  explained  by  chiUip^  in  a  former  note  of  Dr,  War- 
burton.     Johnson. 

*  JVhicbn(nv  miftruft  no  fared  of  n^  fear  ^'\  Who  fufpedl  no 
part  of  what  my  fears  prefage.     Johnson. 

*  The  raven  rook^ d her — j  ^\aX\&  rook^ d her ?  Ke:id,  croaked 
hoarfe.     Warburton. 

Vol.  VI.  I  i  The 
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And  chattering  pyes  in  difmal  difcord  fung. 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain. 
And  yet  brought  forth  lefs  than  a  mother's  hope; 
To  wit,  an  indigefted  defofm'd  lump. 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  fuch  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadft  thou  in  thy  head  when  thou  waft  bom. 
To  fignify,  thou  cam'ft  to  bite  the  world : 
♦  And,  if  the  reft  be  true  which  I  have  heard. 
Thou  cam'ft  into  the  world  with  thy  legs  forward. 

Glo^  ril  hear  no  more :  die,  prophet,  inthy  fpecch; 

\^Stab5  him. 
For  this,  amongft  the  reft,  was  I  ordain*d. 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  and  for  mucli  more  flaughter  after  this. 
— O  God !  forgive  my  fins,  and  pardon  thee !     [JDies. 

Glo.  What  will  the  afpiring  blood  of  Lancafter 
Sink  in  the  ground  ?  I  thought  it  would  Have  mounted. 
See,  how  my  fword  weeps  for  the  poor  king's  death ! 
O,  may  fuch  purple  tears  be  always  flied. 
From  thofe  that  wifh  the  downfall  of  our  houfc  \ 

The  true  reading  feems  to  be  at  no  great  difiance. 

* tie  tempeft  jhook  do-ujn  trees ^ 

The  raien  rock'd  her  on  the  chimney* s  tcp^    On  the  top  of 
the  chimney  fliaken  by  thctcmpell.     Johnson. 

To  rooi^  or  rather  to  rucky  is  a  north-councry  word,  ^niiy- 
ing  X^fquat  ii(hwn,  or  lodge  on  any  thing.     Steevbns. 
♦  Jfui,  if  the  reft  te  true  *which  I  ha^ve  heard ^ 

Thou  ciunft ]     Had  our  editors  had  but  a 

grain  of  f.igacity,  or  due  diligence,  there  could  have  been  no 
room  for  this  abfurd  break,  fince  they  might  have  vchtured  to 
iill  it  up  with  certainty  too.  The  old  quarto  would  have  led 
chem  part  of  the  way, 

I'hou  cafnft  into  the  <-jt;orld ■ 

And  that  the  verfe  is  to  be  completed  in  the  manner  I  have 
given   it,  is  inconteftible ;  for  unlefs  we  fuppofe   king  Henry 
aftually  i-eproaches  him  with  this  his  prepofterous  birth,  how 
can  Richard  in  his  very  next  foliloquy  fay? 
Indeed,   *tis  true  that  Henry  told  me  of^ 
For  I  hr.ve  often  heard  my  mother  fay  ^ 
I  cam:  into  the  ivorld  -luith  ffiy  legs  for^^vard, 
I  can  cafily  fee,  that  this  blank  was  caus'd  by  the  nicety  of  the 
players,  to  fupprefs  an  indecent  idea.     But,  with  fubipiffioAt 
this  was  making  hut  half  a  cure,  unlefs  they  had  expunged  the 
repetition  of  it*out  of  Richard's  fpecch  too.     Thsobald. 

If 
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If  any  fpark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 

Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  fay,  I  fent  thee  thither, 

[Siah  him  a^aiUx 
I,  that  have  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear.' 
■  Indeed,  *tis  true  that  Henry  told  me  of: 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  fay, 
I  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward. 
Had  1  not  reafon,  think  ye,  to  make  hade. 
And  feek  their  ruin  that  ufurp*d  our  right  ? 
The  midwife  wonder'd,  and  the  women  cry'd, 
O,  Jefus  blefs  uSy  he  is  born  with  teeth! 
And  fo  I  was;  which  plainly  fignify'd 
That  I  Ihould  fnarl,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 
Then,  fmce  the  heavens  have  (hap'd  my  body  fo^ 
'  Let  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  anfwer  it, 
I  had  no  father,  I  am  like  no  father. 
I  have  no  brother,  I  am  like  no  brother : 
And  this  word  lovCy  which  grey-beards  call  divine,^ 
Be  refident  in  men  like  one  another. 
And  not  in  me :  I  am  myfelf  alone. 
Clarence,  beware ;  thou  keep'ft  me  from  the  light  \ 
*  But  I  will  fort  a  pitchy  day  for  thee : 
3  For  I  will  buz  about  fuch  prophecies, 
That  Edward  (hall  be  fearful  of  his  life  -, 
And  then,  to  purge  his  fear,  Til  be  thy  death. 
King  Henry  and  the  prince  his  fon  are  gone  j 
Clarence,  thy  turn  is  next  -,  and  then  the  reft ; 
Counting  myfelf  but  bad,  till  I  be  beft. 

*  Let  bell,  &c.]  This  line  Dryden  feems  to  have  thought  ojk 
in  his  Q£dipus : 

"  It  was  thy  crooked  mind  hunch'd  out  thy  backj^ 
**  And  wander'd  in  thy  limbs."     Steevens. 

*  But  I luill  fort  a  pitchy  day  for  thee:]  But  I  will  cboofe 
out  an  hour  whofc  gloom  (hall  be  as  fatal  to  you.  To  Jbrt  is 
to  feleS,     So  in  The  Spanijh  Tragedy^   1605  : 

**  for  they  hadyor/r//leifurc."     Steevens. 

3  For  I  'will  huz  about  fuch  prophecies^ 

That  Ednuardjhall  he  fearful  of  his  life,]  The  quartO  adds 
S  line  between  thefe : 

fuch  prophecies. 

Under  pretence  ef  ouifward  feeming  iUg^ 

That,   &C,      S.T$8VENS. 

Ha  ri| 


500       THE  THIRD   PART  OF 

rU  throw  thy  body  in  another  room ; 

And  triumph,  Henry !  in  thy  day  of  doom.       [£xi/, 

SCENE        VII. 
The  palace  in  London. 

Enter  king  Edward^  ^een^  Clarence^  Gkucefier^  Uafi- 
ingSj  Nurfe  with  the  young  Prince  and  Attendants. 

K.  Ed.  Once  more  we  fit  on  England's  royal  throne, 
Re-purchas'd  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  corn. 
Have  we  mow'd  down  in  top  of  all  their  pride? 
Three  dukes  of  Somerfet,  three-fold  renown'd 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  champions  : 
Two  Cliffords,  as  the  father  and  the  fon. 
And  two  Northumberlands  -,  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  fpurr'd  their  couriers  at  the  trumpet's  found. 
With  them  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and  Montague^ 
That  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kingly  lion. 
And  made  the  foreft  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thus  have  we  fwept  fufpicion  from  our  feat. 
And  mad^  our  footftool  of  fccurity. 
Come  hither,  Befs,  and  let  me  ki4  my  boy. — 

[Taking  the  child. 
Young  Ned,  for  the^,  thine  uncles  and  myfelf 
Have  in  our  armour  watch'd  the  winter-night  •, 
Went  all  a-foot  in  lummer's  fcalding  heat. 
That  thou  might'ft  r&-poflefs  the  crown  in  pe^ce ; 
And  of  our  labours  thou  (halt  reap  the  gain. 
Glo.  I'll  blaft  his  harveft,  if  your  head  were ' 

laid; 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world. 
This  fhoulder  was  ordain'd  fo  thick,  to  heave;  \  jffidf. 
And  heave  it  Ihall  fomc  weight,  or  break  my  | 

back :  — 
?  Work  thou  the  way,  and  that  ihall  execute. 

K.Edx9. 

^  Work  thou  the  nf^aji  end  that  Jhqfl  ^xeaUt.\    I*  bdicvc  we 
/hould  reid. 

v^v4 
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K.  Ed.  Clarence  and  Glo'tter,  love  my  lovely  queen ; 
And  kifs  your  princely  nephew,  brothers  both, 

Clar.  The  duty  that  I  owe  unto  your  majefly, 
I  feal  upon  the  lips  of  this  fweet  babe. 

Siueen.  +  Thanks,  noble  Clarence  j  worthy  brother, 
thanks. 

CIo.  And  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence  thou 
fprang'ft, 
Witnefs  the  loving  kifs  I  give  the  fruit 
To  fay  the  truth,  fo  Judas  kifs*<^  his  matter  O 
And  cry*d,  all  hail!  when  as  he  meant  allV.^^-    » 
harm,  3 

K.  Edw.  Now  am  I  feated  as  my  foul  delists. 
Having  my  country's  peace,  and  brothers'  loves. 

Clar.  What  will  your  grace  have  done  with  Mar* 
garet  ? 
Reignier,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France 
Hath  pawned  the  Sicils  and  Jerufalem ; 
And  hither  have  they  fent  it  for  her  ranfbm. 

K.  Edw.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to 
France. 
And  now  what  refts  but  that  we  fpend  the  time 
With  ftatcly  triumphs,  mirthful  comic  (hows. 
Such  as  befit  the  pleafure  of  the  court? — — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets!  Farewell,  four  annoy! 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  our  lafting  joy.  [Exeunt  omnes. 


— i— r—  and  tYils  fl?all  execute. 

Richard  laying  his  hand  on  his  forehead  fays» 

Work  thou  the  ^vjay 
then  bringing  down  his  hand,  and  beholding  it» 

■  and  lYiisJhail  execute. 

Though  that  may  Hand,  the  arm  being  included  in  the  fhoulder* 

Johnson. 
The  quarto  reads, 

Work  thou  the  avayf  and  thou  Jhait  execute.     Steevbni. 
♦  Thanks^  noble  Clarence ;  'worthy  brother^  thanks.^     This  line 
has  been  given   to  kin^  Edward ;  but  I  have,  with  the  old 
quarto,  rellored  it  to  the  queen.     Theobald. 

The  three  parts  of  Henry  VI.  arc  fufpcaed,  bv  Mr.  Thco- 
bald|  of  being  fuppo/ititiousj  and  are  dedaredji  by  Dr.  War- 
burton, 
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burton,  to  be  certainly^  not  Shakcfpearc's.  Mr.  Theobald's 
fufpicioD  arifes  from  fome  obfolete  words ;  but  the  phrafeology 
is  like  the  reft  of  our  author's  ftile,  and  finglc  words,  of  which 
howeycr  I  do  not  obferve  more  than  two,  can  conclude  little. 

Dr.  Warburton  gives  no  reafcn,  but  I  fuppofc  him  to  jodge 
upon  deeper  principles  and  more  comprehenfive  views,  and  to 
draw  his  opinion  from  the  general  efFe6l  and  fpirit  of  the  com- 
pofition^  which  he  thinks  inferior  to  the  other  hiftorical  plays. 

Fjcm  mere  inferiority  nothing  can  be  inferred;  in  the  pro- 
duftions  of  wit  there  will  be  inequality.  Sometimes  judgment 
will  err,  and  fomeiimes  the  matter  itfelf  will  defeat  the  artift. 
Of  eve:  y  author's  works  one  nill  be  the  beit,  and  one  will  he 
the  vsoift.  The  colours  are  not  eqiialiy  pleafing,  nor  the  atti- 
tudes equally  graceful,  in  all  the  pictures  of  Titian  or  Rey- 
nolds. 

Diflir.iilitudc  of  ftile  and  hetercgcneoufncfs  of  fcntiment.may 
fufficiently  ihow  that  a  work  doea  not  really  belong  lo  the  re- 
puted author.  But  in  thcfe  plays  no  fuch  marks  of  fp urioufp.efi 
are  found.  The  Ciiclion,  the  verification,  ana  the  figures,  are 
Shakefpcare's.  1  hcfc  plays,  coniidercd,  without  reg;ird  to 
ch.irafters  and  incidents,  merely  as  narratives  in  vcrfe,  are  more 
happily  conceived  and  more  accurately  finifiicd  than  thofe  of 
king  John,  Richard  il.  or  the  tragic  fcents  of  Hcnrv  IV.  and 
V.  if  wc  take  thefe  plays  from  Shakefpeare,  to  whom  ftiall 
they  be  given  ?  V,'hat  author  of  that  age  had  the  fame  cafincfs 
of  exprcllion  and  Ruency  of  numbers? 

Having  confidcied  the  evidence  given  by  the  plays  themfelvcs, 
and  found  it  in  their  favour,  let  us  now  enquire  what  corro- 
boration can  be  gained  from  other  tellimony.  They  are  afcribcd 
to  Shakefpeare  by  the  tn\  editors,  whofe  attelhition  may  be  re- 
ceived in  queftions  of  {<\£k,  however  unfkilfully  they  fuperin- 
tended  their  edition.  They  feem  to  be  declared  genuine  by  the 
voice  of  Shakefpeare  himfelf.  who  refers  to  the  fecond  play  in 
his  epilogue  to  Henry  V.  and  apparently  conneds  the  firft  a6t 
ofRicha.dlll.  with  the  laft  of  the  third  part  of  Henry  VI. 
If  it  be  objedled  that  the  plays  were  popular,  and  that  therefore 
he  alluded  to  them  as  well  known  ;  it  may  be  anfwered,  with 
equal  probability,  that  the  ftatural  palfions  of  a  poet  would 
have  difpofed  him  to  feparate  his  own  works  from  thofe  of  an 
inferior  hand.  And,  indeed,  if  an  author's  own  tellimony  is  to 
be  overthrown  by  fpeculative  criticifm,  no  man  can  be  any 
longer  fecure  of  literary  reputation. 

Of  theic  three  plays  I  think  rhe  fecond  the  bcft.  The  truth 
is,  that  they  have  not  fuiiicient  variety  of  action,  for  the  inci- 
dents are  too  ofrcn  of  the  fame  kind  ;  yet  many  of  the  charac- 
ters are  well  uiiciiminaied.  King  Henry,  and  his  queen,  king 
Edward,  the  duke  of  Gloucefter,  and  the  carl  of  Warwick,  arc 
very  flrongly  and  diftindly  painted. 

Tte 
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The  old  copies  of  the  two  latter  parts  of  Henry  VI.  and  of 
Henry  V.  arc  fo  apparently  imperfcd  and  mutilated,  that  there 
is  no  reafon  forfuppofing  them  the  firft  draughts  of  Shakefpearc. 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  them  copies  taken  by  Ibme  auditor  who 
wrote  down,  during  the  reprefentation,  what  the  time  would 
permit,  then  perhaps  filled  up  fome  of  his  omifiions  at  a  fecond 
or  third  hearing,  and  when  he  had  by  this  method  formed 
fbmethin^  like  a  play,  fent  it  to  the  printer.     Johnson. 

There  is  another  circumftancc  which  may  Ccvvc  to  llrcngthen 
this  fuppofition,  v:z.  that  moft  of  the  fragments  of  Latin  verfes 
arc  omitted  in  the  quartos,  which  arc  to  be  found  in  the  folio; 
and  when  any  of  them  are  inferred,  they  arc  corrupted  and 
mif-fpelt.  The  aiuiitor,  who  undcrftood  Rnglifh,  might  be 
ignorant  of  any  other  language.     St z  e v  l  n s . 
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